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Capacius, Ambaſſador from the Emperor Charles V. 
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Sir Thomas Lo“. 


Sir dnthony Denny. * 4 

Sir Nicholas Vaux. 

Sir William Sandi. * 
Cromwell, 9 to 0 Walley, 4 
Griffith, Gentleman Uſher to 8 Katharine. 


Three other Gentlemen. 
Dr. Butts, Phyſician to 
Garter, King at arms. 
Surveyor to the Duke of Buckingham, / 
Brandon, and a Sergeant at Arms. 
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Parter, and his Man. * 


Queen K atbarine. * | 
Anne Bullen. 7.0 

An old Lady, Friend to * Bullen. 
Patience, Woman to Queen Katharine. \ 
Several Lords ard Ladies in the dumb ſhows. Women 
atten upon the queen; Spirits which appear to 
her. Seri Officers, Guards, andoerArendante / 
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Such noble ſpenes as draw the ey . = 
We now- preſent. Thoſe that 25 1 dp 11 
May, if think it well, l — — 4. 
- The ſubject will deſerve it. * 
Their mon _— out of hope Tee E 5 

nd truth too. Thoſe, e, that came to 2 


The. play may paſs; if they be ſtill and willing. /_ 


Richly in two ſhort: hours. Only th 5 9g 
That come to hear a „ bawdy i 
S targets; or to to fee a fe ITE 
| 2. a Jong mot font grande with yellow, 
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As As they” were living; think, | r 

low'd with he throng and ſweat. 
Of thouſand friends; then, in a moment, W 
How ſoon this mightineſs meets mir! | 
5 A tm Bay e e +343 
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Buck. OOD morrow, 
AO IEG, 

# bins l we ſaw in France? 


full of diate and woe, 0 FO" = 


Only | ; 
a ſhow or two, and ſo agree, n 
I'll undertake, may ſee away their ng To 1 5 


No I thank your g 
ng and ever f 
what I ſaw t 

Buci. e 
Stay'd , FI 22 — when | 
c ory ,: two men, 
Netz Aude. hs * 0 8 ö 
Nor. Twixt Guifies and Arde: 
was then preſent, ſaw them falute on ws, * 
Beheld them, when they lighted, how they clung 


In their embracement; as they grew together ; 
Which had they; 4 and thron'd ones could 42 


2 8 1 


N weighed... $7. 5 * AB 47 » 
. 1 a compounded one? N 
5 the whole e F 
- I was my hearty riſoner. "I + eee 
| Nor. Then you k 
2 of earthly glory : Men {> ght fay,” 
time, was ſingle: but now marry d 
To one above wh "I Each follow ing day 
| Became the next day's maſter, till the n 


Made former wonder's it's: To-day the French, * 

All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods, 

_ one the 4 th; rnd, 33 they 
ade Britain, India; 

She ed like a mine. ; ory l dener 

As cherabige alf gilt: the madams —2 

Not us'd to toll 2 d almoſt ſweat to bear 

That pride > them, that their very B 

Was to them as a painting : now this maſk 

Was cry'd e and the enſuing night." R 

Made it a fool, a The two 3 of? 

„ Land ia i + EEG A, now worſt, ' of 

* As od paw np did preſent chem; obey, 8 

him in 5 and, grin # we mc . 1 

oo ſaid, They ſaw but one: zud no diſce =.” 

gout te *. g his ton 2 —.— theſe be, 
or mm their $ challeng 4 

1 ſpirits to arms * did perform 

Beyond hoo. compaſs: that former Bande. 4 
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Being now * credit, | 
That Bevis was believ'd 05 * 
| 


1 Buck, Oh, you go far. 
Mor. 1 and e ab 
Wy” ? : 


1 4 0 , the tract 
ould by diſcourſer loſe ſome life, 
Which * s ſelf was tongue to. 3 
To the diſpoſing of it noug 2 N 


Onder gave eagh th oder did 
Diſtinctly his Full ei i 
Buck. Who did guide,, 5 ve; 


. I mean, who ſet the body and the nabe 
| Of this great ſport together, as you a: | 
. Nor. One, er NOOS miſes no element 
In 2 a age | N 
you, who, m lord? 2 * k 
af and was order'd by the good difcretion 
of — reverend cardinal of York. © 
| Buck. The devil Deed im? no man 8 * freed 
From his ambitious finger, What had he | 
* To do in theſe figrce vanities ? 1 Wonder, 
That ſuch a rean wich his very bulk 
Take up the rays o the * A 
And keep it ed ee An. 
Nor. fir; | 1 
L in "him ſtu that pu I ge Miley 
For, not anc (whole grace” 
Chalk d feder, Ne h nor call'd upon 
For high feats done to the cin; neither | | 
To eminent afiiſtants,} but, Tpider-like, af 5 
Out of his ſelf-draw in wed; he gives us note, 
The force of his own? rit makes his way; bd EWA. 
A gift that heaven gives ul him, which buys f 
A place next to the king, 
Alber. I cannot tell * 
Whæt heaven hath given Hm, bt re: 
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Peep through each part of him; 
* not ton i e i 2 e 1 
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Or has given all before, 1 
A new hell in himſellf. 

Buck. Why the devil, 0 
On this Prench goi going-out, took he upon um 

hout the ptivity o' the ki 2 

Who ſhould N on him ? the a. 
Of all the gentry; for the moſt part — 
Joo, when as great a charge as little honour = © 
He meant to lay upon: and his own letter, 4 
The honourable board of covhcil >. | 


Moft fetch in him he papers.” 
. 


Aber. I do knoẽw 

Kinſmen of mine, three at the 

By this ſaficker'd their eſtates, that never 

They ſhall abound as foulerly. . | 
Buck. O many 

Have broke their backs with lay manors on them. 

For this ti n W - 

But miniſſer comm 

A moſt poor iſſue? 2 $16. 4 
Nor. Grievingly\ T think, . 

The peace des the Freech Pe vs not nalues 

The coſt that did conclude it. 3 a 

_ Buck. Every man, g 

After the hideous ftorm that follow'd, was 

[ A .thing inſpir'd ; and, 8 broke. 

1 Into a ral prophecy,— : , 

WI - Daſhing the gar arment of this peace ; headed 

The ſudden breach ont. | 
Ner. Which is budded o; ; 

| For France hath -flaw'd the — 400 Wa attach d: 

i -- Our merchants! goods at Bourdeaux, 

bt Aber. Is it therefore 7 

| þ The ambaſſador roo „ 

11 a Nor. Ma „ IS g 

| - Aber. Arp tt of apc nad puta 

19 At a ſuperfluous rate! Stat. 500 
| _ Buck. Why, all this buſineſs © n EN 5 

Our ee cardinal carry d. TIE; 4 
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Nor, Like it your grace, 1 | 
The ftate takes notice of the {IO Ager i 
Betwixt you and thg cardinal, TI adviſe you, 

1 take 1 1 from a heart that wiſhes towards you! 
enteous ſafety (that you read © 
* 's alics and Bis ein WE. oY 
Together: to conſider further, that „ 
What his high hatred would effect, watts not 4 & 
A miniſter in his power: - You' know his nature, 
That he's revengeful; and I know, his ſword” 
Hath a edge : it's long, and, it may be ſaid, 
It reaches far; and where *twill not extend; 
Thither he darts i oſom up my counſel, - 
You'll find it whol e. Lo, where comes that wy 
That I adviſe your ſhunning. 
Enter Cardinal Wolſey, the purſe 1 befere him 

— 4. the guard, and two Secretaries with my 

Cardinal in his paſſage fixeth bis eye en 
eee, and Buckingham * him, * fol £ 
diſdain. 
ol. The duke of Buckin ” £296 ue wn 
Where's his examination? 

Secr. Here, ſo pleaſe you. bt 2 

Wol. Is he in perſon ready? or 

Secr. Ay, pleaſe your grace, 

Wel. * we hal] then, know mare. and Buck. 


Shall leſſen 2 big look, 
[ Exeunt Seb pray bis train. 
Buck. This butcher's cur is venom-mouth'd, and I 
Have not the power to muzzle him; therefore, beſt 
Not wake him in his ſlumber. ' A ee 
Outworth's a noble's, blood. —- 8 
Nor. What, are you chaf d? 
At God for temperance; that's the appliance only, 
Which your diſeaſe requires. -.. -/ 
Buck, Lread in his ſo'ken 
Matter againſt me; and his eye revitd 78. 
* an 6 * 


98 — 


13. 1 TING HISLS VIII. | 40 * 


Hebores: me with ſome trick: ** (ps wo : the king 5 
III follow, and ou tſtare him 0 
Nor. Stay, my lord, 
And let Jour male ES; ein. 
© What 'tis you go'about: To climb ſtecp balls, 
Requires or Pace at at firſt: Anger is like. 
A full 4604 Al ©; being allow'd his way, 
2 tires e 8 in England 
Can adviſe me like you.;; be. ed 
As you would to your friend. 
Buck. I'll to the kings 
And from a mouth of honour quite ery: down / 


This Ipſwich fellow's inſolenc eee 
Thore's difference in no perſo 

Nor. Be advis'd; bf 
Heat not a furnace for your foe fo hot. 


That it do finge yourſelf; We may outran, 
By violent ſwifinels. 2 2 we run 2 
And loſe by over- | 
The fire, hat mounts ne Alen * ill it = Ger, 
In ſeeming to augment it, waſtes it ? Be advis'd; 
I ay again, there is no Bngliſh ſoul- © 
More ſtronger to direct you than * 
If with the ſap of reaſon,you won 
Or but allay, the fire of paſſion, 

- Buck. Sir 


I am thankful to you ; and I'll go along | 
By your preſcription :—but this tep-proudFellow, 
Whom from. the flow of gall L name not, but 5 
From ſincere motions] by intelligence, 
And proofs: as clear as founts in July, when 
We ſee ench grain of gravel, Ide know 1 0 
To be corrupt and treaſondus. 115 
Nor. Say not, treaſonous. 5 
Back. To the king Ty" ty: and make wy. yuh 


as ſtrong 
As ſhore 


rock. Attend, This holy n 
Or wolf, or bo ey he is 1 rrefroo bye: ravenous * 
As he is ſubtle; pro Bic Peter oo bel 


Att * 8 * nn 7 ; | 5 
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As able to perform't: his mind and. place  .. 
Infecting one another, yea, reciprocally) - 
Only to-ſhew his/pomp as well in France 
As here at home, ſuggeſts the king our maſter 
To this lat coftly treaty, the interview, | _ _ 
That ſwallowed fo much treaſure, and like a glaſs _ 
Did break i the rinſing. J {3 = SF 
Nor. Faith, and ſo it did. 1 
Buck. Pray give me favour, fir. This cunning 


cardinal * 
The articles o' the combination drew, 7. 


As himſelf pleas d; and they were ratify'd, 
As he ery'd, Thußet be: to as much end, ; 
As give a crutch tO'the dead: But our court cardinal 
Has done this, and tis well; for worthy Wolſey, 
Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 
(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy _ .. F 
To the old dam, n)— Charles the emperor, 
Under pretence to {ee the av his aunt, 
{For *twas, indeed, his colour; bat he came 
To whiſper Wolſey) here makes viſitation: 
His fears were, that the interview, betwixt - 
England and France, might, through their amity, 
Breed him ſome prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep'd harms that menac'd him: He privily | 
Deals with our cardinal ; and, as I trow,— © 
Which I do well; for, I am ſure, the emperor 
Pay'd ere he promis'd; whereby his ſuit was granted, 
Ere it was aſk'd—but when the way was made, 
And pav'd with gold, the emperor thus deſir d 
That he would e to alter the king's courſe, 
And break the foreſaid peace. Let the king know, 

As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the cardinal 5 

s buy and ſell his honour as he pleaſes, 
And for his own advantage. 123 75 
To hear this of him; and could wiſh, he were 
Something miſtaken in't. inn 
Buck. No, not a ſy laber: 
Vol. VI. B | 


* 
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1 
75 7 ronounce him in that yety hope. MAY 
'H I appear in proof. 10 . 
Nes Brandon 2 Serjeant at Arms before bim, and 
17 two or * of | the guard. 1 
| Bray, Your afige, ane; execute it. 3-415 
. Sir, F244 k 
My lord the duke of Badkn Ca - obrt * 
Of Hereford, Stafford and Northampton, I 
Arreſt thee of high treaſon, in the name 
Of our moſt ſovereign king. n; 
Buck. Lo you, my lord. 
The net has fallen upon me; I ſhall periſh | 
Under device and practice. 74d 2.6 
„Bran. I am ſorry *.. "2" *£ 
To ſee you talen from liberty, to look « on | 
The buſineſs preſent: Tis his 1 . 
You ſhall to the Tower. 
Buck. It will help me nothing, Fi 
To plead mine innocence; for that TEA: is on me, 
Which makes my whiteſt part black. The ws of . 
heaven | 9 
| 8 Frorch in chis and all 1 obey.— 
lord Aberga'ny, fare you well. at 
N Nay, he muſt bear you company —The 
| king [* Aberg. 
ls pleased you mal to the Tower, till 4 know 
How he determines further. 5 
Aber. As the duke ſaid, 
The will of heaven be done, and che king” 8 Rn 
By me obeyed! | 
Bras. Here isa warrant from ; 
The king, to attach lord Montacute; and the bodies 
Of the.duke's confeſſor, ohn de la Court, 
One Gilbert Peck, his eee 
Buck. So, ſo © 
Theſe are the limbs of the plot: No more, I bope. 
"Bran." A monk o' the Chartreux. 
"Buck. O n 2 5 ; 
Bran. He; + 2 | 8 


n 
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Buck. My cen zs falſe; the 8 cardinal 
Hath ſhew'd him gold: my life is fpann'd already+ 7 
Jam the ſhadow of Buckingham: 
Whoſe figure even this inſtant cloud puts on, 

By — my _ Ry 1 255 farewell. 
5 98 
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The Council Chantar, 


Cornet. Enter = Henry, leanin hn the Cardinal" 
ſhoulder ; the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lovel. The 


2 1 4 fs. himſelf under ne King's fett, on 
de. 


his ri 
Kin SMC Nike lets, and the bet heart of it; 
Thanks you for this great care: I flood i the level 
Of a full charg'd confederacy; and give thanks 
Ne ay Cc e e eee be calld before ns. 
t gentleman 0 ingham's in 1 
i 
int 
He ſhall again relate. 
A noiſe why crying Room for the Queen;  Exter 
' the 2u the wget en ok and 
pa it: * b The Kine rifelh f . fate, 
s her up, kijjes, be” pans, her bk Jim. 
een. Nay, we muſt longer kneel; Fam a fuitor. 
ing. Ari . and take yur place by ee | 
your ſuit” 

Never name to us; you have \batffour power: 
The other moiety ere you aſk, is 8 9 
Regent your will and take t. ms 6 
Rs Queen, Thank your majeſty. | 4 

That you would love yourfelf ; 4, in that . 

Not unconfider'd leave your honour, nor 

The dignity of your . is the point 

Of my petition.” © | 

King. Lady mine, ee 
geen. I am ſolicited; not by a ſew, 
An * of true ag that your Tm 
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Are in great grievance: There have been commiſſions 
Sent down among them, Which have flaw'd the heart 
Of all their loyalties :—wherein, although, 

To Wolſeys 
My good lord cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Moft bitterly on you, as putter-on | 


Of theſe exactions, yet the king our maſter, 


(Whoſe honour heaven ſhield from ſoil!) even he 
eſcapes not | 

Language unmannerly, yea, ſuch which breaks 
The fides of loyalty, and almoſt appears 

In loud rebellion. 

Ner. Not almoſt appears, 

It doth appear : for, upon theſe taxations, 

The clothiers all, not able to maintain 

The many to them e kave put off 

The ſpinſters, carders, fullers, weavers, who, 
Unfit for other life, compell'd by hunger 

And lack of other means, in deſperate manner, 
Daring the event to the teeth, are all in uproar, 
And Danger ſerves among them. 

King. Taxation! TS 
Wherein ? and what taxation) My lord cardinal, 
You that are blam'd for it alike with us, 

Know you of this taxation ? 

Wal. Pleaſe you, fir, 

I know but of a fingle part, in aught | 
Pertains to the ſtate; and front but in that file 
Where others tell ſteps with me. 

Nreen. No, my lord, 

You know no more than others: but you frame 
Things, that are known alike; Which are not whole- 
fome 


To thoſe which would not know them, and yet muft 
Perforce be their acquaintance, Theſe exactions, 
Whereof my ſovereign would have note, they are 
Mott peſtilent to the hearing; and, to bear them, 
The back is ſacrifice to the load. They ſay, 

They are devis'd by you; or elſe you ſuffer” 
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Too hard an exclamation. 

King. Still exaction! 
The nature of it? In what kind, let's know, 
Is this exaction? 

Queen. | am much too venturous 
In tempting of your 2 ; but am bolden'd 
Under your promis'd pardon. The ſubject's grief 
Comes through commiſſions, which compel from each 
The fixth part of his ſubſtance, to be levy d 
Without delay; and the pretence for this 
Is nam'd, your wars in France: This makes bold 
| mouths : | | 
Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them; their curſes now, 
Live where their prayers did; and it's come to paſs, 
That tractable obedience is a ſlave 
To each incenſed will. I would, your highneſs 
Would give it quick conſideration, for 
There is no primer buſineſs. 

King. By my lite, 
This is againſt our pleaſure. 

Vol. And for me, 
I have no further gon in this, than by 
A ſingle voice; and that not paſt me, but 
By learned approbation of the judges. If I am 
Traduc'd by ignorant tongues, which neither know 
My faculties, nor perſon, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing, —let me ſay, 
Tis but the fate of place, and the. rough brake 
That virtue muſt go through. We mutt not ſtint 
Our neceſſary actions, in the fear 
To cope malicious cenſures; which ever, 
As ravenous fiſhes, do a veffel follow 
That is new trimm'd; but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do beft, 
By ſick iaterpreters, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow'd ; what worſt, as of: 
Hitting a groffer quality, is cry'd up 
For our beſt act. If wc ſhall ſtand till, 
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- Of the king's grace and pardon. The griev'd com- 
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In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at, 
We ſhculd take root here where we ſit, or fit 
State ſtatues only. | h 

King. Things done well; 
And with a care, exempt themſelves from fear ; 
Things done without example, in their ifſue 
Are ta be fear'd. Have you a precedent 
Of this commiſſion ? I believe, not any. 
Ve muſt not rend our ſubjects with our laws, 
And ſtick them in our will. Sixth part of each? 
A trembling contribution! Why, we take, 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part o' the timber; 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack'd, 
The air will drink the ſap. To every county, 
Where this is queſtion'd, ſend our letters, with 
Free pardon to every man that has deny'd. 
Ihe force of this commiſſion : Pray, look to't ; 
put it to yaur care. 

Hol. A word with you. To the Secretary. 
Let there be letters writ to every ſhire, 


mons 
Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois'd, 
That through our interceſſion, this revokement 
And pardon comes: I ſhall anon adviſe you 
Forther in the procecding. [ Exit Secretary, 
Eater Surveyor. 

Queen. I am ſorry that the duke of Buckingham 
Is run in your diſpleaſure. 

King. It grieves many : 
The gentleman is learned, a moſt rare ſpeaker, 
To nature none more bound; his training ſuch, 
'T hat he may furniſh and inſtruct great teachers, 
And never ſeek for aid out of himſelf. Yet ſee, 
When theſe ſo noble benefits ſhall prove 
Not well diſpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
'Than ever they were to This man, ſo complete, 


Who was enroll'd ' mohgſt wonders, and when we, 
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Almoſt with raviſh'd liſt' ning could not find 
His hour of ſpeech a minute; he, my lady, 
Hach into monſtrous habits put the graces 
That once were his, and is —— as black 
As if beſmear'd in hell. Sit by us: you ſhall hear 
(This was his gentleman in truſt) of him 
Things to ſtrike honour ſad, —Bid him recount 
The E practices; whereof 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 
Mol. Stand forth; and with bold ſpirit relate 
N what you, 
Moſt like a careful ſubject, have collected 
Out of the duke of Buckingham. 
King. Speak freely. 
Surv, Firſt, it was uſual with him, every day 
It would infe& his ſpeech, That if the king 
Should without iſſue die, he'd carty it fo 
To make the ſceptre his: theſe very words 
I have heard him utter to his ſon-in-law, 
Lord Aberga'ny; to whom by oath he menac'd 
Revenge upon the cardinal. 
Wal. Pleaſe your highneſs, note 
This dangerous conception in this point, 
Not friended by his wiſh, to your high perſon. 
His will is moſt malignant; and it ſtretches 
Beyond you, to your friends. 
Qucen. My learn'd lord cardinal, 
Dehver all with charity. | 
King. Speak on: f 
How grounded he his title to the crown, 
Upon our fall? to this point haſt thou heard him 
At any time ſpeak ought? 
Surv. He was brought to this 
By a vain 8 of Nicholas Hopkins. 
King. What was that Hopkins? 
Surv, Sir, a Chartreux friar, 


His confeſſor; who fed him every minute 


With words of ſovereignty. 


King, How know'ſt thou this ? 
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AQ 1. 
Surv. Not long before your highnefs ſped to France 
The duke being at the Roſe, within the pariſh / 
Saint Lawrence Poultney, did bf me demand 
What was the ſpeech among the Londoners 
ae the French journey: I reply'd, hn! 
Men fear'd, the French would prove perfidious, | 
To the king's danger. Preſently the duke 
Said, *T'was the fear, indeed: and that he doubted, 
*T would prove the verity of certain words | 
Spoke by a holy monk; bat oft, ſays he, 
Hath ſent to me, wiſhing me to permit 
John de la Court, my chaplain; a choice hour 
10 hear from him a matter of ſome moment. 
Whom after under the confe/fion's ſeal 
Ile folemuly had fwworn, that, what he ſpoke, 
My chaplain'to no creature living, but 
To me, ſhould utter, with demure confidence 
This paufingly enſu d, Neither the king nor his heirs 
( Tell you the duke) ſhall profper bid him ftrive 
For the love of the commonality 5 the duke 
Shall govern England. 
Queen. If I know you well, 
You were the duke's farveyor, and loſt your office 
On the complaint o' the tenants: Take good heed, 
You charge not in your ſpleen a noble perſon, 
And ſpoil your nobler ſoul ; I fay, take heed; 
Yes, heartily befeech you. | 
King, Let kim on 
Go forward. 
Surv. On my ſoul, Fll ſpeak bat truth. 
I told my lord the duke, By the devil's illuſions 
The monk might be decerv'd ; and that *twas dan- 
g'rous for him e 
To ruminate on this ſo far, until a 
It forg'd him ſome deſign, which, being believ'd, 
It was much like to do: He anſwer'd, 1%“ 
It can do m no u adding further, 
That had the king in his laſt ſickneſs fail'd, 
The cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovel's head's 
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Should have gone off. 
King. Ha! what ſo rank? Ah, ha! 
There's miſchief in this man : Canſt thou ſay 
4 further? i 
urv. I can, my liege. 
King. Proceed. 2 
Surv, Being at Greenwich, | 
After your highneſs had reprov'd the duke 
About Sir William Blomer, —— 
King. I remember 
Of ſuch a time ;—Being my ſworn ſervant, 
The duke retain'd him his.—But on; What hence? 
Surv, 7; quoth he, I for this had been committed, 
As to the Tower, I thought, I would have play d 
The fart my father meant to act upon 
The uſurper Richard : who, being at Saliſbury, 
Made ſuit to come in his preſence 5 which if granted, 
As he made ſemblance of his duty, would 
Have put his knife into him, 
King. A giant traitor! . 
Wel. Now, madam, may his highneſs live in free- 
dom, WR 54 
And this man out of priſon ? 
Queen. God mend all! 
ing. There's ſomething more would out of thee; 
What ſay' ſt? 

Surv. After the duke his father, —with—the knife, — 
He ſtretch'd him, and, with one hand on his dagger, 
Another ſpread on his breaſt, mounting his eyes, 
He did dilchargs a horrible oath ; whoſe tenour 
Was,——were he evil-us'd, he would out- go 
His father, by as much as a performance 
Does an irreſolute purpoſe. 

King. There's his period, 
To ſheath his knife ja us. He is attach'd ; 
Call him to preſent trial: if he may 
Find mercy in the law, tis his; if none, 
Let him not ſeek't of us: By day and night, 
He's traitor to the height. Exeunt. 
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S QO E N E III. 


An Apartment in the Palace. 
Euter the Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Sands. 


Cham, Is 1 the ſpells of France ſhould 
juggle 

Men into Nea myſteries ? 

Sands. New euſtoms, 
Thou gh they be never ſo ridiculons, 
* et them be unmanly, yet are follow'd. 

ham. As far as I ſee, all the good, our Engliſh 

Have got by the late voyage, is but merely 
A fit or two o' the face; but they are ſhrew'd ones; 
For, when they hold em, you would ſwear directly, 
Their very noſes had been counſellors ; 
To Pepin, or Clotharias, they keep ſtate ſo. 

Sands, They have all new legs, and lame ones; 

one would take it, 

That never faw them pace before, the ſpavin 
And ſpringhalt reign'd among em. 

Cham. Death! my lord, 
Their cloths are after ſuch a pagan cut too, 
That, ſure, they have worn out Chriſtendom. How | 

now? | | 
What news, Sir Thomas Lovel? 
Enter Sir Thomas Lovel, 

Lov. Faith, my lord, 
J hear of none but the new proclamation 
That's clap't upon the court gate. 

Cham. What is't for? 

Low. The reformation of our travell*d gallants, 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and tailors. 

Cham. J am glad 'tis there; now I would pray our 


monſieurs 8 | 
To think an Engliſhcourtier may be wiſe, 
And never ſee the Louvre. | 


Lov. They muſt either | | 
For ſo run the conditions) leave theſe remnants 
f fool, and feather, that they gotin France, 
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With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto, (as fights, and fireworks ; 
Abuſing better men than they can be, ant 
Out of a foreign wiſdom) renouncing clean 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall ftockings, 


23 


Short bliſter'd breeches, and thoſe types of travel, 


And underſtand again like honeſt men; 

Or pack to their old play-fellows : there, I take it, 
They may, cum privilegio, wear away 

The lag end of their lewdneſs, and be laugh'd at. 


Sands. Tis time to give them phyſick, their diſeaſes 


Are grown ſo catching. 
Cham. What a loſs our ladies 
Will have of theſe trim vanities ! 
Lov. Ay, marry, 
There will be woe indeed, lords; the ſly whoreſons 
Have got a ſpeedy trick to lay down ladies? 
A French ſong, and a fiddle, has no fellow. + 
Sands. The devil fiddle em! I am glad, they're 
ing; 
(For ſure, 15 no converting of em) now 
An honeſt country lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain-ſong, 
And have an hodr of hearing; and, by r- lady, 
Held current muſie- too. 
Cham. Well ſaid, lord Sandsz, - 
Your colt's tooth ig nt caſt yet. 
Sands, No, my Tord; - © + 
Nor ſhall-not, While I Have a ſtump. 


Cham. Sir Thomas, 4% 2.94 | * 
Whather were you a-g6ivg ? bh 
Lob. To the cardinal's? 
Your lordſhip is a gueſt too. 


Cham. O, tis true; p 
This night he makes a ſupper, and a great one, 
To many lords and ladies ; there wall 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll aſſure you. 
Lev. TK r bears a bounteeus mind in- 
Weed. 


— 
1 —— — Jo Le os * 
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A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us; 
His dews fall every where. 
Cham. No doubt, he's noble; 
He had a black mouth, that ſaid other of him. 
Sands, 75 may, my lord, he has wherewithal: in 
im, 
Sparing would ſhew a worſe ſin than ill doctrine: 
Men of his way ſhould be moſt liberal, 
They are ſet here for examples. 
Cham. True, they are ſo; 
But few now give fo great ones. My barge ſtays; 
Your lordſhip ſhall along: Come, good Sir Thomas, 
We ſhall be late elſe ; which I would not be, 
For I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 
This night to be comptrollers, 
Sands. I am your lordſhip's. [ Exeunt. 


nN IV. 


Changes to York-Palace. 
Hauthoys. A ſmall table under a ftate for the Car- 
dinal, a longer table for the guets. Then enter 
Anne Bullen, and divers other Ladies and Gentle- 
women, as | gueſts, at ont dovr 5 at another door, 
enter Sir Henry Guildferd., r 


Guil. Ladies, a 2 welc Yom his grace 
Salutes you all: night he dedicates 
To fair content, and you? none here, he 15 
In all this noble bevy, has brought with he . 
One care abroad ; he 1 all as KELTY 
As firſt-gogd company, good wine, $ood de, 
Can =o good people I; my lord, you ate tardy; 
Enter Lord Chantber tain, Lind $ Sands, and Sir Nw: 
Love | 4 
The very thought of this fairgompany 
Clapp'd wings to me. 
ham. You axe young, Sir ry Cundferd. . 

Sands. Sir Thomas Lovel, had the cardinal 
But half my lay- thoughts in him, ſome of theſe 
Should ind a running banquet ere they reſted, 
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I think, would better pleaſe *em : By my life, 
They are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones. 

Low. O, that your lordſhip were but now confeſſor 
To one or two of theſe ! 

Sands. 1 would, I were; 
They ſhould find eaſy penance. 

Lov. Faith, how eaſy ? 

Sands. As eaſy as a down-bed would afford it. 

Cham. Sweet ladies, will it pleaſe you fit? Sir Harry, 
Place you that ſide, I'll take the chargs of this: 
His grace is ent'ring.—Nay, you muſt not freeze; 
Two women plac'd together make cold weather :— 
My lord Sands, you are one will keep em waking : 
Pray fit between theſe ladies, 

Sands. By my faith, 


And thank your lordihip.—By your leave, ſweet la- 


dies: [Site. 
If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me; 
had it from my father. 


Anne. Was he mad, ſir ? | 

Sands. O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too : 
But he would bite none ; juſt as I do now, 
He would kiſs you twenty with a breath. 


[ Kiſſes her, 
Cham. Well ſaid, m lord. 


So, now you are fairly ſeated :—Gentlemen, 


The penance lies on you, if theſe fair ladies, 
Paſs away frowning. 


Sands, For my little cure, 

Let me alone. | 

Hautboys, Enter Cardinal Wolſey, and takes his ftate. 
Wal. 1 are welcome, my fair gueſts; that noble 

lady, 

Or e that is not freely merry, 

Is not my friend: This, to confirm my welcome 

And to you all good health. [ Drinks, 
Sands. Your grace is noble :— 

Let me have ſuch a bowl may hold my thanks, 


And fave me ſo much talking. 
Vol. VI, C 
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Wol. My lord Sands, 
I am beholden to you :—cheer your neighbours ;— 
Ladies, you are not merry ;—Gentlemen, 
Whoſe fault is this? 
Sands. Tis red wine firſt muſt riſe 
In their fair cheeks, my lord; then we ſhall have em 
T0 us to filence, | 4 
nne. You are a merry gameſter. 
My lord Sands. i 
Sands. Yes, if I make my play, 
Here's to your ladyſhip : and pledge it, madam, 
For *tis to ſuch a thing,— 
Anne. You cannot ſhew me. 
Sands, I told your grace, they would talk anon. 
Drum and trumpets, chambers diſcharg'd, 
Wol. What's that? 


Cham. Look out there, ſome of you. 
[ Exit Servants. 


Wael. What warlike voice ? | 
And to what end is this ?—Nay, ladies, fear not ; 


By all the laws'of war you are privileg'd. 
Re-enter Servant. 
Cham. How now ? what 18't ? 
Serv. A noble troop of ſtrangers ; . 
For ſo they ſeem: they have left their barge, and 
landed ; | 
And hither make, as great ambaſſadors 
From foreign princes. 
Wol. Good lord chamberlain, - | 
Go, give 'em welcome, you can ſpeak the French 
tongue ; | 
And, pray, receive *em nobly, and conduct em 
Into our preſence, Where this heaven of beauty . 
Shall ſhine as full upon them: Some attend him.— 
All ariſe, and tables removed. 
You have now a broken banquet : but we'll mend it. 
A good digeſtion to you all: and, once more, 
I ſhower a welcome to you ;—Welcome all. 
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Hautboys. Enter the King, and others as Maſters, ha- 
bited like Shepherds, herd by the Lord Chamberlain. 
They paſs dire#ly before the Cardinal, and gracefully 
ſalute him. 

A noble company ! . What are their pleaſures ? 

Cham. Becauſe they ſpeak no Engliſh, thus they 
ray d . 

To tell your grace; — That, having heard by fame 

Of this ſo noble and ſo fair aſſembly 

This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 

Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty, 

But leave their flocks; and, under your fair conduct, 

Crave leave to view theſe ladies, and entreat 

An hour of revels with them. 

Wol. Say, lord chamberlain, 

They have done my poor houſe grace; for which I 

pay them | | 

A eln! thanks, and pray them take their pleaſures. 
1 55 3 the dance, King, and Anne Bullen. 

ing. The faireſt hand I ever touch'd! O, beauty, 

Till now I never knew thee. Mac. Dance. 
Mol. My lord, — "102-2 
Cham. Your grace? 

Mol. Pray, tell em thus much from me: 

There ſhould be one amongſt them, by his perſon, 

More worthy this place than myſelf; to whom, 

If I butknew him, with my love and duty 

I would ſurrender it. | 
Cham. I will my lord. o 

Cham. goes to the company, and returns, 

Wol. What ſay they? 8 

Cham. Such a one they all confeſs, 
There is indeed; which they would have your grace 
Find out, and he will take it. 

Mol. Let me ſee them. — 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen ;—Here I'll make 
My royal choice. 

King. You have found him, cardinal : 
You hold a fair aſſembly; you do well, lord: 


— ———— 
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You are a churchman, or, I'll tell you, cardinal, 
I ſhould judge now unhappily. 

Wol. lam glad, 
Your grace is grown ſo pleaſant. 

King. My lord chamberlain, 
Pr'ythee come hither : What fair lady's that? 

Cham. An't pleaſe your grace, Sir Thomas Bul- 

len's daughter, 

The viſcount Rockford, one of ker highneſs* women. 

King. By heaven, ſhe is a dainty one.—Sweet heart, 
I were unmannerly, to take you out, [ 76 Anne Bullen. 
And not to kiſs you.,—A health, gentlemen, 
Let it go round. | 

Mol. Sir Thomas Lovel, is the banquet ready 
I' the privy chamber? 

Low. Yes my lord. 

ol. Your grace, 

I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

King. I fear, too much. 

Wat 'There's freſher air, my lord, 
In the next chamber. 

King. Lead in your ladies, every one. Sweet part- 

ner, 
I muſt not yet forſake you: Let's be merry ;— 
Good my lord cardinal, I have half a dozen healths 
To drink to theſe fair ladies, and a meaſure 
To lead them once again; and then let's dream 
Who's beſt in favour.— Let the muſic knock it. 
[ Exeunt with trumpets. 


— — —_ ———  — —  _— 
ACTIN I 
A Street. 


Enter two Gentlemen at ſeveral doors. 
1 Gen, "HITHER away ſo faſt? 
| 2 Gen. O,—God ſave you! 
Even to the hall, to hear what ſhall become 


1 
4 


4. 


4 Il. 
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Of the great duke of Buckingham. 


1 Gen. 


I'll ſave you | 


That labour, fir. All's now done, but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the priſoner, 


2 Gen. 
1 Gen. 
2 Gen. 
1 Gen, 
2 Gen. 
1 Gen. 
2 Gen. 
1 Gen. 
2 Gen. 


Were you there? 

Yes, indeed, was I. 

Pray, ſpeak, what has happen'd? 

You may gueſs quickly what. 

Is he found guilty ? 

Yes, truly, is he, and condemn'd upon it. 
1 am ſorry for't. 

So are a number more, 

But, pray, how paſs'd it? 


1 Gen. I'll tell you in a little. The great duke 
Came to the bar; where, to his accuſations, 
He pleaded ſtill, not guilty, and alledg'd 
Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the law. 
The king's attorney, on the contrary, 
Urg'd on the examinations, proofs, confeſſions 
Of divers witneſſes ; which the duke deſir'd 
To have brought, wvivd voce, to his face: 
At which appear'd againſt him, his ſurveyor ; 
Sir Gilbert Peck his chancellor; and John Court, 
Confeſſor to him; with that devil-monk 
Hopkins, that made this miſchief. 

2 Cen. That was he, 
That fed him with his prophecies? 

1 Gen. The ſame. 
All theſe accus'd him ftrongly ; which he fain 
Would have flung from him, but, indeed, he could not: 
And ſo his peers, upon this evidence, 
Have found him guilty of high-treaſon. Much 
He ſpoke, and learnedly, for life ; but all 
Was either pitied in him, or forgotten. 

2 Gen. After all this, how did he bear himſelf? 

1 Gen, When he was brought again to the bar, — 

to hear 
His knell rung out, his jadgment,—he was ſtirr'd 
With ſuch an agony, he ſweat extremely, 
2 
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And ſomething ſpoke in choler, ill, and haſty : 
Bet he fell to bimſelf again, and, ſweetly, 
In all the reſt ſhew'd a moſt noble patience, 

2 Gen. I do not think, he fears death. 

1 Gen. Sure, he does not, 
He never was ſo womanitſh ; the cauſe 
He may a little grieve at. 

2 Gen, Certainly, 
'The cardinal is the end of this. 

1 Gen, Tis likely, 
By all conjectures: Firſt, Kildare's attainder, 
Then deputy of Ireland; who remov'd, 
Earl Surrey was ſent thither, and in haſte too, 
Leſt he ſhould help his father. 

2 Gen, That trick of ſtate 

Was a deep envious one. 

1 Gen. At his return, 
No doubt, he will fequite it. This is noted, 
And generally ; whoever the king favours, 
The cardinal inſtantly will find employment, 
And far enough from court too. 

2 Gen. All the commons 
Hate him perniciouſly, and o' my conſcience, 
With him ten fathom deep: this duke as much 


They love and doat on; call him, bounteous Buck- 


ingham, 
The mirror of all courteſy ;— 
1 Gen. Stay there, fir, 
And ſee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeak of. 


Enter Buckingham from his arraignment, ( Tipftaves 
before him, the axe with the edge toward him: hal- 
berds on each fide) accompanied with Sir Thomas 
Lovel, Sir Nicholas Faux, Sir William Sands and 


common people, &c. 

2 Gen, Let's ſtand cloſe, and behold him. 
Buck. All good people, 

Vou that thus far have come to pity me, 
Hear what I fay, and then go home and loſe me. 
I have this day receiv'd a traitor's judgment, 


— 
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And by that name muſt die; Yet, heaven bear witneſs, 

And, if I have a conſcience, let it ſick me, 

Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful! 

The law I bear no malice for my death, 

T has done upon the premiſes, but juſtice ; 

But thoſe, that ſought it, I could wiſh more chriſtians : 

Be what they will, I heartily forgive em: 

Yet let em look they glory not in miſchief, 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men ; 

For then my guiltleſs blood muſt cry againſt em. 

For further life in this world I ne'er hope, 

Nor will I ſue, although the king have mercies 

More than I dare make taults. You few that loy'd me, 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 

His noble friends, and fellews, whom to leave 

Is only bitter to him, only dying, _ 

Go with me, like good angels, to my end; 

And, as the long . 0a of ſteel falls on me, 

Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, 

And lift my ſoul to heaven. Lead on, o' God's name. 
Lov. I do beſeech your grace, for charity, 

If ever any malice in your heart 

Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly. 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovel, I as tree forgive you, 

As I would be forgiven: I forgive all; 

There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences 

Gainſt me, that I can't take peace with: no black envy 

Shall make my 8 me to his grace; 

And, if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray, tell him, 

You met him half in heaven: my vows and prayers 


Vet are the king's; and, till my ſoul forſake me, 


Shall cry for bleſſings on him: May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years! 
Ever belov'd, and loving, may his rule be! 


And, when old time ſhall lead him to his end, 


Goodneſs and he fill up one monument ! 

_ Lav. To the * I muſt conduct your grace; 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end, 
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Vaux. Prepare there, 
'The duke is coming ; ſee, the barge be ready ; 
And fit it with ſuch furniture, as ſuits . 
The greatneſs of his perſon. 

Buck. Nay, Sir Nicholas, 
Let it alone; my ſtate now will but mock me. 
When I came hither, I was lord high conſtable, 
And duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward Bohun: 
Yet I am richer than my baſe accuſers, | 
That never knew what truth meant: I now ſeal it; 
And with that blood, will make 'em one day groan for't. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 
Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant Baniſter, 
Being diſtreſs'd, was by that wretch betray'd, 
And without trial fell; God's peace be with kim! 
Henry the ſeventh ſucceeding, truly pitying 
My father's loſs, like a moſt royal prince, 
Reſtor'd me to my honours, and, out of ruins, 
Made my name once more noble. Now his ſon, 
Henry the eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one ſtroke has tal en 
For ever from the world. Thad my trial, 
And, muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father: 
Yet thus far we are one in fortunes, - Both 
Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we lov'd moſt; 


A moſt unnatural and faithleſs feryice! - 5 th 
Heaven has an end in all: Vet, you that hear me, 
This from a dying man receive as certain: % 
Where you are liberal of your loves and counſels,  . 
Be ſure, you be not looſe ; for thoſe'you make friends, 
And give your heart to, when they once perceive _ 
The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away +. 
Like water from ye, never found again 

But where they mean to fink ye. All good people, 
Pray for me! I muſt now forſake you; the laſt hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me, % 


Farewell: 
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And when ye would ſay ſomething that is ſad, 
Speak how I fell. —T have done; and God forgive me! 
Exeunt Buckingham, and Train. 
1 Gen. O, this is full of pity !—Sir, it calls, 
I fear, too many curſes on their heads, 
That were the authors, 
2 Gen. If the duke be guiltleſs, 
"Tis full of woe: yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enſuing evil, if it fall, | 
Greater than this. 
1 Gen, Good angels keep it from us! 
What may it be? You do not doubt my faith, fir? 
2 Gen, This ſecret is ſo weighty, *twill require 
A ſtrong faith to conceal it, 
1 Gen. Let me haveit; 
I do not talk much. 
2 Gen. I am confident ; : 
You ſhall, fir: Did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing, of a ſeparation 
Between the king and Katharine? 
1 Gen, Yes, but it held not: 
For when the king once heard it, out of anger 
He ſent command to the lord mayor, ſtraight 
To ſtop the rumour, and allay thoſe tongues 
That durſt diſperſe it. 
2 Gen, But that ſlander, fir, 
Is found a truth now : for it grows again 
Freſher than e'er it was; * held for certain, 
The king will venture at it. Either the cardinal, 
Or ſome about him near, have, out of malice 
To the good queen, poſleſs'd him with a ſcruple 
That will undo her: To confirm this too, 
Cardinal Campeius is arriv'd, and lately; 
As all think, for this buſineſs. 
1 Gen. Tis the cardinal ; 
And merely to revenge him on the emperor, 
For not beſtowing on him, at his aſking, 
The archbiſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpos'd. 
2 Gen. I think, you have hit the mark: But is't 
not cruel, 
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That he ſhould feel the ſmart of this? The cardinal 
Will have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. 
1 Gen. Tis woeful. 
We are too open here to argue this ; 
Let's think in private more. |  [ Exeunt. 


S RN E. II. 


An Antichamber in the Palace. 
Enter the Lord Chamberlain, reading a letter. 

My Lord, the horſes your lordſhip ent for, with 
all the care I had, I ſaw well choſen, ridden, and 
furniſhed. They were young, and handſome ; and of 
the beft breed in the north. When they were ready to 
ſet out for London, à man of my lord cardinals, by 
commiſſion, and main power, took em from me 5 with 
this reaſon, —His maſter would be ſerv'd before a ſub- 
ject, if not before the king 5 which ſtopp' d our mouths, fir. 
I fear, he will, indeed: Well, let him have them. 
He will have all, I think. 

Enter the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk. 

Nor. Well met, my lord chamberlain, 

Cham. Good day to both your graces. 

Sf. How is the king employ'd ? 

Cham. I left him private, 
Full of ſad thoughts and troubles, 

Nor. What's the cauſe ? 

Cham. It ſeems, the marriage with his brother's wife 
Has crept too near his conſcience. ; 

S. No, his conſcience 
Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor. Tis fo; | 
This is the cardinal's doing, the king-cardinal : 
That blind prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune, 
Turns * he liſts. This king will know him one 

ay: | 
TA Pray God, he do! he'll never know himſelfelſe. 
or. How holily he works in all his buſineſs ! 
And with what zeal ! For, now he has crack'd the 
league 


— — od — + 


AA II. KING HENRY VIII. 35 


Between us and theemperor, the queen's great nephew, 
He dives into the king's ſoul; and there ſcatters 
Doubts, dangers, wringing of the conſcience, 
Fears, and deſpairs, and all theſe for his marriage: 
And, ont of all theſe to reſtore the king, 
He counſels a divorce: a loſs of her, 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his reck, yet never loſt her luſtre ; 
Of her, that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with; even of her, 
That, when the greateſt ſtroke of fortune falls, 
Will bleſs the king: And is not this courſe pious ? 
Cham. Heaven hes me from ſuch counſel ! Tis 
molt true, 
"Theſe news are every where; every tongue ſpeaks em, 
And every true heart weeps for't: All, that dare 
Look into theſe affairs, ſee his main end, 
The French king's fifler. Heaven will be one day 
open , 
The We eyis; that ſo long have ſlept upon 
This bold man. | 
Suf. And free us from his ſlavery. 
Nor. We had need pray, 
And heartily, for our deliverance ; 
Or this imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages: all men's honours 
Lie like one lump kehre him, to be faſhion'd 
Into what pitch he pleaſe. 
Suf. For me, my lords, 
I love him not, nor fear him; there's my creed: 
As I am made without him, ſo PII ſtand, 
If the king pleaſe ; his curſes and his bleſſings 
Touch me alike, they are breath I not believe in. 
I knew him, and I know him; ſo 1 leave him 
To him that made him proud, the pope. 
Nor. Let's in; 
And, with ſome other buſineſs, put the king 
From theſe ſad thoughts, that Work too much upon 
him: | 
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My lord, you'll bear us company? ' 

Cham. Excuſe me; . g 
The king hath ſent me other-where: beſides, 
You'll find a moſt unfit time to duſturb him: 
Health to your lordſhips. 

Nor. Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 

I Exit Lord Chamberlain, 

A Door opens, and diſcovers the King ſitting, and read- 
ing penfively. * 2 

Sf. How ſad he looks! ſure he is much afflicted. 

King. Who's there? ha! 

Nor. Pray God, he be not angry! 

King. Who's there, I ſay? how dare you thruft 
yourſelves 

Into my private meditations ? 

Who am I? ha! 

Nor. A gracious king, that pardons all offences, 
Malice near meant: our breach of duty, this way, 
Is buſineſs of eſtate: in which, we come 
To know your royal pleaſure. | 

King. You are too bold: 

Go to; I'll make you know your times of buſineſs ; 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs? ha! 
Enter Wolſey, and Campeius with a Commiſſion. 
Who's there? my good lord cardinal ? O my 
Wolſey, ä 
The quiet of my wounded conſcience, 
Thou art a cure fit for a king.—You're welcome, 
: [Ze Campeius. 
Moſt learned reverend ſir, into our kingdom; 
Uſe us, and it: My good lord, have great care 
I be not found a talker. [ 7o Wolfe, 
Mol. Sir, you cannot. 
I would, your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. | 
King. We are buſy ; go. [Zo Norf. and Suf. 
Nor. This prieſt has no pride in him? 
Aide. 


Suf. Not to ſpeak of; 
I would not be ſo ſick though, for his place: 
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Nor. If it do, 
I'll venture one heave at him. 

Saf. I another, (mou Norf. and Suf. 

ol. Your grace has given a precedent of wiſdom 

Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your ſcruple to the voice of Chriſtendom : 
Who can be angry now? what envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard, ty'd by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now confeſs, if he have any goodneſs, 
The trial juſt and noble. All the clerks, 
I mean, the learned ones, in chriſtian kingdoms, 
Have their free voices: Rome, the . of judg- 


But this cannot continue. | 
| Afide. 


ment, 
Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent 
One general tongue unto us, this good man, 


This juſt and learned prieſt, cardinal Campeius ; 
. Whom, once more, I preſent unto your highneſs. 


King. And, once more, in mine arms I bid him 
welcome, 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves; 
They me ſent me ſuch a man I would have wiſh'd 
or. 
Cam. Your grace muſt needs deſerve all ſtrangers“ 
loves, 
You are ſo noble: To your highneſs' hand 
tender my commiſlion ; by whoſe virtue, 
The court of Rome commanding)—you, my lord 
-ardinal of York, are join'd with me their ſervant, 
In the unpartial judging of this buſineſs. 
King. Te equal men. The queen ſhall be ac- 
quainted - ; 
Forthwith, for what you come: Where's Gardiner: 
Wal. I know, your majeſty has always lov'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her that 
A woman of leſs place might aſk by law, 
Scholars, allow'd freely to argue for her. 
King. Ay, and the beſt, ſhe all have; and my 
favour | 
Vol. VI. D 
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To him that does beſt ; God forbid elſe. Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee, call Gardiner to me, my new ſecretary ; 
I find him a fit fellow. 
C ardinal goes out, and re-enters with Gardiner. 
Mel. Give me your hand: much joy and favour to 
you; ä 
Vou are the king's now. 
Guard. But to be commanded 
For ever by your grace, whoſe hand has raiſed me. 
Aſide. 
King. Come hither, Gardiner. [Walks and whiſpers. 
Cam. My lord of York, was not one doctor Pace 
In this man's place before him ? 
Wil. Yes, * Was. 
Cam. Was he not held a learned man? 
Wet. Yes, ſurely. | 
Cam. Believe me there's an ill opinion ſpread then 
Even of yourſelf, lord cardinal. 
ol. How! of me? F 
Cam. They will not ſtick to ſay, you enyy'd him: 
And, fearing he would riſe, he was ſo virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man till : which ſo griev'd him, 
That he ran mad, and dy'd, 
Mol. Heaven's peace be with him! 


That's chriſtian care enough: for living murmurers, 


There's places of rebuke. He was a fool ; 

For he would needs be virtuous: that good fellow, 
If I command him, follows my appointment ; 

J will have none ſo near elſe. - Learn this, brother, 


We live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons. 


King. Deliver this with modeſty to the queen. 
| [ Exit Gardiner. 
The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 
For ſuck receipt of learning, is Black-friars ; 
There ye ſhall meet about this weighty buſineſs ;— 
My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh*d.—O my lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man, to leave 


So ſweet a bedfellow? but, conſcience, conſcience, — 


©, *tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her. 
[ Exeunt. 
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SCENE. III. 


An Antichamber of the Queen's Apartments. 
Enter Anne Bullen, and an old Lady. 


Aune. Not for that neither; Here's the pang that 
pinches : 
His highneſs having liv'd ſo long with her; and (he 
So good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce diſhonour of her, —by my life, 
She never knew harm doing !—O now, after 
So many courſes of the ſun enthron'd, 
Still growing in a majeſty and pomp, — the which 
To leave is a thouſand fold more bitter, than 
'Tis ſweet at firſt toacquire,—after this proceſs, 
To give her the avaunt! it is a pity 
Would move a monſter. 
O L. Hearts of moſt hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 
Anne, O, God's will ! much better, 
She ne'er had known pomp: though it be temporal, 
Yet, if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It from the bearer, 'tis a ſufferance, panging 
As ſoul and body's ſevering. | 
O L. Alas, poor lady! 
She's ſtranger now again. 
Anne. So much the more 
Muſt pity drop upon her. Verily, 
I ſwear, *tis better to be lowly born, 
And range with humble livers in content, 
Than ns, perk'd up in a gliftring grief, 
And wear a golden teal, 157 


er. Old L. Our content, 
Is our beſt having. : 
Anne. By my troth, and maidenhead, 
I would not be a queen. 


Old L. Beſhrew me, I would. | 
And venture maidenhead for't; and ſo would you, 
— For all this ſpice of your hypoeriſy: 
Lou that have ſo fair parts of woman on you, 


un. 
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Have too a woman's heart; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty ; 


Which, to ſay ſooth, are bleſings; and which gifts 


(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your ſoft cheveril conſcience would receive, 
If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it. 
Anne. N ay, good troth.— | 
Ola L. Yes, troth and troth,-You would not be 
a queen ? | 
Anne. No, not for all the riches under heaven. 
014 L. Tis ſtrange; a three-pence bow'd would 
hire me, | 
Old as I am, to queen it: but, I pray you, 
What think you of a ducheſs? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title ? 
Anne. No, in truth. 
O4 L. Then you are weakly made: pluck off a 
little; 
I would not be a young count in your way, 
For more than bluſhing comes to: if your back 
Cannot vouchſafe this burden, tis too weak 


Ever to get a boy. 
Anne. How you do talk! 


I ſwear again, I would not be a queen 


For all the world, 
O L. In faith, for little England 
You'd venture an emballing: I myſelf 
Would for Carnarvonſhire, although there *long'd 
No more to the crown but that. Lo, who comes here? 
Enter the Lord Chamberlain. 
Cham. Good morrow, ladies. What wer't worth, 
to know 
The ſecret of your conference? 
Anne. My good lord, 
Not your demand; it values not your aſking : 
Our miſtreſs* ſorrows we are pitying. 
| Cham. It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming 
The action of good women: there is hope, 
All will be well. 


2 


Whoſe health, an 
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Anne. Now I pray God, Amen! 
Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly bleſ- 
ſings 

Follow ſach creatures. That you may, fair lady, 
Perceive I ſpeak fincerely, and high notes 
Ta'en of your many virtues, the king's majeſty. 
Commends his googhaginion to you, and 
Does purpoſe honęht to you no leſs lowing 
Than marchioacfs:offPembroke ; * which title 
A thouſand pounc Ie annual ſupport, 
Out of his Lan * add , : 

Anne. I do not know, , 
What kind of my obedience I ſhould tender; 
More than my all is nothing: nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow'd, nor my withes 
More u orth than empty vanities; yet prayers, and 

wiſhes, | | 
Are all I can return. Beſeech your lordiliip, 
Vouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks, and my obedience, 
As from a bluſhing handmaid, to his highneſs; 
J royalty, I pray for. 


Cham. Lady, 
I ſhall not fail to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you.— I have peruſed her well; 
Beauty and honour in her are ſo mingled, {| 4/4. 
That they have caught the king, and who knows yet, 
But from this lady may proceed a gem, 
To lighten all this ile ?—1'l] to the king, 
And ſay, I ſpoke with you. 
Ante, My honour'd lord. [ Exit Lord Chamberian. 
Old L. Why, this it is: ſee, lee! 
I have been degging fixteen years in court, 
(Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early and too late, 
For any ſuit of pounds: and you, (O, fate!) 
A very freſh fith here, (ſye, fye upon | 
This compell'd fortune!) have your mouth fill'd ap, 
Before you open it. * | 


Arne. This is ſtrange to me. 
D 2 
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Old L. How taſtes it? is it bitter? forty pence, no. 
There was a lady once, ('tis an old ſtory) 
That would not be a queen, that would ſhe not, 
For all the mud in AZgypt;—Have you heard it? 
Aune. Come, you are pleaſant. - | 
O74 L. With your theme I could 
O'er-mount the lark. The maxghieneſs of Pembroke! 
A thouſand pounds a year foꝶ e xeſpect; 
No other obligation: by mi 
That promiſes more thouſagds®Hhenour's train 
Is longer than his fore AE 1s time, 
I know, your back will bear a ducheſs ;—ſay, 
Are you not ſtronger than you were? 
Anne. Good lady, 
Make yourſelf mirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me out on't. *Would I had no being, 
If this ſalute my blood a jot; it faints me, 
To think what follows. 
The queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful 
In our long abſence: pray, do not deliver 
What here you have heard, to her. 
Oli L. What do you think me?  [Exeunt. 


S CEN E IV. * 
A Hall in Black-Friars. 
Trumpets, Sennet, and Cornets, Enter two Vergers, 


avith ſhert Silver Wands 5 next them, two Scribes, 
in the habits of Doctors after them, the Archbiſhop 
of Canterbury alone 5 after him, the Biſhops of L. in- 
coln, Ely, Rocheſter, and Saint Aſaph 5 next them, 
evith ſome ſmall diſtance, follows a Gentleman bearin 
the Purſe, with the Great Seal, and a Cardinals 
Hat ; then two Prieſts, bearing each a Silver Croſs ; 
then a Gentleman-uſher bare-headed, accompanied with 
a Serjeant at arms, bearing a Silver Mace ; then 
00 Gentlemen, bearing two great Silver Pillars ; 
after them, fide by fide, the two Cardinals 5 two. 

oblemen with the Sword and Mace. The King 
takes place under the Cloth of State 3 the two Cardi- 
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zals fit under him, as Tudges. The Queen takes place 
ſome diſtance from the King, The Biſhops place tbem- 
ſelves on each fide the Court, in manner of a C 222 
tory 5 below them, the Scribes, The Lords fit next 
the Biſhops. The reſt of Attendants ftand in conve- 
nient order about the Stage. 
Mol. Whilſt our commiſſion from Rome is read, 
Let filence be commanded. . 
King. What's the need ? 

It hath already publicly been read, 

And on all ſides the authority allow'd; 0 

You may then ſpare that time. 

Mol. Be't ſo :—Proceed. 
Scribe. Say, Henry king of England, come into 
the court. 
Crier. Henry king of England, &c. 
King. Here, 
Scribe. Say, Katharine queen of England, come 
Bn into the court. | 
; Crier. Katharine queen of England, &c. 

- [The Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her chair, 
goes about the Court, comes to the King, and kneels 
at his feet ; then ſpeaks. 
2geen. Sir, I deſire you, do me right and juſtice ; 

And to beſtow your pity on me: for 

I am a moſt poor woman, and a ſtranger, 

Born out of your dominions ; having here 

No judge indifferent, nor no more aſſurance 

Of equal friendſhip and proceeding. Alas, fir, 

In what have I offended you? what cauſe 

Hath my behaviour gum to your diſpleaſure, 

That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, | 
And take your good grace from me? Heaven witneſs, 
have been to you a true and humble wife, 

At all times to your will conformable : 

Ever in fear to kindle your diſlike, 

Yea, ſubje& to your countenance; glad, or ſorry, 
As I ſaw it inclin'd. When was the hour, 

I ever contradicted your deſire, 
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Or made it not mine too? Or which of your friends 
Have I not ſtrove to love, although I knew 
He were mine enemy ? what friend of mine, 
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did I 
Continue in my 2 nay, gave not notice 
He was from thence diſcharg'd? Sir, call to mind, 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 
Upward of twenty years, and have been bleft 
With many children by you: If, in the courſe 
And proceſs of this time, you can report, 
And prove it too, againſt mine honour aught, 
My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty 
Again your ſacred perſen, in God's name, 
Turn me away; and Jet the foul'ſt contempt 
Shut door upon me, and ſo give me up 
To the ſharpeſt kind of juſtice. | Pleaſe you, fir, 
The king, your father, was reputed for 
A prince moſt prudent, of an excellent a 
And unmatch'd wit and judgment: Ferdinand, 
My Father, king of Spam, was reckon'd one 
The wiſeſt prince, that there had reign'd by many 
A year before: It is not to be queſtion d 
That they had gather'd a wiſe council to them 
Of every realm that did debate this buſineſs, * 
Who deem'd our marriage law ful; Wherefore I humbly 
Beſeech you, fir, to ſpare me, 'till I may 
Be by my friends in Spain advis'd ; whoſe counſel 
I will implore: If not; i' the name of God, 
Yeur pleaſure be fulfill'd! 

Wol. Y ou have here, lady, 
(And of your-choice) theſe reverend fathers; men | 
Of fingular integrity and learning, | | 
Yea, the elect of the land, who are aſſembled ' « | 
To plead your cauſe: It ſtgll be therefore bootleſs, | 
That longer you defer the court; as well ks. | 
For your own quiet, as to rectify | 
What is unſettled in the king. 

Cam. His grace ; 


Hath ſpoken well and juſtly: Therefore, madam, 
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It's fit this royal ſeſſion do proceed; 
And that, u ithout delay, their arguments 
Be now produt'd, and heard. 

2ucen. Lord cardinal, — 
To you I ſpeak, 

Mol. Your pleaſure, madam ? 

Queen. Sir, 
Jam about to weep; but, thinking that . 
We are à queen, (or long have dreatn'd ſo) certain, 
The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
I'll turn to ſparks of fire, 

Wal. Be patient yet. | 

2ueen. I will, when you are humble; nay, before, 

Or God will puniſh me. I do believe, 
Induc'd by potent circumſtances, that 
You are mine enemy ; and make my challenge, 
You ſhall not be my judge: for it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me.— 
Which God's dew quench !—Therefore, I fay again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my ſoul 
Refuſe you for my judge; whom, yet once more, 
I hold my moſt malicious foe, and think not 
Atalla fiend to truth, 

Wil. I do profeſs, 
You ſpeak not like yourſelf; who ever yet 
Have ſtood to charity, and diſplay'd the effects 
Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdom 
O'er-topping woman's power. Madam, you do me 

wrong : 

I have no ſpleen againſt you ; nor injuſtice 
For you, or any ; how far I have proceeded, 
Or how far further ſhall, is warranted 
By a commiſſion from the conſiſtory, 
Yea, the whole conſiſtory of Rome. You charge me 
That I have blown this coal; I do deny it: 
The king is preſent ; If it be known to him, 
That I gainſay my deed, how may he wound, 
And worthily, my falſhood ? Yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. If he know 


43 
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That I am free of your report, he knows, 
I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 
It lies, to cure me; and the cure is, to 
Remove theſe thoughts from you: The which before 
His highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, I do beſeech 
You, gracious madam, to unthink your ſpeaking, 
And to ſay ſo no more. 
Queen. My lord, my lord, | 
I am a ſimple woman, much too weak , 
To oppoſe your cunning. You are meek, and hum- 
ble-mouth'd ; | 
You fign your place and calling, in full ſeeming, 
With meekneſs and humility : + your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, ſpleen, and pride. 
You have, by fortune, and his highneſs* favours, 
Gone ſlightly o'er low ſteps ; and now are mounted, 
Where powers are your retainers: and your words, 
Domeſtics to you, ſerve your will, as't pleaſe 
Yourſelf pronounce their office. I muſt tell you, 
You tender more your perſon's honour, than 
Your high profeſſion ſpiritual : That again 
I do refuſe you for my judge; and here, 
Before you all, appeal unto the Pope, 
To bring my whole cauſe *fore his holineſs, 
And to be judged by kim. 
She curtfies to the King, and offers to depart. 
Cam, The queen is obſtinate, 
Stubborn to juſtice, apt to accuſe it, and 
Diſdainful to be try'd by it; 'tis not well. 
She's going away. +2 
King, Call her again. B 
Crier. Katharine, queen of England, come into 


* court. 
ger. Madam, you are call'd back. | 
DPucen, What need you note it? pray you, kee 
your way; a | 
When you are call'd, return.—Now the Lord help, 
They vex me paſt my patience! pray you paſs on: 
I will not tarry ; no, nor ever more, | 


»»,. 
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Upon this buſineſs, my appearance make 
In any of their courts. 23 . 
[ Exeunt Queen and her Attendants. 
King. Go thy ways, Kate: 
That man i' the world, who ſhall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe in that: Thou art, alone, 
{If thy rare quality, ſweet gentleneſs, 
Thy ern ſaint-like, wife-like government.— 
Obeying in commanding,—and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious elle, could ſpeak thee out) 
The queen of earthly queens 8e is noble born; 
And like her true nobility ſhe has 
Carried herſelf towards me. 
I il. Moſt gracious fir, 
In humbleſt manner I require your highneſs, 
That it ſhall pleaſe you to declare, in hearing 
Of all theſe ears, (for where I am robb'd and bound, 
There muſt I be unloos'd ; although not there 
At once and fully fatisfy'd) whether ever I 
Did broach this buſineſs to your highneſs; or 
Lay'd any ſcruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queſtion on't? or ever 
Have to you,—but with thanks to God for ſuch 
A royal lady, —ſpake one the leaſt word, that might « 
Be to the prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 
Or touch of her good perſon ? | 
King. My wt cardinal, 
I do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour, 
I free you from't. You are not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are ſo, but like to village curs, 
Bark when their fellows do: by ſome of theſe 
The queen is put in anger. You are excus'd : 
But will you be more juſtify'd ? you ever | 
Have wiſh'd the ſleeping of this buſineſs ; never 
Deſir'd it to be ſtirr'd; but oft have hinder'd, oft, 
The paſſages made toward it :—on my honour, 
] ſpeak my good lord cardinal to this point, 


- — _ 
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And thus far clear him. Now, what mov'd me to't, — 

I will be bold with time, and your attention :— 

Then mark the inducement. Thus it came z—give 
heed to't :— 

My conſcience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſs, 

Scruple, and prick, on certain ſpeeches utter'd 

By the biſhop of Bayonne, then French ambaſſador ; 

Who had been hither ſent on the debating 

A marriage, twixt the duke of Orleans and 

Our daughter Mary: I' the progreſs of this buſineſs, 

Ere a determinate reſolution, he 

(I mean the biſhop) did require a reſpite ; 

Wherein he might the king his lord advertiſe 

Whether our daughter were legitimate, 

Reſpecting this our marriage with the dowager, 

Sometime our brother's wife. This reſpite ſhook 

The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd me, 

Yea, with a ſplitting power, and made to tremble 

The region of my breaſt ; which forc'd ſuch way 


That many maz'd conſiderings did throng, 


And preſs'd in with this caution. Firſt, methought, 
I ſtood not in the ſmile of heaven; who had 
Commanded nature, that my lady's womb, 

If it conceiv'd a male child by me, ſhould 

Do no more offices of life to't, than 

The grave does to the dead: for her male-iflue 

Or died where they were made, or ſhortly after 
This world had air'd them: Hencel took a thought 
This was a judgment on me; that my kingdom, 
Well worthy the beſt heir o' the world, ſhould not 
Be gladded in't by me: Then follows, that 

I weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in 

By this my iſſue's fail; and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe. Thus hulling in 

The wild ſea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 
Towards this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now preſent here together; that's to ſay, \ 

I meant to rectify my conſcience, —which 

I then did feel full fick, and yet not well, — 
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By all the reverend fathers of the land, 
And doctors learn'd.—Firſt, I began in private 
With you my lord of Lincoln; you remember 
How under my oppreſſion I did reek, 
When I firſt mov'd you. 
Lin. Very well, my liege. 
King. 2 ſpoke long; be pleas'd yourſelf to 
ay, | | 
How far you ſatisfy'd me. 
Lin. So pleaſe your high neſs, 
The queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me,— 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment in't, 
And coniequence of ne committed 
The daring'ſt counſel which I had, to doubt; 
And did entreat your highneſs to this courſe, 
Which you are running here. 
King. I then mov'd you, 
My lord of Canterbury; and got your leave 
To make this preſent ſummons :—Unſolicited 
I left no reverend perſon in this court; 
But by particular conſent proceeded, 
Under your hands, and ſeals. Therefore, go on; 
For no diſlike i' the world againſt the perſon 
Of our good queen, but the ſharp thorny points 
Of my SS reaſons, drive this — 3 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life, 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 
Katharine our queen, before the primeſt creature 
That's paragon'd o'the world. 
Cam. So pleaſe your highneſs, 
The queen being abſent, tis a needful fitneſs 
That we adjourn this court to further day ; 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal | 
She intends unto his holineſs. [| They riſe to depart. 
King. I may perceive, 
Theſe cardinals trifle with me : I abhor 
This dilatory ſloth, and tricks of Rome. 
Vol. VI. E 


— 


Sing, and diſperſe them, if thou canſt; leave working. 
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My learn'd and well-beloved ſervant, Cranmer, 
Pr'ythee return! with thy approach, I know, 

My comfort comes along. Break up the court: 

I ſay, ſet on. - ¶ Exeunt, in manner as they enter d. 


-- 


— — 
ACT UL sc ENE I. 
The Queens Apartments. 

The Queen and her Women, as at Work. 


Queen. [ AKE thy lute, wench: my ſoul grows 
fad with troubles; _ N 


S O N G. 


Orpheus auith bis Jute made trees . 
And the mountain-tops, that freeze, 
Bow themſelves, when he did fing: 
To his muſic, plants, and flowers, 
Ever ſprung ; as ſun, and ſhowers, 
There had made a laſting ſpring. 


ery thing that heard him play, 
7 Sans 3 illows of the ſea, 
Hung their rack. „and then lay by. 
In fweet muſic is ſuch art 5 
Killing care, and grief of heart, 
F all aſleep, or, bearing, die. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Queen. How now ? 


Cen. An't pleaſe your grace, the two great car- 
dinals 


Wait in the preſence. 


2ucen. Would they ſpeak with me? 
Cen. They will'd me ſay ſo, madam. 


- Daueen. Pray their graces 
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To come 2 Exit Gent.] What can be their bu- 
ſineſs, 
With me, a poor weak woman, fallen from favour? 
do not like their coming, now I think on't. 
They ſhould be good men; their affairs are rightcous: 
But, all hoods make not monks. 
Enter Waolſey and Campeius. 
Wol. Peace to your highnelſs ! 
Queen. Your graces find me here part of a houſe- 
wife ; 
I would be all, againſt the worſt may happen. 
What are your pleaſures with me, reverend lords ? 

Wal. May it pleaſe you, noble madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber, we ſhall give you 
The full cauſe of our coming. 

Queen. Speak it here; | 
There's nothing I have done yet, o' my conſcience, 
Deſerves a corner: Would, all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a ſoul as I do! 

My lords, I care not, (ſo much I am happy 
Above a number) if my actions 

Were try'd by every tongue, every eye ſaw 'em, 
Envy and baſe opinion ſet againft *em, 

I know my life ſo even: If your buſineſs 

Seek me out, and that way I am wife in, 

Out with it boldly ; Truth loves open dealing. 


Wol. Tanta eſt erga te mentis integritas, regira 


fereniſſima,— 
Queen. O, good, my lord, no Latin; 
I am not ſuch a truant ſince my coming. 
As not to know the language I have liv'd in; 
A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe more ſtrange, ſuſ- 
| picious : 
Pray, ſpeak in Englih: here are ſome will thank 
ou, | | 
If you ſpeak truth, for their poor miſtreſs? ſake; 
Believe me, ſhe has had much wrong : Lord cardinal 
The willing'ſt fin I ever yet committed, 
May be abſolv'd in Engliſh, 
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Mol. Noble lady, 
I am ſorry, my integrity ſhould breed 
(And ſervice to his Majeſty and you) 
So dcep ſuſpicion, whefe all faith was meant. 
We come not by the way of accuſation, 
To taint that honour every good tongue bleſſes ; 
Nor to betray you any way to ſorrow ; 
You have too much, lady: but to know 
How you ftand minded in the weighty difference 
Between the king and you; and to deliver, 
Like free and honeſt men, our juſt opinions, 
And comforts to your cauſe., 
Cam. Moſt honour'd madam, | | 
My lord of York,—out of his noble nature, 
Zeal and obedience he ſtill bore your grace; 
Forgetting, like a good man, your late cenſure 
Roth of his truth and him, 8 was too far) 
Offers, as I da, in a ſign of peace, 
His ſervice, and his counſel —— | 
Queen. To betray me. N 
My lords, I thank you both for your good wills, 
Ye ſpeak like honeſt men, (pray God, ye prove ſo!) 
But bow to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer, 
In ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 
(More near my life, I fear) with my weak wit, 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 
In truth, I know not, I was ſet at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
Either for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſs, 
For her ſake that I have been, (for I feel 
The laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your graces, 
Let me have time, and counſel for my cauſe ; 
Alas ! I am a woman, friendleſs, hopeleſs. 
Wil. Madam, you wrong the king's love with 
| theſe fears; | 
Your hopes and friends are infinite. 
Queen. In England, 
But little for my profit : Can you think, lords, 
That an Engliſhman dare give me counſel ? 
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Or be a known friend, *gainft his highnerfs' pleaſure, 
(Though he be grown ſo deſperate to be honeſt) 
And live a ſubje&t? Nay, forſooth, my friends, 
They that muſt weigh out my afflictions, 
They that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here; 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence, 
In mine own country, lords. 
Cam. I would, your grace 
Would leave your griefs, and take my counſel. 
Queen, How, fir? | - 4 
Cam. Put your main cauſe into the king's protection; b 
He's loving, and moſt gracious: rw ill be much a 
Both for your honour better, and your cauſe; b 
For, if the trial of the law o'ertake you, t 
| 


You'll part away diſgrac'd. 
Mol. He tells you rightly. 
Queen. Ye tell me what ye wiſh for both, my ruin: 
Is this your chriſtian — ? out upon ye! | 
Heaven is above all yet; there fits a judge, i 


That no king can corrupt. 1 
Can. Your rage miſtakes us. _ 
Queen. The more ſhame for ye; holy men I fl 
thought ye, þ 

Upon my ſoul, two reverend cardinal virtues ; | 
But cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye: | 
Mend 'em for ſhame, my lords. Is this your comfort: Y 

| 


The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady ? 
A woman loft among ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn'd ? | 
I will not with you half my miſeries, 4 
I have more charity: But ſay, I warn'd ye; + 
Take heed, for heaven's ſake, take heed, left at once | | 
The burdens of my ſorrow fall upon ye. "4 
Wol. Madam, this is a mere diſtraction; | 
You turn the good we offer into envy. [ 
Queen. Ye turn me into nothing: Woe upon ye, | 
And all ſuch falſe profeſſors! Would ye have me | 
5 you have any juſtice, any pity; Rs 
f you be any thing MP habits). 
2 
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Put my figk cauſe into his hands that hates me; 
Alas! he has baniſh'd me his bed already: 
His love, too long ago; Lam old, my lords, 
And all the fellowſhip I hold now with him 
Is only * obedience. What can happen 
To me, above this wretchedneſs? all your ſtudies 
Make me a curſe like this. | 
Cam. Your fears are worſe; - | i 
Queen, Have I liv'd thus long, —let me ſpeak 
myſelf, | 
Since virtue finds no friends,—a wife, a true one ? 
A woman, (I dare ſay, without vain-glory) 
Never yet branded with ſuſpicion ? 
Have I with all my full affections 
Still met the king? lov'd him next heaven? obey'd 
him? 
Been, out of fondneſs, ſuperſtitious to him? 
Almoſt forgot my pray ers to content him 
And am I thus rewarded ? ' tis not well, lords, 
Bring me a conſtant woman to her huſband, 
One that ne'er dream'd a joy beyond his pleaſure ; 
And to that woman, when ſhe has done moſt, 
Yet will I add an honour,—a great patience. 
Mol. Madam, you wander from the good we aim at. 
Queen. My lord, I dare not make myſelf ſo guilty, 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Your maſter wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall e'er divorce my dignities. 
Wol. Pray, hear me. | 
Queen. Would I had never trod this Engliſh earth, 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it! | 
Ye have angels faces, but heaven knows your hearts. 
What will become of me now, wretched lady? 
I am the moſt unhappy woman kiymg.— | 
Alas! poor wenches, where are now your fortunes ? 
e | I227 her women. 
Shipwreck'd upon a kingdom, where no pity, - 
No friends, no hope ; no kindred weep for me, 
Almoſt, no grave allow'd me :—Like the lily, 


| 
] 
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That once was miſtreſs of the field, and flouriſh'd, 
I'll hang my head and periſh. 

Wol. If your grace  * 
Could but be brought to know our ends are honeſt, 
| You'd feel more comfort: why ſhould we, good lady, 
Upon, what cauſe, wrong you? alas! our places, 
The way of our profeſſion is againſt it; 
We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow *em. 
For goodneſs? ſake, conſider what you do; 
How you may hurt yourſelf, ay, utterly 
Grow from the king's acquaintance, by this carriage. 
The hearts of princes kiſs obedience, | 
So much they love it ; but, to ſtubborn ſpirits, - 
They ſwell, and grow as terrible as ſtorms. 
I know, you have a gentle, noble temper, 
A ſoul as even as a calm : Pray, think us 
Thoſe we profeſs, peace-makers, friends, and ſervants. 

Cam. Madam, you'll find it ſo. You wrong your 

virtues 44 

With theſe weak woman's fears. A noble ſpirit, 
As yours was put into you, ever caſts 
Such doubts, as falſe coin, from it. The king loves 


you; | 

Beware, you loſe it not: For us, if you pleaſe 
To truſt us in your buſineſs, we are ready 
To uſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice. 

Queer, Do what ye will, my lords: And, pray, 
forgive me, 
If I have 15 0 my ſelf unmannerly; 
You know, 1 am a wowan, lacking wit 
To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons. 
Pray, do my ſervice to his majeſty ; 
He has my heart yet; and ſhall have my prayers, 
While I ſhall have my life. Come, reverend fathers, 
Beſtow your counſels on me: ſhe.now begs, 
That little thought, when ſhe ſet footing here, 


She ſhould have bought her dignities ſo dear. 
[ Exeunt. 
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en 
Antichamber to the King's Apartment. 


E 855 the Duke of Norfolk, Duke of Suffolk, the Earl o 
io; ae, tas. + 


Surrey, he Lord Chambeklain. 


Nor. If you will now unite in your complaints, 


And force them with a conſtancy, the cardinal 
Cannot ſtand under them: If you omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe, 
But that you ſhall ſuſtain more new diſgraces, 
With theſe you bear already. 

Sur. I am joyful | _ 
To meet the leaſt occaſion, that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke, 
To be reveng'd on him. 

Suf. Which of the peers 
Have 2 one by * or at leaſt 
Strangely,negleQed ? when did he re 
The ins of nobleneſs in any 8 
Out of himſelf ? 


Cham. My lords, you ſpeak your pleaſures : 


What he deſerves of you and me, I know ; 
What we can do to him, (though now the time 
Gives way to us) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his acceſs to the king, never attempt 
Any thing on him ; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the king in his tongue. 

Nor. O, fear him not; 


His ſpell in that is out: the king hath found 


Matter againſt him, that forever mars 
The honey of his language. No, he's ſettled, 
Not to come off, in his e 

Sur. Sir, 
I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as this 
Once every hour. 

Nor. Believe it, this is true. 
In the divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded: wherein he appears, 

As I would wiſh mine enemy. 
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Sur. How came 
His practices to light? 
Sur. O, how, 7057 b 
Suyf. The cardinal's letter to the pope miſcarried, 
And came to the eye o' the king; wherein was read, 
How that the cardinal did intreat his holineſs 
To ſtay the judgment o' the divorce ; For if 
It did take place, I do, quoth he, perceive, 
My king is tangled in affetion ob 
A creature of the queen's, lady Anne Bullen. 
Sur. Has the king this? p41 
Suf. Believe it. | | 
Sur. Will this work? | 


For, I profeſs, you have it. 

Sur. Now all my joy 
Trace the conjunction 

wr My amen to't ! 

or. All men's. 

Saf. There's order given for her coronation : 
Marry, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To ſome ears unrecounted.—But, my lords, 
She is a gallant creature, and complete 
In mind and feature : I perſuade me, from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which ſhall 
In it be memoriz d. 

Sur. But, will the king 
Digeſt this letter of the cardinal's ?_ 

The Lord forbid! | 

Ner, Marry, Amen! 


And let him cry, ha, louder! 
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Suf. No, no; 


© Le. To 

There be more waſps that buz about his noſe, | 
Will make this ſting the ſooner. Cardinal Campeius 
Is ſtolen away to Rome; hath ta'en no leave; It 
Has left the cauſe o the king unhandled ; and 'L 
Is poſted, as the agent of our cardinal, | A 
To ſecond all his plot. I do aſſure you, T 
The king cry*d,” ha! at this. N 
Cham. Now, God incenſe him, 'D 


Nor. But, my-lord, - | 
When returns Cranmer ? | 

Suf. He is return'd, in his opinions; which 
Have fatisfy'd the king for his divorce, 
Together with all famous colleges 
Almoſt in Chriſtendom : ſhortly, I believe, 
His ſecond marriage ſhall be publiſhed, and 
Her coronation. tharine no more 
Shall be call'd queen; but princeſs dowager, 
And widow to prince Arthur. 

Nor. This ſame Cranmer's | 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain 
In the king's buſineſs. 2 | 

Suf. He has; and we ſhall ſee him 
For it, an archbiſhop. 5 

Ner. So I hear. 

Suf. *Tis ſo. > 5 
The cardinal- Preach | 

Enter Walſey, and Cronrwell. 

Ner. Obſerve, obſerve, he's moody. 

Wol. The packet, Cromwell, 
Gav't you the king ? | 

Crom. To his own hand, in his bed-chamber. 
Mol. Look'd he & the inſide of the paper? 

Crom. Preſently 8 py 
He did unſeal them: and the firſt he view'd, 
He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed 
Was in his countenance : You, he bade 
Attend him here this morning. 

Wel. Is he ready > 
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To come abroad ? 

Crom. I think, by this he is, | 
Wol. Leave me a while — [ Exit Cromwell. 

It ſhall be to the ducheſs of Alengon, 

The French king's fiſter : he ſhall marry her.— | 

Anne Bullen! No; I'll no Anne Bullens for him : 

There's more in't than fair viſage.— Bullen 

No, we'll no Bullens !—Speedily I wiſh 

To hear from Rome.—The marchioneſs of Pem- 

broke 
Nor. He's diſcontented. 
Suf. May be, he hears the king 
Does whet his aager to him. 
Sur. Sharp enough, 

Lord, for thy juſtice! 

Mol. The late queen's gentlewoman; a knight's 
daughter, | ; 

To be her miſtreſs” miſtreſs! the queen's queen !— 

This candle burns not clear: *tis I muſt ſnuff it; 

Then out it goes. 

tuous, | | 

And well deſerving? yet I know her for 

A ſpleeny Lutheran; and not wholeſome to 

Our cauſe, that ſhe ſhould lie i' the boſom of 

Our hard-rul'd king. Again, there is ſprung up 

An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer; one 

Hath crawl'd into the favour of the king, 

And is his oracle. | | 
Ner. He is vex'd at ſomething. 2 
Sur. I would *twere ſomething that wou'd fiet 

the ſtring, 

The maſter-cord of his heart! 

Enter the King, reading a Schedule ; ard Lowel. 
Suf. The king, the king. BEL Ss 
King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 

To his own portion! and what expence by the hour 

Seems to flow from him! How, i' the name of thriſt, 

Does he rake this together - Now my lords; 

Saw you the cardinal ? 

 Ner. My lord, we have 


What though I know her vir- 
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Stood here obſerving him : Some ſtrange commotion 
Is in his brain: he bites his lip, and ftarts ; 
Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground, 
Then, lays his 11 on his temple ; ſtraight, 
Springs out into faſt gait ; then ſtops again, 
Strikes his breaſt hard; and anon, he cafts 
His eye againſt the moon: in moſt ſtrange poſtures 
We have Cen him ſet himſelf. 
. King. It may well be 
There is a mutiny in his mind, This morning 
Papers of ſtate he ſent me to peruſe, | 
As I requir'd ; And, wot you, what I found 
There; on my conſcience, put-unwittingly ? 
- Forſooth, an inventory, thus importing, — 
The ſeveral parcels of his plate, his treaſure, 
Rich ſtuffs, and ornaments of houſehold ; which 
I find at ſuch proud rate, that it out-ſpeaks 
Poſſeſſion of a ſubjeR. 
| 2 It is heaven's will; = IE 
Some ſpirit put this paper in the packet, 
To ble 5 eye e 8 
King. If we did think 
His contemplations were above the earth, 
And fix'd on ſpiritual object, he ſhould ſtill 
Dwell in his muſings ; but, I am afraid, 
His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
he His ſerious conſidering. 7 > 
{ He takes his ſeat ; and whiſpers Level, who goes 
Woljey. 
Mol. Heaven forgive me !— 
Ever God bleſs your highneſs 
King. Good my os | 
You are full of heavenly ſtuff, and bear the inventory 
Of your beſt graces in your mind; the which 
You were now. running o'er: you have ſcarce time 
To ſteal from ſpiritual leiſure a brief ſpan, 
To keep your earthly audit: ſure, in that 
I deem you an ill huſband ; and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 
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Mol. Sir, 
For holy offices I have a time: a time 
To think upon the part of buſineſs, which 
I bear i' the ſtate; and nature does require 
Her times of preſervation, which, perforce, 
J her frail ſon, amongſt my brethrea mortal, 
Muſt give my tendance to. 

King. You have ſaid well. 

Wel: And ever may your highneſs yoke together, 
As I will lend you cauſe, my doing well 
With my well ſaying, 

King. Tis well ſaid again 3 
And *tis a kind of good deed, to ſay well: od 
And yet words are no deeds. My father lov'd you: 
He ſaid, he did; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 5 
I have kept you next my heart; have not alone 
Employ'd you where high profits might come home, 
But par'd my preſent havings, to beſtow, 

My bounties upon you. 

Wol. What ſhould this mean ? [ Afide. 

Sur. The lord increaſe this buſineſs ! [ Afede. 

King. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the ſtate? I pray you, tell me, 

If what I now pronounce, you have found true: 
And, if you may confeſs it, ſay withal, 
If you are bound to us, or no. What ſay you ? 

Mol. My ſovereign, 1 confeſs, your royal graces, 
Shower'd on me daily, have been more, than could 
My ſtudied purpoſes requite ; which went 
Beyond all man's endeavours : my endeavours 
Have ever come too ſhort of my deſires, 

Yet, fil'd with my abilities : Mine own ends 
Have been mine ſo, that evermore they pointed 
To the good of your moſt ſacred perſon, and 
The profit of the ſtate. For your great graces 
Heap'd upon me, poor undeſerver, I 

Can nothing render but allegiant thanks ; 

My prayers to heaven for you; my loyalty, 

Vol. VI. F 
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Which ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 
Fill death, that winter, kill it. | 
King. Fairly anſwer'd : 
A loyal and obedient ſubject is 
Therein illuſtrated : the honour of it 
Does pay the act of it; as i' the contrary, 
The foulneſs is the puniſhment. I preſume, 
That, as my hand has open'd bounty to you, 
My heart dropp'd love, my power rain'd honour, 
more 
Og you, than any; ſo your hand, and heart, 
Your brain, and every function of your power, 
Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, 
As twere in love's particular, be more 
To me, your friend, than any. 1 
Mol. ] do profeſs, 
That for your highneſs* good I ever labour'd 
More than my own; that am, have, and will be, 
Though all the world ſhould crack their duty to you, 
And tnrow it from their ſoul ; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make 'em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid; yet my duty, 
As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the —_— of this wild river break, | 
And ſtand unſhaken yours. | 
King. Tis nobly ſpoken : 
Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breaſt, 
For you have ſeen him open't. Read o'er this; 
Giving him papers. 
And, after this: and then to breakfaſt, with 
What appetite you have. 
[Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Wolſey ; | 
the Nobles throng after him, whiſpering and 
ſmiling. | 
Wol. What ſhould this mean? 
What ſudden anger's this? how have I reap'd it? 
He parted frow-ning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes: So looks the chafed lion 
Upon tlie daring huntſman that has gall'd him; 


| 
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Then makes him nothing. I muſt read this paper: 

I fear, the ſtory of his anger.—'Tis ſo: 

This paper has undone me: — Tis the account 

Of all that world of wealth I have drawn together 

For mine own ends: indeed, to gain the popedom, 

And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence, 

Fit for a fool to fall by ! What croſs devil 

Made me put this main ſecret in the packet 

[ ſent the Ling: Is there no way to cure this ? 

No new device to beat this from his brains ? 

I know tw ill ſtir him ſtrongly; Yet I know 

A way, if it take right, in ſpite of fortune 

Will bring me off again. What's this—75 the pope ? 

The letter, as I live, with all the buſineſs 

I writ to his holineſs, Nay, then, farewell! 

I have touch'd the higheſt point of all my greatneſs ; 

And, from that full meridian of my glory, : 

I haſte now to my ſetting : 1 ſhall fal 

Like a bright exhalation in the evening, 

And no man ſee me more. „ 

Re-enter the Dukes of Norfolk. and Suffolk, the Earl of 

Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 
Nor. Hear the king's pleaſure, cardinal: who com- 
mands you 

To render up the great ſeal preſently 

Into our hands; and to conkine yourſelf 1 

To Eſther houſe, my lord of Wincheſter's, N 

Till you hear further from his highneſs. . „ 
Mol. Stay, us OT 

Where's your commiſſion, lords? words cannot carry 

Authority ſo mighty. "Way" ov 
Suf. Who dare croſs 'em ? "Ur. 44 

Bearing the king's will from his mouth exprzſsly ? | 
Fol. Till 1 find more than will or words, to do it, 

(I mean your malice) know, officious lords, 

dare, and muit deny it. Now I feel 

Of what coarſe metal ye are moulded, —envy. 

How eagerly ye follow my diſgrace, 

As if it fed ye? and how fleek and wanton 


, 
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Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin ? 
Follow your envious courſes, men of malice; 
You have chriſtian warrant for them, and, no doubt, 
In time will find their fit rewards. That ſeal, 
You aſk with ſuch a violence, the king 
(Mine, and your maſter) with his own hand gave me; 
Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 
During my life; and, to confirm his goodneſs, 
Ty'd it by letters patents: Now, who'll take it? 
Sur. The king, that gave it. 
Mol. It muſt be himſelf then. 
Sur. Thou art a proud traitor, prieſt. 
Mol. Proud lord, thou lieſt; | 
Within theſe forty hours Surrey durſt better 
Have burnt that tongue, than ſaid fo. 
Sur. Thy ambition, 
Thou ſcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law : 
The heads of all thy brother cardinals. 
(With thee, and all thy beſt parts bound together) 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. , Plague of your policy 
You ſent me deputy for Ireſand ; | 
Far from his ſuccour, from the king, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav'ſt him; 
Wuilſt your great goodneſs, out of holy pity, 
Abſoly'd him with an axe. 
Jul This, and all elſe 
This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
Janſwer is moſt falſe. The duke by law 
Found his deſerts : how innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end, 
His noble jury and foul cauſe can witneſs. 
If I lov'd many words, lord, I thould tell you, 
You have as little honeſty as honour ; ' 
That I, in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal maſter, 
Dare mate a ſounder man than Surrey can be, 
And all that love his follies, | 
Sur. By my foul, 
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Yourlong coat, prieſt, protects youz or chould'ſt feel 
My ſword i' the li fe- blood of thegialle My lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogamnee ? 

And from this fellow ? If we livethus tamely, 

To be thus jaded by a piece of ſcarlet, 

Farewell nobility ; let his grace goforward, oy 


And dare us with his cap, like larks. LN, 1 
Vol. All goodneſs | KIRK | 
Is poifon to thy ſtomach. 403, es 
Sur. Yes, that goodneſs I++ ot 1 
Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one, j 
Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion A 


The goodneſs of your intercepted packets, 
You writ to = pope, againſt the king : your good- 
neſs, - 
Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious. — 
My lord of Norfolk, —as you are truly noble, 
As you reſpect the common good, the {tate 
Of your deſpis'd nobility, our iſſues, 
Who, if he ions will ſcarce be gentlemen. — 
Produce the grand ſum of his fins, the articles 
Collected from his life: L'll ſtartle you a 
Worſe than the ſacring bell, when; ths brown wench 
Lay kifling in your arms, lord: ing) 
Wol. How much, methinks, I could ſpiſerhisman, 
But that I am bound in charity againſt it 
Nor. Thoſe articles, my lord, arein the king s hand: 
But, thus much, they are foul ones. He 
Wol. So much fairer, * 
And ſpotleſs, ſhall mine innocence ariſe, 
When the king knows my truth. 
Sur. This cannot fave you: _, 
I thank my memory, I yet remember... 
Some of theſe articles; and out they ſhall. EY | 
Now, if you can bluſh, and cry: Salta e Cardinal, . 
You'll ſhew a little honeſty. + | 
Wol. Speak on, fir; 
I dare your worſt objections: if hibluſk, 3 | 
It is, to ſee a * want MANNEFS. +3 1 
2 * ( Mr 


Firſt, that, . king's aſſent, or knowledge, 
You wrought to bea legate; by which power 
You maim'd the juriſdiftion of all biſhops. 

Nor.” Then, that, in all you writ to Rome, or elſe 
To foreig 2 27 Ego & Rex meus 


Was ll inſcrib'd ; in which you brought the king 
To be your ſervant. . 
Sf. Then, that, without the knowledge 
Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambaſſador to the emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great ſeal. 
Sur. Item, ybu ſent a large commiſſion 
To Gregory de Caſſalis, to conclude, 
Without the king's will, or the ſtate's allowance, 
; A league between his highneſs and Ferrara. 
Su,. That, out of mere ambition, you have caus'd 
Your holy hat to be ſtampt on the king's coin. 
Sur. Then, that you have ſent innumerable ſubſtance 
(By what means got, leave to your own conſcience) 
To furniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for di 7 ; to the mere undoing 
Of all the age Many more 11 re 
Which, fince hey 2506 of you, and odious, 
I will not taint m) mouth with. | 
Cham, O my lord, 
Preſs not a falling man too far: tis virtue: 
His faults lie open to the laws; let them, 
Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to ſee him 
$0 little of his great ſelf. 
Sur. I forgive him. 
Su. Lord cardinal, the king? afurcher pleaſure ia,— 
Becauſe all thofe things, you have done of late 
By your power legatine within this kingdom, 
Fall into the compaſs of a Pramunire, — 
That therefore ſuch a writ be ſu'd againſt you; 
To forfeit albyour goods, lands, tenements, 
28 and hann, and to 2925 


ww © 


42 III. KING HENRY VIM. 67 


Out of the king's protection: — This is my charge. 
Nor. And ſo we'll leave you to your meditations 

How to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer, 

About the giving back the great ſeal to us, | 

The king ſhall know it, and bt, ſhallthank you. 

So fare you well, my eh dere cardinal. 

dream all but Molſey. 

Wol. So farewell to the litils good you bear me. 

Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greatneſs ! 

This is the ſtate of man; To-day he puts forth 

The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow bloſſoms, 

And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon him: 

The third day, comes a froſt, a killing froſt ; 

And, —when he thinks, good eaſy man, full ſurely 

His greatneſs is a-ripening,—nips his root, 

And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd; 

Like little wanton boys that ſwim on bladders, 

Theſe many ſummers in a ſea of glory ; 


But far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me; and now has left me, 


Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy 
Of a rude ſtream, that muſt for-ever hide me. 
Vain pomp, and glory of this world, I hate ye; 
I feel my heart new open'd: O, how wretched 
Is that poor man, that hangs on prince's favours! 
There is, betwixt that ſmile we would aſpire to, 
That ſweet aſpect of princes, and our uin, N 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have; 
And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 
Never to hope again.—— 
Enter Cromwell, amazedly. 

Why, how now, Cromwell? 

Crom. J have no power to ſpeak, fir. 

Vol. What, amaz'd 
At my misfortunes? can thy ſpirit wonder, 
A great man ſhould decline? Nay, an you weep, 
I am fallen indeed. | 

Crom. How does your grace? 

ol. Why, well 3 


* 
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Never ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

I know myſelf now ; and I feel within me 

A peace above all earthly dignities, . 
A ſtill and quiet conſcience. The king has cur'd me, 
I humbly thank his grace and from theſe ſhoulders, 
Theſe ruin'd pillars,” gut og pity, taken 

A load would ſinł anawy, 00 much honour : 

O, *tisa burden, Cromwell, 'tis a burden, 

Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven. 


I 


Crom. I am glad, your grace has made that right 


uſe of it. 

Mol. I hope, I have: I am able now, methinks, 
(Out of a fortitude of ſoul I feel) 
Jo endure more miſeries, and greater far, 
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 
What news abroad) 

Crom. The heavieſt and the worſt, 
Is your diſpleaſure with the king. 

Mol. God bleſs him! 


Crom. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is choſen 


Lord chancellor in your place. 
Mol. That's ſomewhat ſudden : 
But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his highneſs* favour, and do juſtice, 
For truth's ſake and his conſcience ; that his bones, 
When he has run his courſe, and ſleeps in bleſſings, 
May have a tgmb of orphan's tears wept on them ! 
What more ? 
Crom. That Cranmer is return'd with welcome, 
Inſtall'd lord archbiſhop of Canterbury. 
Mol. That's news indeed. 
Crom. Laſt, that the lady Anne, 
Whom the king hath in ſecrecy long marry'd, 
This day was view'd in open, as his queen, 
Going to chapel : and the voice is now * 
Only about her coronation. hs 
Mol. There was the weight that pull'd me down. 
O Cromwell, 
The king has gone beyond me, all my glories . 
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In that one woman ] have loſt for ever: 
No ſun ſhall ever uſher forth mine honours, 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my ſmiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell; 
I am a poor fallen man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and maſter: Seek the king ; 
That ſun, I pray, may never ſet! I have told him 
What, and how true thou art: he will advance thee; 
Some little memory of me will ſtir him, 
I know his noble narure, not to let G 
Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too: Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not; make uſe now, and provide 
For thine own future ſafety. 

Crom. O my lord, 
Muft I then leave you? muſt I needs forego 
So good, ſo noble, and ſo true a maſter ?— 
Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of iron, 
With what a ſorrow Cromwell leaves his lord. — 
The king ſhall have my ſervice ; but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever, ſhall be yours. 

Wol. Cromwell, I did not think to ſhed a tear 
In all my miſeries; but thou haſt forc'd me, 
Out of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman. 
Let's dry our eyes; And thus far hear me, Cromwell; 
And,—-when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be; 
And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me more muſt be heard of, —ſay, I taught thee, 
Say, Wolfſey,—that once trod the ways of glory, 
And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals of honour, — 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to riſe in; 
A ſure and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſs'd it. 
Mark but my fall, and that that ruin'd me. 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition ; 
By that fin fell the angels, how can man then, 
The image of his Maker, hope to win by't? 
Love thyſelf lat : cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee ; 
Corruption wins not more than honeſty. 


Still in thy right hand carry gentle , 
To filence envious tongues. Be jul, and fear not : 
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Let all the ends, thou aim'ſt at, be thy country's, 
Thy God's, and truth's : then if thou fall'ſt, O Crom- 
well, £ 
Thou fall'ſt a bleſſed martvr. Serve the king; 
And,—Pr'ythee, lead me in: 
There take an inventory of all I have, 
To the laſt penny; *tis the king's: my robe, 
And my integrity to heaven, is all 
I dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 
Had I but ſerv'd my God with half the zeal 
I ſerv'd my king, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 
Crom. Good fir, have patience. 
Wol. So I have. Farewell 
The hopes of court! my hopes in heaven do dwell. 
( [ Exeunt. 


a cr u. SCENE I. 


A Street in Weſtminſter. 
Enter two Gentlemen, meeting. one another. 
1 Gen, VO are well met once again. 
2 Cen. So are you. 


1 Ces. Youcome to take your ſtand here, and behold 
The lady Anne paſs from her coronation ? 
2 Cen. Tis all my buſineſs. At our laſt encounter, 
The duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 
1 Gen, Tis very true: but that time offer d ſorrow ; 
This, general joy. e 
2 Gen, Tis well: the citizens, 
I am ſure, have ſhewn at full their royal minds ; 
As, let e'm have their rights, they are ever forward, 
In celebration of this day with ſhews, | 
Pageants, and fights of honour, 
1 Cen. Never greater, 
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Nor, I'll aſſure you, better taken, fir. 
2 Gen. May I be bold to aſk what that contains, 
T.iat paper in your hand ? 
1 Gen. Yes; tis the liſt 
Of thoſe, that claim their offices this day, 
By cuſtom of the coronation. 
The duke of Suffolk is the firſt, and claims 
To be high ſteward ; next the duke of Norfolk, 
To be earl marſhal: you may read the reſt ! 
2 Gen, I thank you, fir; had I not known thoſe 
cuſtoms, 
I ſhould have been beholden to your paper, 
But, I beſeech you, what's become of Katharine, 
The princeſs dowager ? how goes her buſineſs ? 
1 Gen. That I can tell you too. The archbiſhop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learn'd and reverend fathers of his order, 
Held a late court at Dunſtablè, fix miles of 
From Ampthill, where the princeſs lay ; to v hich 
She oft was cited by them, but appear'd not: 
And, to be ſhort, for not appearance, and 
The king's late ſcruple, by the main aſſent 
Of all theſe learned men, ſhe was divorc'd, 
And the late marriage made of none effect: 
Since Which, ſhe was remov'd to Kimbolton, 
Where ſhe remains now, ſick. 
t Gen, Alas, good lady !— 


The trumpets ſound : ſtand cloſe, the queen is coming. 
[ Hautboys. 


Tae ORDER OF THE CORONATION. 


. A lively flouriſh of trumpets. 
. Then two Judges. 


2 . 

3. Lord Chancellor, with the purſe and mace 
: before him. 

4. Choriſters ſinging. [ Mufec. 


Mayor of London, bearing the mace. Then 
K * in his coat of arms, and on his head 


A gilt copper crown. 
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6. Marquis Dorſet, bearing a ſceptre of gold, on 
his head a demi-coronal of gold. With him, 
the Earl of Surrey, bearing the rod of filver 
with the dove, crown'd with an earl's coronet. 
Collars of SS. 

7. Duke of Suffolk, in his robe of eſtate, his coro- 
net on his head, bearing a long white wand, 
as high ſteward, With him the Duke of Nor- 
folk, with the rod of marſhalſhip, a coronet 
on his head. Collars of SS. 

8. A canopy borne by four of the Cinque ports; 
under it the Queen in her robe; her hair richly 
adorn'd with pearl, crowned. On each fide 
her, the biſhops of London and Wincheſter. 

9. The old Ducheſs of Norfolk, in a coronal of 
gold wrought with flowers, bearing the 
Queen's train. | 

10. Certain Ladies or Counteſſes, with plain cir- 
clets of gold without flowers. 

They paſs over the ſtage in order and ſtate. 


2 Gen, A royal train, believeme.—Theſel know ;— 
Who's that that, bears the ſceptre ? 
1 Gen. Marquis Dorſet: 
And that theearl of Surrey, with the rod. | 
2 Gen. A bold brave gentleman, That ſhould be 
The duke of Suffolk, 5 
1 Gen. Tis the ſame, high-ſteward. 
2 Gen. And that my lord of Norfolk. 
1 Gen. Ves. 
2 Gen, Heaven bleſs thee | ¶ Looking on the Queen. 
Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face I ever look'd on.— 
Sir, as I have a ſoul, ſhe is an angel; 
Our king has all the Indies in his arms, 
And more, and richer, when he ſtrains that lady: 
I cannot blame his conſcience. 
1 Gen. They that bear 
The cloth of honour over her, are four barons 
If the Cinque: ports. 
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2 Gen. Thoſe men are happy; ſo are all are near her. 

I take it, ſhe that carries up the train, * 

Is that old noble lady, ducheſs of Norfolk. 

1 Gen. It is; and all the reſt are counteſſes. 
2 Gen. bes caronets ſay ſo. Theſe are ftars, in- 

And, ſometimes, falling ones. 

Gen. No more of that. 

[Exit Proceſſion, with @ great flouriſh of trumpets. 
Enter a third Gentleman. 

God fave you, fir! Where have you been broiling ? 
3 Gen. e the crowd i' the abbey; where a 
| nger | 

Could not be wedg'd in more: I am ſtifled 

With the mere rankneſs of their joy. 

2 Gen. You ſaw the ceremony? 
3 Gen, That I did. 
1 Gen. How was it? 
3 Gen, Well worth the ſeeing. 
2 Gen, Good fir, ſpeak it to us. 
Gen. As well as I am able. The rich ſtream 
of lords and ladies, having brought the queen 

To a prepar'd place in the choir, fell of ' 

A liffance from her ; while her grace ſat down 

To reſt awhile, ſome half an hour, or ſo, 

In a rich chair of ſtate, oppoſing freely 

The beauty of her perſon to the people. 

Believe me, fir, ſhe is the goodheft woman 

That ever lay by man : which when the people 

Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe aroſe 

2 As the ſhrouds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt, 

As loud, and to as many tunes: Hats, cloaks, 

Doublets, I think) flew up; and had their faces 
en looſe, this day they had been loſt. Such joy 

I never ſaw before. Great-belly'd women, | 

That had not half a week to go, like rams 

In the old time of war, would ſhake the preſs, 

And make em reel before em. No man living 

Could ſay, 7his is my wife, there; all were woven 
Vol. VL G 
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So ſtrangely in one piece. 
2 Gen. But what follow/d? 
3 Gen. At length her grace roſe, and with modeſt. 
ces | 


Came to the altar; where he kneel'd, and, ſaint- like, 
Caſt her fair eyes to heaven, and pray'd devoutly. _ 


Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people: 
When by the archbiſhop of — 2 . 
She had all the royal makings of a queen; q 


As holy oil, Edward Confeſſor's crown, a 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all ſuch emblems 
Lay'd nobly on her: which perform'd, the choir, F 
With all the choiceſt muſic of the kingdom, 0 
Together ſung 72 Deum. So ſhe parted, N 
all with the ſame full ſtate pac'd back again 
To York place, where the feaſt is held. ; 
1 Gen. 1 muſt no more call it Vork place, that's 
pat: 
For, She cardinal fell, that title's loſt; 
"Tis now the king's, and call'd—WhitehalL 
3 Gen. I know it; | 
But tis ſo lately alter'd, that the old name 
Is freſh about me. 
2 Gen. What two reverend biſhops 
Were thoſe that went on each fide of the queen? 
3 Gen. Stokeſly, and Gardiner ; the-one, of Win- 
cheſter, ' 
(Newly preferr'd from the king's ſecretary) 
'The other, London. 
2 Gen, He of Wincheſter 
Is held no great good lover of the archbiſhop's, 
The virtuous Cranmer. 
3 Gen. All the land knows that: 
However, yet there's no great breach; when it comes, 
Cranmer will find a friend will not ſhrink from him. 
2 Gen. Who may that be, I pray you? 
3 Gen. Thomas Cromwell; | 
A man in much efteem with the king, and truly 
A worthy friend. The king has made him 
Maſter o' the-jewel-houſe, | 
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And one; already, of the privy-council, 

2 Gen. He will deſerve more. 

3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. + 
Come, gentlemen, ye ſhall go my way, which 
Is to the court, and there ſhall be my 5 


Something I can command. As I walk thither, 
I'll tell ye more. . 
Botb. You may command us, ſir. { Exewnt. 
$ CK NEC Mas 
Kimbolton, 


Enter Katharine, Dowager, fiel, led bet van Griffith 
her Gentleman-uſher and Patience her woman. 
Grif. How does your grace ? 
Kath. O, Griffith, ſick to death: 
My legs, like loaded branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burden : Reach a chair ;— 
So,—now, methinks, I feel a little eaſe, 
Did'ſt thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led'ſt me, 
That the great child of honour, cardinal Wolſey, 
Was dead ? | 
Grif. Yes, madam: but, I think, your grace, 
Out of the pain you ſuffer'd, gaveno ear to't. | 
Kath, Pr'ythee, good Griffith, tell me how he dy'd : 
If well, he ſte 2 before me, happily, 
For my Wow hy 
Grif. Well, the voice goes, madam : 
For after the ſtout earl Northumberland | 
Arreſted him at York, and brought him for ward p 
As a man ſorely tainted) to his anſwer, | 
e fell fick ſuddenly, and grew ſo ill, | 
He could not fit his mule. | 
Kath, Alas, poor man ! I 
r At laſt, with eaſy roads he came to Leiceſter, | 
Lodg'd in the abbey ; where the reverend abbot, | | | 
With all his convent, honourably receiv'd him; | 
To whom he gave theſe words—** O father abbot, | 
An old man, broken with the ſtorms of ftate, | 
* Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; 
« Give him a little earth for charity!“ 
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So went to bed: where eagerly his ſickneſs 

Purſu'd him ſtill; and, three nights after this, 

About the hour of eight, Which he himſelf 

Foretold ſhould be his lan) full of repentance, 

Continual-meditations, tears, and ſorrows, 

He gave his honours to the world again, 

His bleſſed part ta heaven, and ſlept in peace. 
Kath. $0 may he reſt; his faults lie-gently on him! 

Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to ſpeak him, 

And yet with charity.— He was a mah 

Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking 

Himſelf with princes; one, that by ſuggeſtion 

Ty'd all the kingdom: fimony was fair play: 

His own opinion was his law: I' the preſence 

He would ſay untruths; and be ever double, 

Both in his words and meaning: He was never, 

But where he meant to ruin, pitiful: 

His promiſes were, ad he then was, mighty: 

But bis performance, 4 he is now, nothing. 

Of his own body he N and gave 

The clergy ill example. 


Grif. Noble madam, _ ES 
Men's evil manners live 1 ſs; their virtues 
We write in water. May it pleaſe your higneſs 


To hear me ſpeak his good now? 
Kath. Yes, good — * 


I were malicious elſe, 

Grif. This cardinal, N 
Though from an humble ſtocle undoubtedly 
Was faſhion'd to much honour$ From his cradle, 
He was a ſcholar, and a ripe and good one: 
Exceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading : 
Lofty and ſour, to them that lovid him not; 
But, to thoſe men that ſought him, ſweet as ſammer. 
And though he were utiſatisfy'd in getting, 
(Which was a fin) yet in beſtow ing, madam, 
He was moſt princely : Ever witneſs for him 
Thoſe twins of learning, that he rais'd in you, 
Ipſwich, and Oxford! one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to out-live the good he did it; 


The other, though unfiniſh'd, yet fo famous, 

So excellent in art, and ſtill ſo riſing, 

That Chriſtendom ſhall ever ſpeak his virtue. 

His overthrow heap*d happineſs. upon him; 

For then, and not till then, he felt himſelf, 

And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 

And, to add greater honours to his "ge 4 

Than man could give him, he dy'd fearing God. 
Kath. After my death I wiſh no other herald, 

No other ſpeaker of my living actions, 


To keep mine honour from corruption, | 


But ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Griffith. | k » 
Whom J moſt hated living, thou haſt made me, 
With thy religious truth, and modefty, {+ 


Now in his aſhes honour : Peace be with him! 

Patience, be near me ſtill ; and ſet me lower: 

I have not long to trouble thee.— Good Griffith, 

Cauſe the dh 16 play me that ſad note 

I nam'd my knell, whilft I fit meditating 

On that celeſtial harmony I go to. ein, 

| Sad and ſolemn Mufic.. - | 

Grif. She is aſleep: Good wench, let's ſit do yn quiet, 

For fear we wake her :—Softly, gentle Patience. 


The viſion. Enter, ſolemnly tripping one after anmther, 
fix — clad in aubitt robes, wearing on thei; 
heads garlands of bays, and golden wizards on their 
faces ; branches of bays, or palm, in their hands. 
They firſt congee unto her, then dance; and, at cer- 
tain changes, the firſt two hold a ſpare garland over 
her head ; at which the other four make reverend 
curtfies ; then the twaz" that held the garland, deliver 
the ſame to the other "next two, who obſerve the ſame 
order in their changes, and holding the garland over 
ber head: which done, they deliver the ſame garland 
to the laſt two, who likewiſe obſerve the ſame order 
at which, (as it were by tnſpiration) ſhe makes in 
ber ſleep, fighs of rejoicing, and holdeth up her- hands 
to heaven : and ſo in their dancing they vaniſh, tar- 
rying the garland with them. The muſic continuts, 
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Kath. Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are ye all gone? 
And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye? 
Grif. Madam, we are here. 124 
Kath. It is not you I call for: 
Saw you none enter, ſince I ſlept? 
Grif. None, madam. | 8 
Kath. Nod Saw you not, even now, a bleſſed troop 
Invite me to a banquet; whoſe bright faces 
Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun ? 
They promis'd me eternal happineſs ; | 
And brought me garlands, Erich, which I feel 
Ham not worthy. yet to wear: I ſhall, 
Aſſuredly. | 
pow 6 I am moſt joyful, madam, ſuch good dreams 
Poſſeſs your fancy.. 
Kath.” Bid the muſic leave, 
They are harſh and heavy to me. \ | Mufic ceaſes. 

Pat. Do you note, | 
How much her grace is alter'd on the ſadden ? 

How long her face is drawn? How pale ſhe looks, 
And of bn car cold ? * her eyes. 

Grif. She is going, wench; pray, pray. 

Po Heaven comfor 4%, e reg 

: Mer a enger. 

MJ. An't like ee, — 
- Kath: Vou are a {awey fellow: 
| Deſerve we no more reverence ? 

Grif You are to blame, AGE * 
Knowing, he will not loſe her wonted greatneſs, 
To uſe ſo rude behaviour: go to, kneel. 

Mef. I humbly do entreat your highneſs' pardon ; 
My baſte made me unmannerly.; There is ſtaying 
A gentleman, ſent from the king, to ſee you. 
ath. Admit him entrance, Griffith; But this fellow 
Let me ne' er ſee again. | 
| [ Exeunt Griffith, and Meſſenger. 
: Re-enter Griffth, with Capucius. 
If my ſight fail not, Na | 
You ſhould be lord ambaſſador from the emperor 


My royal nephew, and your name a 
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Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant. 
Kath. O my lord, 
The times, and titles, now are alter'd r 
With me, ſince firſt you knew me. But, I Pray you, 
What is your pleaſure with me? 
Cap. Noble lady, 
Firſt, mine own ſervice to your grace; the next, 
The king's requeſt that Inu viſit you; 
Who grieves much for vou weakneſs, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations, | 
And heartily entreats you take good comfort. 
Kath. O my lord, that comfort comes too late: 
Tis like a pardon after exec gion: 
That gentle — given i ume, had cur'd me; 
But now I am paſt all comforts here, but Peas. 
How does his highneſs ? 
Cap. Madam, in good health. |. 
Kath. So may he ever do: and W 
When I ſhall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
| Baniſh'd'the kingdom !—Patience, is that letter, 
I caus'd you write, yet ſent away ? 
Pat. No, madam. 
Kath. Sir, I moſt hambly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the _ . 
Cap. Moſt will: " 
Kath. In ni ve — uf to his goodneſs, 
neſs, 
The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter: 
The des of heaven fall thick in bleſſings on her! 
Beſeeching him, to give her virtuous breeding; 
6 1 is young, and ofa noble mgdeſt nature; 
ſhe will deſerve well) and alittle 
--""IY uh her for her mother's ſake Mat lov'd him p 
Heaven kno's how dearly. My next poor petition 
Is, that his noble grace V ould have fame pity 
Upon my wretched women, that EE 
Have follow'd both my fortunes faathfully : 
Of which there is not one, 1 dare a 
And now I ſhould not lie) but will deſerve, 
or virtue, and trus beauty of thi he ſoul," 
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For honeſty, and decent carriage, 
A right good huſband ; let him be a noble: 
And, ſure, thoſe men are happy that ſhall have em: 
The laſt is for my men ;—they are the pooreſt, - 
But poverty could never draw 'em from me ;— 
That they may have their wages duly paid em, 
And ſomething over to remember me by: 
If heaven had pleas d ta have given me longer life, 
And able means, we had not parted thus. 
Theſe are the whole contents: — And, good my lord, 
By that you love the deareſt in this world, 
As you wiſh-chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, 
Stand theſe poor pet 2 friend, and urge the king 
To do me this laſt ri 
Cap. By heaven, Fill ; 
Or let me loſe the faſhion of a man 
Kath. I thank you, honeſt lord. Remember me 
In all humility-unto his highneſs ; | 
Say, his long trouble now is paſſin 
Out of this world: tell him, in death 1 bleſt him, 
For ſo I will. —Mine eyes grow dim. — Farewell, 
My lord.—Griffith, farewell. ——Nay, Patience, 
You muſt not leave me yet. I muſt to bed; 
Call in more women. When I am dead, good wench, 
Let me be us'd with honour; ſtrew me over 
With maiden flow ers, that all the world may know 
I was a chaſte wife to my grave; embalm me, 
Then lay me forth: although unqueen'd, yet like 
A queen, and daughter to a king, interr me. 
can no more.— 
AC . $CENE I 
Some Part of the Palace. | 


B G Biſhop of Winchefter, a 2. with a 


Torch before him, met by Sir Thomas L:wel. 
Gard. F T's one a*clock, boy, is't not? 
Bey. It hath ſtruck. 
Gard. Theſe ene derbe bir neceſſites,. 


. 


[ Exeunt, leading Katharine. 
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Not for delights; times to repair our nature 
With comforting repoſe, and not for us, 


To waſte thefe times. Good hour of night, Sir 


Thomas! 
Whither ſo late ? 
Lov. Came you from the king, my lord? +. 
; Gard, I did, Sir Thomas; and left him at primero 
With the duke of Suffolk. | 


Low. I muſt to him too, 
Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave. 
Gard. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovel. What's the 
| matter? ä 
It ſeems, you are in haſte: an if there be 
No great offence belongs ww ay your friend 
Some touch of your late buſineſs : Affairs, that walk 
(As, they ſay, ſpirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the buſineſs 
That ſeeks diſpatch by day. 
Lov, My lord, I love you, 
And durſt commend a ſecret to your ear 
Much weightier thanthiswork. The queen's in labour, 
They ſay, in great extremity ; and fear'd, 
| She'll with the labour end. 
Gard. The fruit ſhe goes with, 
I pray for heartily; that it may find 
Good time, and live; but for the ſtock, Sir Thomas, 
I wiſh it grubb'd up now. | 
7 Lov. Methinks, þ. could 1 1 
ry the Amen; and yet my conſcience ſays 
She's a good eee ſweet lady, — 
Deſerve our better wiſhes. 
Gard. Bat, fir, fir, — | 
Hear me, Sir Thomas: You are a gentleman 
Of mine own way; I know you wife, religious; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne'er be well, — 
'Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovel, take 't of me. — 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and ſhe, 
Sleep in their graves. 
Low. Now, fir, you ſpeak of two 
Themoſt remark'di/ the kingdom. As for Cromwell, 
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Beſide that of the jewel-houſe, he's made maſter 
O' the rolls, and the king's ſecretary ; farther, fir, 
Stands in the gape and trade of more preferments, 
With which the time will load him: The archbiſho 
Is the king's hand, and tongue; And who dare ſpeak 
One ſyllable againſt him ? | 

Gazard. Yes, yes, Sir Thomas, 
There are that dare; and I myſelf have ventur'd 
'To ſpeak my mind of him: and, indeed, this day, 
Sir, (I may tell it you) I think, I have 
Incens'd the lords o' the council, that he is. 
(For ſo I know he is, they know he is) | 
A moſt arch heretic, a peſlilence 
That does infe& the land: with which they mov'd, 
Have broken with the king; who-hath ſo far 
Given ear to our complaint, (of his great grace 
And princely care; foreſeeing thoſe fell miſchiefs 
Our reaſons laid before him (he hath commanded, 
To- morrow mo: to the council- board 
He be convented. He's a rank weed, Sir Thomas, 
And we muſt root him out. From your affairs 
I hinder you too long: good- night, Sir Thomas. 

Lov. Many good nights, my lord; I reſt your 

ſervant. [Exeunt Gardiner and Page. 
As Lovel is going out; enter the King, and the Duke 
of Saf 

King.. Charles, will play no more to-night ; 
My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me. 

Suf.” Sir, I did never win of you before. 

King. But little, Charles ; | 
Nor ſhall not, when my fancy's on my play.— 
Now, Lovel, from the queen what is the news! 

Lov. I could not perſonally deliver to her 
what you commanded me, but by her woman 
I ſent your meſſage ; who return'd her thanks 
In the greateſt humbleneſs, and deſired your highneſs 
Moſt heartily to pray for her. 

King. What ſay'ſt thou? ha! 
To pray for her? what, is ſhe crying out? 
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Lov. So ſaid her woman; and that her ſufferance made 
Almoſt each pang a death. . 
, King. Alas, good lady! 


Suf. God ſafely quit her of her burden, and 
( With gentle travail, to the gladding of 
Your highneſs with an heir ! 
King. Tis midnight, Charles, 
Pr'ythee, to bed; and in thy prayers remember 
The eſtate of my poor queen. Leave me alone; 
, For I muſt think of that, which company 
Would not be friendly to. 
Suf. I wiſh your highneſs 
A quiet night, and my good miſtreſs will 
Remember in my prayers. 
p King. Charles, good night.— [ Exit Suffolk. 
Enter Sir Anthony Denny. | 
Well, fir, what follows ? n 
Denny. Sir, I have brought my lord the archbiſhop, 
As you commanded me. 
King. Ha! Canterbury ? 
Denny. Ay, my good lord. 
King. Tis true: Where is he, Denny? 
Denny. He attends your highneſs' pleaſure. 


King. Bring him to us. Exit Denny. 
Low. This 1s about that which the biſhop ſpake ; 
1 am happily come hither. [ H/ede. 


Re-enter Denny, with Cranmer. 

King. Avoid the gallery. [ Lovel ſeemeth to flay. 
Ha!—T have ſaid, —Be gone. 
What !— Exeunt Lovel, and Denny. 

Cran. I am fearful:—Wherefore frowns he thus? 
Tis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. 

King. How now, my lord? You do defire to know 
Wherefore I ſent for you. 

Cran. It is my duty, 
To attend your highneſs' pleaſure. 
eſs King. Pray you, ariſe, 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and I muſt walk a turn together ; 
Ihave news to tellyou: Come, come, give me your hand. 


Thy truth, and thy integrity, is rooted 


The good I ſtand on is my truth and honeſty ; 
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Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I ſpeak, 
And am right ſorry to repeat what follows: 
I have, and moſt —— of late 
Heard: many grievous, I do ay, my lord, 
Grie vous complaints of you; which, being conſider'd, 
Have mov'd us and our council, that you ſhall 
This morning come before us; where, I know, 
Vou cannot with ſuch freedom purge yourſelf, 
But that, till further trial, in thoſe charges 
Which will require your anſwer, you muſt take 
Vour patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your houſe our Tower: You a brother of us, 
It fits we thus proceed, or elſe no witneſs 
Would come againſt you. | 

Cran. I humbly thank your highneſs ; 
And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 
Moſt thoroughly to be winnow' d, where my chaff 
And corn ſhall fly aſunder: for, I know, 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious tongue's, 
Than I myſelf, poor man. 

King. Stand up good Canterbury ; 


In us, thy friend: Give me thy hand, ſtand up; 
Pr'ythee, let's walk. Now, by my holy dame, 
What manner of man are you? My lord, I look'd 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I ſhould have ta'en ſome pains to bring together 
Yourſelf and your accuſer's; and to have heard you 
Without indurance, further. 

Cran, Moſt dread liege, 
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If they ſhall fail, I, with mine enemies, 
Will triumph o'er my perſon! which I weigh not, 
Being of thoſe virtues vacant. . I fear nothing 
What can be ſaid againſt me. 

King. Know you not | 
How your ſtate ſtands i“ the world, with the whole 

world ? 

Your enemies are many, and not ſmall; their practices I 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion : and not ever | 


Sz 


Ou 


Ad N. 


I guets thy meſſage. Is * que en adiverd? 


E nx 2 „ * 
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The j juſtice 44 the truth o *the queſtion Ane 
The due o' the verdict 24 it: At what eaſe 

Might corruphaminds procure knaves as corrupt 
To ſwe 


you ? ſuch things have een done. 
d; and with a malice _ 
; Ween you of better luck, 

wa witneſs, than, your Maſter, 
—oyarc, whiles "my he liv'e © * 
Naa F 


e Lies 4 
dang raj 
Protect mine innocence, | 
The trap is laid for me! N 

King. Be of good „ | 
They ſhall no'more prevail, than we give Way to. 
Keep comfort to you; & this morning 
You do appear before them; if they ſhal e 
In charging you with matters, to commit N 
The beſt perſuaſions to the contrary * 
Fail not to uſe, and with What vehemency pb 
The occaſion ſhall inſtruct you: if entreaties 
Will render you n edy, this ring 
Deliver them, and r to us 
There make ber Look, the good man 

wee 

He's honeſt, FE es honour. God's s ble mother ! 
I ſwear, he is true-hearted ; and a ſoul $248 
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, 
And do as I have bid/you.—He has ſtrangled 
His language i in his tears | n Cranmer. 

Enter an Old Lady. £ 
Gen 5 Within. ] Come back ; what mean you? 


75 
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vi 2 my boldneſs manners. Now, good angels 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and ſhade thy n 
Under their bleſſed wings! 5 

King. Now, by thy looks 
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'n not come back? the tidings that! bring 
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Say, ay and of a Yay ** 2 by | 


Lady. Ay, ay, my. lieg | 
And of a lovely boy: The God of — = 
Both now-and ever eſs ro whe tis arty 
Promiſes boys hereafter. Sir, your qu <p 
Defires your viſitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this ſtranger; 4 2 


"As cherry 1s to cherry. Ta | 
King. Lovel. . 
L E | ” rs "I 

0V. 8 * n 
King. G n In I'll to the 
queen. CLE [Exit King. 
Lady. An N_ by this light, I'll have 


„ 


An n room is for ſuch payment. 

T will have —— or ſcold it out of him. 

Said I for this the girl was like to him? 

I will have more, or elſe unſay't; and now, 
While it is hot, Pl put it to the iſſue. es. 


S C E N E II. 
Brjre ths c, Pl, 


Cranmer, Servants, Door- er, &c, $09" 
Cran. I hope I am not too late; and yet the gen- 
tleman, 
That was ſent to me from the council, pray'd me 
To make _ 7285 All faſt? what means this? 
— Hoa! 
Who waits there ?—Sure, you know me? 
D. Keep. Yes, my lord ; 


Bat yet I cannot help you. = 
Cran. Why? wa 
D. Keep. Yourgrace muſt wait, till you becaled for. 
nter Doctor Butts. 
Cran. S0,— 


Butts. This is a 2 of malice. I am glad, 
I came this way ſo pus wi The 0 
Shall underſtand it Fi ently, _ [Exit * | 
+ Cran. | Afide. J is Bus,” 
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The king's phyſician: as he paſt along, | 
How earneſtly he ny his eyes upon me! 
Pray heave nd not my diſgrace! for cerjain, 
This is of — d, by ſome that hate me, 
(God turn their — never ſought ane 10 uſe 
to 
1 


To goencb mine Went they —. ſhame 
wait elle at door; a ar felis 
Among bo A gtooms,andlackey s. But their pleaſures 
Muſt be fulfill d, and I attend with patience. 

Euter the. Kings and Butts, at a window above. 

Butts, I'll ſhow your _—_ the a * 

King. What's that, Butts? 

Butts. 1 think, your highneſs Gow this may day 

King. Body o' me, where is it? 

Butts. There, my lord: ĩð 
The high promotion of bis grace of Canterbury; f 
Who holds his ſtate at door, r | 
i: and foot - boys. ; 

Ha! Tis 2 indeed: 1 
le this the honour they do one another“, 3 
'Tis well, there's one above em yet, I had - "my 
They had parted ſo much honeſty among em, 
(At leaſt, good manners) as not thus to ſuffer 
A man of his place, and ſo near our favour, 
To dance attendance on their lordſhips“ pleaſures, 
And at the door too, like a poſt with packets. 
By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery : 
Let em alone, and draw the curtain cloſe 5 
We ſhall hear more anon— 

Enter the Lord Chancellor, places himſelf at the upper 
. end of the table on the left hand; a ſeat being left 

void above him, as for the Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 

Duke of Suffolk, Duke of Norfolk, Surrey, Lord Cham- 

berlain, and Gardiner, 74 themſelves in order on 

each fide, Cromrwell at the lower , as Secretary. 

Chan, Speak to the buſineſs, maſter Secretary: 
Why are we met in council? 

om. Pleaſe your honours, © 
The chief cauſe concerns his grace of Canterbury. 
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Gard. Has he had knowledge of it? 
Crom. Yes. © | 
Nor. Who waits there SIS 4 
D. ra” Without, my noble lords? 

NN nern 


| 3 
| . My lord archbiſhop; © | 
nd has done half an hour, to know your pleaſures, 
Chan. Let him come in | 
D. Keep. Your grace may enter now. 
+ *f Cranmer approaches the council table. 


| Chan. My good lord arehbiſhop, I am very ſorry 


To fit here at this preſent, and behold 
That chair ſtand 2 : But we all are men, 
1 


In our own natures and capable IS i 
Of our fleſh, few are angels: out of which frailty, 


And want of wiſdom, you, that beſt ſhould teach us, 


Have miſdemean'd yourſelf,-and not a little, 
Towafd the Tg Fra, then his laws, in filling 


The whole realm, by your teaching, and your chap- 


lains*, | 
For ſo we are inferm' d) with new opinions; 
ivers, andYangerouns ; which are bereſies, 
And not reform'd, may prove pernicious. 

Gard. Which reformation maſt be ſudden too, 
My noble lords: for thoſe, that tame wild horſes, - 
Pace 'em not in their hands to make em gentle; 
But ſtop their mouths with ſtubborn bits, and ſpur em, 
Till they obey the manage. If we ſuffer 
(Out of car eaſmeſs, and childiſh pity 
To one man's honour) this contagious ſickneſs, 


Farewell all phyſic: And what follows then? 


Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole ſtate : as, of late days, our neighbours, 
The upper Germany, can dearly witneſs, 
Yet freſhly pitied in our memories. Y 

Cran. My good lords, hitherto; inall the progreſs 
Both of my life and office, I have labour'd, 
And with no little ſtudy, that my teaching, 
And the ſtrong courſe of my authority, 
Might go one way, and ſafely ; and the end 


. 


4. | * ENRY'VIIL.. 
Wag ever, to do wel s there livin 
(I ſpeak it with a ſingle heart, my rn þ 
A man, that more deteſts, more ſtirs againſt, 
Both in his private conſcienc# ange place, 
Defacers of a public peace, tha 
Pray heaven, the king may ne 
With leſs allegiance in it | 
Envy, and crooked malice, nownwane: 
Dare bite the beſt, I do beſę lordifips, 
That in this cauſe of juſtice, my AEcuſers, 
Be what they will, may ſtand forth face to e 
And freely urge againſt me. 

Suf. Nay, my lord, of 
That cannot be; you are a counſellor, 
And, by that virtue, no man dare accuſe yov. 


Gard. My lord, becauſe we nw — of more 


moment, * 
We will be ſhort with you. Tis his 

ſure, 4 * 
And our conſent, for better trial of. 
From hence you be committed to the Tower 
Where, being but a private man again, 
You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, 
More than, I-fear, you are provided for. 

Cran. Ah, my good lord of 
ou, 
You are always my good friend; if you will paſs, , 
I ſhall both find your ordſhip j 
You are ſo merciful: I ſee your end. 
'Tis my undoing : Love, and mes 
Become a churchman better than a 
Win ſtraying ſouls with modeſty a 
Caſt none away. That I ſtall clear myſelf, | 
Lay all the _—_- ht ye can upon my patience, .. 
[make mon” as you do conſcience 
In doin ily wrongs. I could ſay more, 
eee e to your calling makes me modeſt. 
| lord, = my lord, you are a ſectary, 


r 


plea- 


incheſter, I thank 


truth; E panes gloſs diſcovers, , 


£ . 
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To men that underſtand words and weakneſs. 
Crom. My lord of Wincheſter, you are a little, 


By your good favour, too ſharp ; men ſo noble, | 
However fag | Kould find reſpect 


I cry Mur hof 
Of all this table JEFF 

Crom. Why, m N 

Gard. Do not I know you for a favourer 
Of this new ſect ye are not ſound. 

Crom. Not ſound ? 

Gard. Not ſound; I ſay. 

Crom. Would you were half ſo honeſt! 
Men's prayers then would ſeek you, not their fears. 
Gar 5 =” this vole language. 


Crom 
Remem Id life 3 
Cham. Thi is too much; 


Forbear, for ſhame, my lords. 
Gard. I have done. 
Crom. And I. 
Cham. Then chys for you, my lord. —It ftands 
rd, 
1 take it, by all voices, that forthwith - 
You be convey?d to the Tower a riſoner ; 


There to remai till the king's further pleaſure 
Be known unte Are you all agreed, ords ? 
All. We af 
Gran, Is i o other way of: mercy, 


But I muſt need to the Tower, my lords? 
Gard. What other 
Would you expect? You are ſtrangely dropbleſame : 
Let ſome o' the guard be ready there. 
Enter Guard. my * 


Cran. For me? 1 
Muſt I go like a traitor wacher? 1 


Gard. Receive him, e, HS 


And 3 ſafe i' the Tower. 


* 
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Cran. Stay, good my lords, 
I have a little yet to ſay. Look there, my lords; ; 
By virtue of that ring, I take my cauſe 
en of the gripes of cruel-men, and give it 
To a moſt noble judge, the king my maſter, 
Cham. This is the king's ring. 
55 Tis no counterfeit. 
is the right ring, by heaven: I told ye all, 
Wha we firſt put this dangerous ſtone enn. 
'Twould fall upon ourſelves. 
Nor. Do you think, my lords, 
The king will ſuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be ve d? 
Cham. Tis now too certain: 
How much more is his life in value with kim? 1 
Would I were fairly out ont. 
Crom. My mind gave me, 
In ſeeking tales, and informations, 
Againſt this man, (whoſe honeſty the devil 
And his diſciples only envy at) 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye: Now have at ye. 
Enter King, frowning on them ; takes his ſeat. 
Gard. Dread ſovereign, how much are we bound 
to heaven 
In daily thanks, that gave us ſuch a prince ; 
Not only good and wiſe, but moſt religious : 
One that, in all obedience, makes the * 
The chief aim of his honour ; and, to ſtrengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear reſpect, 
His royal ſelf in judgment comes to hear 
The cauſe betwixt her and this great offender. 
King. Youwereever goodatſuddencommendations, 
Biſhop of Wincheſter. But know, I come not 
To hear ſuch flatteries now, and in my preſtuce; 
They are too thin and baſe to hide offences 
To me you cannot reach: 2 play the ſpaniel, 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win me; 
But, -whatſoe'er thou abs me for, I am ſure, Ty 
Thon haſt a cruel nature, and-a;bloody,— > 


This 
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Good man, fit down. Now let me ſee the proudeſt Th 


[ 7o Cranmer, 


He, that dares moſt, but wag his finger at thee: 


By all that's holy, he had. better ſtarve, T\ 
Than but. once think this place becomes thee not. 
cur. May it pleaſe your grace,— Ar 
King. No, fir, it does not pleaſe me, * O1 


L had thought, I had men of ſome underſtanſing 
And wiſdom, of my council; but I find none. 
Was it diſcretion, lords, to let this man, | A 
This yoo man, (few of you deſerve that title) 
oneſt man, wait like a-lowſy foot-boy 

At.chamber door ? 'and one as great as you are ? 
Why, what a ſhame was this ? Did my commiſſion 
Bid ye ſo far forget yourſelves? I gave ye 
Power as he was a'counſellor to try him, 
Not as a groom : There's ſome of ye, I ſee, 
More out of malice than integrity, 
Would try him to the utmoſt, had ye mean; 
What ye ſhall never have, While I live. 

Chan, Thus far, 
My moft dread, ſovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excule all. What was purpos'd 
Concerning his impriſonment, was rather 
(If there be faith in men) meant for his trial, ] 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice; 
Lam ſure, in me. N f 

King. Well, well, my lords, reſpect him; 
Take him, and uſe him well, he's worthy of it. 6 
T will ſay thus much for him, If a prince | 
May be beholden to a ſubject, '+ 
Am, for his love and ſervice, ſo to him. 
Make me no more ado, but all embrace him; 


<= 


8 nm wiOt Ow 


Be friends, for ſhame, my lords.—My lord of Cane 


terbury, 
I have a ſuit hich you muſt not deny me: 
There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptiſm: 
You muſt be godfather, and anſwer for her. 
Crus. The greateſt monarch now alive may glory 
In fuch an honour ; How may I deſerve it, 


* 


er, 
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That am a poor and humble ſubject to you? 
King. Come, come, my lord, you'd ſpare your 
ſpoons: you ſhall have | 
Two no 4 Amn with you: the old ducheſs of Nor- 
1 


And lady marquis Dorſet : Will theſe pleaſe you ?— 
Once more, my lord of Wincheſter, charge you, . 
Embrace, and love this man. 
Gard. With a true heart, . 
And brother's love, I do it. | 
Cran. And let heaven 9s | 
Witneſs how dear I hold this confirmation. | 14 
King. Fans man, thoſe joyful tears ſhew thy true | 
} art. 


The common voice, I ſee, is verify'd 1, 
Of thee, which ſays thus, Do my lord of Canterbury 
A forewd turn, and he is your friend for ever, 49 
Come, lords, we trifle time away 1 long | b 
To have this young one made a chriſtian. 
As I have mag % vie, 10ras, Une cn : 1 
$01 grow ftronger, you more honour gain. [ Exeurt. 1 
SCENE III. I” 
The Palace Yard. © 1 
Noiſe and tumult within : Enter Porter, and his man. . 
Port. You'll leave your noiſe anon, ye raſcals: | 
Do you take the court for Paris-garden? ye rude ſlaves, [ 
leave your gaping, * | L Kt 
Within. Good maſter porter, I belong to the larder. jd | 

| 


Port, Belong to the gallows, and be hang'd, you 
rogue. Is this a place to roar in Fetch me a dozen 
erab- tree ſtaves, and ſtrong ones; theſe are but 
ſwitches to em. — I'll ſcratch your heads: You muſt 
be ſeeing chriſtenings? Do you look for ale and F 
cakes here, you rude raſcals ? vi 

Man. Pray, fir, be patient; tis as much impoſſible 
(Unleſs we fweep them from the door with cannons) | 
To ſcatter em, as tis to make em ſleep If #4 
On May-day morning; which will never be: | 
We may as well puſh againſt Paul's, as ftir em. 
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Port, How got they in, and be hang'd ? 
Man. Alas, I know not: How gets the tide in? 
As much as one ſound cudgel of four foot 
(Loy ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute, 
made no ſpare, fir. 2 
Port. You did nothing, fir. * 
Man. I am not Sampſon, nor Sir Guy, nor Col- 
brand, to mam em down before me: but, if I ſpar'd 
any, that hag head to hit, either young or old, 
he or ſhe-E8@ko1d oy cuckold-maker, let me never 
hope to ſee\a chine again; and that I would not for 
a cow, God ſave her. | 
Within. Do you hear, maſter Porter? 
Port. I ſhall be with you preſently, good maſter 
puppy.—Keep the door cloſe, ſirrab. 
Man. What would you have me do? | 
Port. What ſhould you do, but knock em down 
by the dezens? Is this Morefields to muſter in? or 
have we ſome ſtrange Indian with the great tool 
come to court, the women ſo befiege us? what a cry 
of fornication is at door! O' my chriſtian conference, 
this one chriſtening will beget a thouſand : here will 
be father, god-father, and all together. p 
Man. The ſpoons will be the bigger, fir. There 
is a fellow ſomewhat near the door, be ſhould be a 
braſier by his face, for, o' my conſcience, twenty 
of the dog-days now reign in's noſe : all that ſtand 
about him are under the line, they need no other 
pennance ; that fire-drake did. I hit three times on 
the head, and three times was his noſe diſcharg'd 
againſt me; he ſtands there like a mortar piece, to 
blow us. There was a haberdaſher's wife of ſmall 
wit near him, that rail'd upon me till her pink'd 
orringer fell of her head, for kindling ſuch a com- 
uſtion in the ſtate, I miſs'd the meteor once, and 
hit that woman, who cry*d out, c/xbs/ when I might 
ſee from far ſome forty trunchioneers draw to her 
ſuccour, which were the hope of the ſtrand, where 
ſhe was quarter'd. They fell on ; I made good m 
place; at length they came to the broomſtaff with. 


r What 5... 
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me; I defy'd 'em till ; when ſuddenly a file of boys 
behind 'em, looſe ſhot, deliver'd ſuch a ſhower of 
pebbles, that I was fain to draw mine honour in, 
and let em win the work: The devil was amongſt 
'em, I think ſurely. | 
| Port, Theſe are the youths that thunder at a play- 
houſe, and fight for bitten apples ; that no audience, 
but the tribulation of Tower-hill, or the limbs of 
Limehouſe, their dear brothers, are able to endure. 
I have ſome of 'em in Limbo Patrum, and there they 
are like to dance theſe three days; beſides the run- 
ning banquet of two beadles, that 1s to come, 
Enter the Lord Chamberlain, + 
Cham. Mercy o' me what a multitude are here! 
They grow ftill too, from all parts they are coming, 
As if we kept a fair! Where are theſe porters, 
Theſe IT naves?—Ye have made a fine hand, fel. 
ows. | | 
There's a trim rabble let in: Are all theſe | 
Your faithful friends o' the ſuburbs ? We ſhall have 
Great ſtore of room, no doubt, left for the ladies, 
When they paſs back from the chriſtening, 
Port. Pleaſe your honour, 
We are but men ; and what ſo many may do, 
Not being torn a-pieces, we have done : 
An army cannot rule em. 
Cham. As I live, 
If the king blame me for't, I'll lay ye all 
By the heels, and ſuddenly ; and on your heads 
Clap round fines, for neglect: You are lazy knaves, 
And here ye lie baiting of bumbards, when | 
Ye ſhould do ſervice. Hark, the trumpets ſound : 
They are come already from the chriftemang : © | 
Go, break among the preſs, and find a way out 
To let the troop paſs fairly or I'll find 
A Marſhalſea, ſhall hold you play theſe two months, 
Port. Make way there for the princeſs, 
Man. You great fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or III 
make your head ake. N | 
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Pore. You? the camblet, get up o' the rail; I'll 

peck you o'er the pales elſe. [ Exeunt- 
er In 
_ The Palace. 

Enter Trumpets, founding ; then two Aldermen, Lord 

Mayor, Garter, Cranmer, Duke of Norfolk with hit 
MarbalP,; flaff,, Duke of Suffolk, . tuo Neoblemen, 
| _ g ts great flanding bowls for the chriſtening 
: gifts ; then four Noblemen bearing à canopy, under 
; ach the Ducheſs of Nor folk, 83 Bearing 

the child richly 2 00 42 4 mantle, c. Train 

borne by a Lady: tben follow the Marchioneſs of 
Dorer, the other godmother, and Ladies. The trop 

paſs once about the ſtage, and Garter ſpeaks. 

Gar. Heaven, from thy endleſs goodneſs, ſend 
proſperous life, long; an ever happy, to the high 
and mighty princeſs of England, Elizabeth! 


F or Enter ing and Train. 
Ceran. 75 %] And to your royal grace, and 


d queen, 

My noble partners, and myſelf, /thas pray; — 
All comfort, joy, in this moſt gracious lady, 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 
May hourly fall upon ye 

King. Thank you good lord archbiſhop : 
What 1s her name ? 

Cran. Elizabeth. 
King. Stand up, lord.— [The King Kiſſes the child. 
With this kiſs take my bleſſing: God? protect the! 
Into whoſe hand I give thy life. 

8 E wy codigat 

My noble goflips; ye have too 

I dank ye C fo el this . F 
When he has ſo much Engliſhy/ | 

Cran. Let me ſpeak, fir, 
For heaven now bids me; dls Von I utter 
Let none think flattery, for they Il find” em truth. 
This royal infant, (heaven ſtill move about her!) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes | 
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9 this land a thouſand thouſand hleſſings, 
hich time ſhall bring to ripeneſs : She ſhall be 
(But few now living can behold that g Nike 
A pattern to all princes living with her, 'F 4 
And all that ſhall ſucceed : Sheba was newer. © 
More covetous of wiſdom, and fair virtue 
Than this pure ſoul ſhall be: all prince 
That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this is, 
With all the virtues that rac | the good, 
Shall ſtill be doubled on her: truth ſhall nurſe her, 
Holy and heavenly thoughts ſtill counſel her: 
She ſhall be lov'd, and fear'd: Her own ſhall bleſs her, 
Her foes ſhake like a held of beaten corn, 
And hang their heads with ſorrow : Good grows 
with her: 12 
In her days, every man ſhall eat in ſafety, 4444s | 
Under his own vine, what he plants; and ſing 
The merry ſongs of peace to all his neighbours : 
God ſhall be truly known: and thoſe about her 
From her ſhall read the perfect way of honour, 
And by thoſe claim their greatneſs, not by blood. 
Love ſhall this peace fleep with her: But as when 
he bird of wonder dies, the maiden phœnix, 
Her aſhes new create another heir, 
As great in admiration as kerſelf; 
So ſhall ſhe leave her bleſſedneſs to one, 
(When heaven ſhall call her from this cloud of dark- 
| neſs) . 
Who, from the ſacred aſhes of her honour, 
Shall ſtar-like riſe, as great in fame as ſhe was” 
And ſo ſtand fix'd ! Peace, plenty, love, truth, terror, 
That were the ſervants to this choſen infant, 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him ; 
Wherever the bright-ſun of heaven ſhall ſhine, 
His honour, and Wepreatneſs of his name | 
Shall be, ee nations: He ſhall flouriſh, Ml 
And like a m redar, reach his branches 1 
To all the plains about him: Our children's children | 
Shall ſee this, and bleſs heaven. | 
Vol. VI. I [ 
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King. Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. ] 

Cran. She ſhall be, to the happineſs of England, 
An gged princeſs; many days ſhall ſee her, 
An et e day without a deed to crown it. 
Wouted:Fhad known no more! but ſhe muſt die, 
She muß he ſaints muſt have her; yet a virgin, 
A moſtanipotted lily ſhall ſhe paſs | 
To ch Gl, and all the world ſhall mourn her. 
King. O lord archbiſhop, 
Thou Taft made me now a man; never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing : 
'This oracle of comfort has ſo pleas'd me, 
That, when I am in heaven, I ſhall defire 
To ſee what this child does, and praiſe my Maker.— 
1 thank ye all. —To you, my good lord mayor, 
And your good brethren, I am much beholden ; 
Fhave receiv'd much honour by your preſence, 
And ye ſhall find me thankful. Lead the way, lords ;— 
Ye muſt all ſee the queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, 
She will be ſick elſe. This day, no man think 
He has buſineſs at his houſe; for all ſhall ſtay, 
This little one ſhall make it holiday, [Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE.* 


1 I'S ten to one this play can never pleaſe 

All that are here: Some come to take their eaſe, 
And ſſeep an act or two; but thoſe, we fear, 
We ** frighted with our trumpets ; ſo, tis clear, 
They Hey, tis naught: others, to hear the city 
Abus'd extremely, and to cry,---THAT'S WITTY | 
Which we have not done neither : that, I fear, 
All the expected good we are like to hear . 
For this play at this time, is only in 
The merciful conſtruction of good women ; 
For ſuch a one we ſhow'd *em: if they ſmile, 
And fay, 'twill do, I know, within a while 
All the beſt men are ours; for, *tis-ill ha 2 
If they hold, when their ladies bid em g 


* Dr. Johnſon is of opinion, with other critics, that both the 
Prologue and Epilogue to Henry VIII. were written by Ben [ohn- 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Caius Marcius Ceriolanus, a noble Roman. 


Titus Lartius, Generals againſt the Volſeians. 


Cominius, 


Menenius A pa, Friend to Coriolanus. 
Jeinius aus, 4 Tribunes of the People. 


Junius Brutus, 
Tullus Aufidius, General of the Yolſcians. 
Lieutenant to Aufidius. , 
Young Marcius, Son to Coriolanus. | 
Conſpirators with Aufidius. 


V:lumnia, Mother to Coriolanus, 
Virgilia, Wife to Coriolanus, 
Valeria, Friend to Virgilia. 


Roman and Volſcian Senators, diles, Lictors, Sol- 
diers, Common People, Servants to Aufidius, and 
other Attendants. | 


The Scent is partly in Rome; and partly in the Ter- 
ritories of the Volſcians and Antiates. 
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3 SNN 
er . SCENE I. 
r * 
i Etreet in Rome. 
Enter a cn of mutinous Citizens, with flaveyg. 
clubs, and other weapons, 

1 Cit, DEFORE e proceed any further, hear 

me ſpeak. hs; 

All. Speak, ſpeak. ny | 

1 Cit. Youarereſoly'd ratherto die, than to famiſh 

All. Reſolv'd, reſolv'd. £ 

1 Cit. Fixſt, you know, Caius Marcius is chief 
enemy to the people. 

All. We know't, we know't. 

1 Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our 
own price, Is't a verdi? 

All. No more talking on't; let it be done: away, 
away. 

2 Git. One word, good citizens, 

1 Cit, We are accounted poor citizens; the pa- 
tricians, good: What authority ſurfeits on, Would 
relieve us: If they would yield us but the ſuperfluity, 
while it were wholeſome, we might gueſs, they re- 
lieved us humanely: but they think: we are too dear: 
the leanneſs that afflicts us, the object of our miſery, 
is as an inventory to particalarize their abundance ; 
our ſufferance 1s a gain to them, —Let us revenge this 
with our pikes, ere we become rakes; for the gods 
know,.T ſpeak this in hunger for bread, not in thirſt 
for revenge. | 

2 Cit. Would you proceed eſpecially againſt Caius 
Marcius ? 

2. 
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All. Agaiaſt him firſt; he's a very dag to the com- 
monalty . 

2 Cit, Conſider you what ſervices he has done for 
his country ? 

1 Cir. Very well; ind could he content to give 


him good report for” , but Zune 3 with 
bei ond N 2 


All. Nay, but ſpeak nat matt — 2 
1 Cit. I fay unto you, Wah e 2 


he did it to that end: thougg (cienc'dÞ men 
can be content to ſay, it v2 0 uhtry, le did 
it to pleaſe his mother, a partly proud; 
which he is eehte che alt W virtue. 


2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you ac- 


count a vice in Hime ou muſt in no way ſay, he is 


covetous: , ke 
1 Cit. if I muff br — not be barren of ac- 
ri he hath faults, with ſurplug, to tire in 
etition. (nes within) What ſhouts are theſe ? 
e other fide the city 1s "Pa Why ſtay we prat- 
ing here? to the Capitol. 
All. Come, come. N 
1 Cit. Soft; who comes here ? ; 
Enter Menenius Agrippa. 
2 Cit. WorthyMenenius Agrippa; ; one that hath 
always lov'd the people. 
1 Cit. He's one honeſt enough: Would, all the 
reſt were ſo! 
Men. What works, my countrymen, in hand? 
Where go you 


With hats and clubs? The matter? Speak, I pray you. 


2 Cit. Our buſineſs is not unknown to the ſenate ; , 
they have had inkling, this fortnight, What we in- 
tend to do, which now we'll ſhew 'em in deeds. 
They ſay, poor ſuitors have ſtrong breaths ; they 
ſhall know, we have ſtrong arms too, 

Men. Why, maſters my good friends, mine honeſt 

neighbours, 
Will you undo yourſelves ? 
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2 Cit. We cannot, ſir, we are undone already. 

Men. I tell you, friends, moſt charitable care 
Have the patricians of you. For! your wants, 

Your ſuffering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your ſtaves, as lift them 
Againſt the Roman ſtate ; whoſe courſe will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs 
Of more ſtrong link aſunder, than can ever 
Appear in your impediment: For the dearth, 

The gods, not the patricians, make it ; and 

Your knees to them, not arms, muſt help. Alack, 
You are tranſported by calamity 

Thither where more attends you; and you ſlander 
The helms o' the ſtate who care for you like fathers, 
When you curſe them as enemies. 

2 Cit. Care for us True, indeed !—They ne'er 
car'd for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their ſtore- 
houſes cram'd with grain; make edicts for uſury, 
to ſupport uſurers; repeal daily any wholeſome act 
eſtabliſhed againſt the rich ; and provide more pierc- 
ing ſtatutes daily, to chain up and reſtrain the poor. 
If the wars eat us not up, they will; and there's all 
the love they bear us. 

Men. Either you muſt 
Confeſs yourſelves wondrous malicious, 

Or be accus'd of folly. I ſhall tell you 

A pretty tale; it may be you have heard it; 
But, fince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
Fo ſcale't a little more. 

2 Cit. Well, I'll hear it, fir; yet you muſt not 
think to ſob off our diſgrace with a tale: but, an't 
pleaſe you, deliver. 

Men. x ey was a time, when all the body's mem- 

rs 
Rebell'd againſt the belly ; thus accus'd it ;— 
That — fike a gulf it did remain 
Þ the midſt o' the body, idle and unactive, 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
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Like labour with the reſt; where the other inftru- 
ments 
Did ſee; and hear; deviſe, inſtruct, walk, feel, 
And mutually participate, did miniſter 
Unto the appetite — affection common 
Of the whole body. The belly anſwer' d. 
2 Cit. Well, ſir, what anſwer made the belly? 
Men. Sir, I ſhall tell you. With a kind of ſmile, 
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus: 
(For, look. you, I may make the belly ſmile 
As well as ſpeak) it tauntingly reply'd 
To the diſcontented members, the mutinous parts 
That envy'd his receipt; even ſo moſt fitly 
As you malign our ſenators, for that 
They are not ſuch as you, 
2 Cit. Your belly's anſwer; What! 
The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eye, 
The counſelor heart, the arm our ſoldier, 
Our ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter, 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabric, if that they —— 
Men. What then ?— 
*Fore me, this fellow ſpeaks !—what then? what then? 
2 Cit. Should by the cormorant belly be reſtrain'd, 
Who is the ſink o' the body. 
Men. Well, what then ? 
2 Cit. The former agents, if they did complain, 
What could the belly anſwer? 
Men. I will tell you; 
If you'll beſtow a {mall (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while, you'll hear the belly's anſwer. 
2 Cit, You are long about it. 
Men. Note me this, good friend ; 
Your moſt grave belly was deliberate, 
Not ram like his accuſers, and thus anſwer'd : 
„True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he, 
That I receive the general food at firit, 
% Which you do live upon; and fit it is; 
«« Becauſe I am the ſtore-houſe, and the ſhop- 
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Of the whole body: But, if you do remember, 

« I ſend it through the rivers of your blood, 

Even to the court, the heart, to the ſeato? the brain: 

And, through the cranks and offices of man, 

The ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins, 

From me receive that natural competenc 

«« Whereby they live: And though that all at once 

« You, my good friends, (this ſays the belly) mark 

me. THE * 

2 Cit, Ay, fir; well, well. * 

Men. Though all at once cannot. 

« See what I do deliver out to each; 

« Yet I can make my audit up, that all 

«« From me do back receive the flour of all, 

And leave me but the bran.“ What ſay you to't? 
2 Cit. It was an anſwer: How apply you thas ? 
Men. The ſenators of Rome are this good belly, 

And you the mutinous members: For examine 

Their counſels, and their cares; digeſt things rightly, 

Touching the weal o' the common; you ſhall find. 

No pubhc benefit, which you receive, | 

But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you, 

And no way from yourſelves: What do you think? 

You, the great toe of this aſſembly? 

2 Cit. f the great toe? Why the great toe ? 

Men. For that, being one o' the loweſt, baſeſt, pooreſt, 
Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou go'ſt foremoſt : 
Thou raſcal, that art worſt in blood, to run 
Lead'ſt firſt, to win ſome vantage - 

But make you ready your ſtiff bats and clubs ; 

Rome and her rats are at the point of battle, 

The one fide mutt have bale.— HM, noble Marcius! 

Enter Caius Marciul. Yo 

Mar. Thanks.—What's the matter, you diſſenti- 

ous rogues, 

That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 

Make yourſelves ſcabs? | 
2 Cit. We have ever your good word. : 
Mar. ** that will give good words to thee, will 

tter 
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Beneath abhorring.— What would have, you curs, 
That like nor 2 nor war ? the one affrights you, 
The other makes you proud. He that truſts to you, 
Where he ſhould find you lions, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, geeſe: You are no ſurer, no, 

Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 

Or hailſtone in the ſun. Vour virtue is, 

To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſabdues him, 

And curſe thatjuſticedidit. Who deſerves greatnel;, 

Deſerves your hate: and your affections are 

A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that 

Which would increaſe his evil. He that depends 

Upon your favours, ſwims with fins of lead, 

And hews down oaks with ruſhes, Hang ye? Trut 
. 

With every minute you do change a mind; 

And call him noble, that was now your hate, 

Him vile, that was your garland. What's the matter, 

That in theſe ſeveral places of the city f 

Vou cry againſt the noble ſenate, who, 

Under the gods, keep you in awe, which elſe 

Would feed on one another? What's their ſeeking! 

Men. For corn at their own rates; whereof they ſay, 
The city is well ſtor'd. 

Mar. Hang em! They ſay? 

They'll fit by the fire, and preſume to know 

What's done i' the Capitol: who's like to riſe, 

Who thrives; and who declines: fide factions, and 
give out Eh | | 

Conjectural marriages making parties ſtrong, 

And feebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 

Below their cobbled ſhoes. They ſay there's grain 
enough? 

Would the nobility lay aſide their ruth, 

And let me uſe my ſword, I'd make a quarry 

With thouſands of theſe quarter'd ſlaves, as high 

As I could pitch my lance. 


Men. Nay, theſe are almoft thoroughly perſuaded; 


For though abundantly they lack diſcretion, 
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Yet are they paſſing cowardly, But, I beſeech you, 
, What ſays the other troop ? 
* Mar. They are diſſolv'd : Hang em! 
They ſay, N were an- hungry; fi gbd forth proverbs; 
That hunger broke ſtone walls; that dogs muſt eat;— 
That, meat was made for mouths ; that, the gods ſent 
not 
Corn for the rich men only: With theſe ſhreds 
They vented their complainings ; wh&h being an- 
ſwer'd, 
And a petitian granted them, a ſtrange one, 
(To break the heart of generoſity, 
And make bold power look pale) they threw theircaps 
As they would ang them on the horns o' the moon, 
Shouting their emulation. 
Men. What is granted them? > 
Mar. Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar wiſ- 
doms, 
Of their own choice : One's Junius Brutus, 
dicinius Velutus, and I know not——'s death! 
The rabble ſhould have firſt unroof'd the city, 
Ere ſo prevail'd with me: it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For infarreRion's arguing. 
Men. 'This is ſtrange. 
Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments ! 
Enter à Meſſenger. 
Me. Where's Caius Marcus ? 
Mar. Here: What's the matter? 
Meſ. The news is, fir, the Volces are in arms. 
Mar. 1 am glad on't; then we ſhall have mean; 
to vent 
Our muſty ſuperfluity :—See, our beſt elders. 
Enter Cominius, Titus Lartius, with other Senators ; 
Junius Brutus, and SiciniusVelutus. 
1 Sen. Marcius, tis true, that you have lately told 
=_ | | Fg 
The Volces are in arms. 


Mar. They have a leader, 
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Tullus Aufidius, that will pat you to't. 
I fin in envying his nobility; 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
I would wiſh me only he. 
Com. You have fought together. 
Mar. * half to half the world by the ears, and 


Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 


Only my wars with him: He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 


1 Sen. Then, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe wars, 
Com. It is your former promiſe. * 
Mar. Sir, it is; 3 
And I am conſtant.— Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ſtrike at Tullusꝰ face: 
What, art thou ſtiff? ſtand'ſt out? 
Tit. No, Caius Marcius; + | 
Pl lean upon one crutch, and fight with the other, 
Ere ſtay behind this buſipeſs. 
Men. O, true breed! | 
1 Sex. Your company to the Capitol; where, | 
know, 
Our greateſt friends attend us. 
Tit. Lead you on 
Follow, Cominius: we muſt follow you; 
Right worthy your priority. 
om. Noble Lartius! | 
1 Sen. Hence! To your homes, be gone. 
( 


0 the Citizens. 
Mar. Nay, let them follow : 0 
The Volces have much corn; take theſe rats thither. 
To knaw their m_ ;—Worſhipful mutineers, 
Your valour puts well forth: pray, follow.— 


- 


- 


«x * [ Exeunt. 
Citizens fleal away. Manent Sicinius, and Brutus 
Sic. Was ever man ſo proud as is this Marcius ? 
Bru. He has no equal. 
Sic, When wewerechoſentribunes for the people, 
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Bru. Mark'd you his lip, and eyes? 

Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 

Pru. Being mov'd, he will not ſpare togird the gods. 

Sic. Be-mock the modeſt moon. 

Bru. The preſent wars dovour him! he is grown 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. | 

Sic. Such a nature, 
Tickled with good ſucceſs, diſdains the ſhadow 
Which he treads on at noon : But I do wonder, 
His inſolence can brook to be commanded - 
Under Cominius. 

Bru. Fame, at the which he aims,— 
In whom already he is well grac'd,—cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain'd, than b 
A place below the firſt: for what miſcarries 
Shall be the general's fault, though he perform 
To the atmet uf a man; and giddy cenſure 


Will cry out on Marcius, G * 


Had borne the bufincſſ . 
Sic. Beſides), if things g Welll. 
Opinion, that ſo ſticks on Mareius, mal!! 
Of his demerits rob Comriniug, mn oo nnn 
Bru. Come: - „ 1 
Half all Cominius' honours are to Marcius, 
Though Marcius earn'd them not: and all his faults 
To Marcius ſhall be honours, though indeed, 
In aught he merit not. Tz | 
Sic. Let's hence, and hear 
How the diſpatch is made: and in what faſhion, 
More than his fingularity, he goes 
Upon this preſent action. | 
Bru. Let's along. [ Exennt. 


| SCENE II. 
The Senate-Houſe in Coricli, 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, with Senators. 
1 Sen. So, your opinion is, Aufidius, © 
That they of Rome are emer'd in our counſels, 
And know how we ee | | 


„ Vol. VI. 
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Auf. Is it not yours? — 
What ever hath been thought on in this ſtate, 
That could be brought to bodily act ere Rome 


Had circumvention? *Tis not four days gone, 


Since I heard thence; theſe are the words: I think, 
I have the letter here; yes, here it is: 
They have preſs'd a power, but it is not known 
[ Reading, 
„ Whether for eaſt, or weſt: The dearth is great; 
«« The people mutinous : and it is rumour'd, 
«« Cominius, Marcius your old enemy, 
« (Who is of Rome worſe hated than of you) 
« And Titus Lartius, a moſt valiant Roman, 
«© 'Theſe three lead on this preparation 
«« Whither 'tis bent: moſt likely, tis for you: 
«« Conſider of it.” 
1 Sen. Ourarmy's in the field; 
We neyer E made doubt bat Rome was ready 
To anſwet uss. 98 0 * 
Auf. Nor did you knight it oll, 
To keep your great ences veil'd, till when 
The ye multſhewthemſclves ; which in the hatch- 
e ng, Ma 64 ö | 
It ſeem'd, 7 5 to Rome. By the diſcovery, 
We ſhall 5 orten'd in our aim ” which 8 
To take in many towns, ere, almoſt, Rome 
Should know we were afoot. 
2 Sen. Noble Aufidins, | 
Take your commiſſion ; hie you to your bands; 
Let us alone to guard Corioli: 
If they ſet down before us, for the remove 
Bring up your army ; but, I think, you'll find 
They have not prepar'd for us. 
Auf. O, doubt not that; 
I ſpeak from certainties. Nay, more, : 
Some parcels of their power are forth already, 


And only hitherward. I leave your honours. 


If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
*Tijs ſworn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrike 
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Till one can do no more. 
All. The gods aſſiſt you 
Auf. And keep your honours ſafe ! 
1 Sen. Farewell. 


2 Sen. Farewell. 
All. Farewell. 


"SCENE III. 
Caius Marcius Houſe in Rome. 
Enter Volumnia, and Virgilia: They fit down on two 
| low flaolt, and ſew. -— 

Vol. I pray you, daughterzfng ; or expreſs your- 
ſelf in a more comfortable t: If my ſon were my 
huſband, I ſhould freelie die in that abſence 
wherein he won honour, tha id the embracements 
of his bed, where he would ſhew moſt love. When 
yet he was but tender-body'd and the only fon of my 
womb ; when youth with comelinels pluck d all gaze 
his way; when, for a day of king's entreaties, a 
mother ſhould not ſell him, an hour from her behold- 
ing; I,—conſidering how honour would become 
ſuch a perſon ; that it was no better than picture- like 
to hang by the wall, if renown made it not ſtir,.— 
was pleas d to let him ſeek, danger where he was 
like to find fame. To a cruel war I ſent him; from 
whence he returned, his brows bound with oak: I 
tell thee, daughter. I ſprang not more in- joy at 
hrſt hearing he was a man-child, than now in fir 
ſeeing he had proved himſelf a man. | 
"= But had he died in the buſineſs, madam? how 

en? 

Vol. Then his good report ſhould have been my 
ſon ; I therein would have found iſſue. Hear me 
profeſs ſincerely :—Had I a dozen fons,—cach in 
my love alike, and none leſs dear than thine and my 

ood Marcius,—l had rather had eleven die nobly 
or their country, than one voluptuouſly ſurfeit out 


of action. 


[ Exeunt. 


© 
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Enter a Gentlewoman. 
Gent, Madam the lady Valeria is come to viſit 
yo: | uf; n 
Vir. Beſeech you, give me leave to retire myſelf. 
Vol. Indeed you ſhall not. , | 
Methinks, I hither hear your huſband's drum; 
See him pluck down Aufidius by the hair; 
As children from a bear, the Volſces ſhunning him : 
Methinks, I ſee him ſtamp thus, and call thus, 
Come In, you cr, you were got in fear, 
Though you avere born in Rome ; His bloody brow 
With his mail'd hand wiping, forth he goes ; 
Like to a harveſt- mana, it's taſ d to mow 
O'er all, or loſe bio mg — 
Vir. His bloody Brow? ©, Jupiter, no blood! 
Vol. Away, you fool! it more becomes a man, 
Than gilt his trophy: The breaſts of Hecuba, 
When ſhe did ſackle Hector, look'd not lovelier 
Than Hector's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 
At Grecian ſwords' contending.— Tell Valeria, 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [ Exit Gent. 
Vir. Heavens bleſs my lord from fell Aufidius ! 
Vol. He'll beat Aufidius? head below his knee, 
And tread upon his neck., , | 
Enter Valeria, with an Uſher, and a Gentl:woman. 
Val. My ladies beth, good day to you. 
Vol. Sweet madam, Ti. 
Vir. Jam glad to fee your ladyſhip. Eo 
Val. How do you bath? you are manifeſt houſe- 
keepers. What, are you ſewing here? A fine ſpot, 
in good faith. Ho does your little fon? _ 
Vir. I thank your ladyſhip; well, good-madam. 
Vol. He had rather ſee the ſwords, and hear a drum, 
Than look upon his ſchool-maſter. 
Val. O' my word, the father” 


: PH ſwear, 'tis 


a very pretty boy. O' my troth, I look d upon him 
o' Wedneſday half an hour together: he has ſuch a 
conſirm'd countenance., I ſaw him run after a gilded 
butterfly : and when he caught it, he let it go again; 
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and after it again; and over and over he comes, and 
in; catched it again: or whether his fall 
enrag d him, or how etwas, he did ſo ſet his teeth, 
andtearit; O, I warrant, how he mammock'd it! 

Vol. One of his father's moods. 

Val. Indeed la, tis a noble child. 

Vir. A crack, madam. 

Val. Come, lay aſide your ftitchery ; I muſt have 
you play the idle _ e with me this afternoon. 

Vir. No, good madam ; I will not out of doors. 

Val. Not out of doors ! 

Vol. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall. 

Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience: I will not 
over the threſhold, till my 3 from the wars. 

Val. Fie, you confine yourſelf moſt unreaſonably: 
Come, you muſt go viſit the good lady that lies in. 

Vir. 1 will wiſh her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit her 
with ed gry But I cannot go thuther. 

I pray you? 

| 2 "Tis not to ſave labour, nor that I want love. 

Val. You would be another. Penelope : yet, they 
ſay, all the yarn, ſhe ſpun in Ulyſſes' abſence, did 
but füll — full of moths. Come; Iwould, your 
cambrick were ſenſible as your finger, that you might 
=_ pricking 1 it for pity. Come, you ſhall go with 


w No, good madam, pardon me; indeed, I 
will not forth. 

Val. In truth, la, go with me; and I'I tell you 
excellent news of your huſband. 

Vir. O, good-madam, there can be none yet. 

Val Verily I do not jeſt with yon; there came 
news from him lat night. 

Vir. Indeed, madam? 

Val. In earneſt, it's true; 1 ſenator {peak 


it, Thus it 1s:— The Volces have an army forth: 
againſt whom Cominius general is gone, with 
one part of our Roman power: your lord and Titus 


Lartius are fet down b<tore their city Coriolis they 
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nothiag doubt prevailing, and to make it Wan. 
This is true, on mine honour; and ſo, I pray, 50 


with us. 


Vir. Give me * 000 madam; I will obey 


you in every thing herea 


Vel. Let her alone, lady; as ſhe is now, ſhe will 


but diſeaſe our better mirth. 
Val. In troth, I think, ſhe would: Fare you well 


then. Come, good ſweet lady.— Pr'ythee, Virgilia, 


turn thy ſolemneſs out oꝰ door, and go along with us. 
Vir. No: at a word, madam; indeed, I muſt not. 
I with you much mirth. 


Val. Well, then r Exeunt. 


n IV. 


Before. Corioli. 
Euter Marcius, Titus Lartius, with drum and colours, 
Captains, and Soldiers. Lo them a Meſſenger. 
Mar. Yondef comes news;——A wager, they have 
met. 
Lart. My horſe to yours, no. 
Mar. I is done. 
Lart, Agreed. _ 
Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy? | 
Meß. They lie in view ; but have not ſpoke as yet. 
Lart. So, the ood Lore i 1s mine, | 
Mar. I'Il buy him of you. 
Lart. No, I'll not ſell, nor give him: lend you 
him, I wall, 
For half a hundred years,—-Summon the town. 
Mar, How far off lie theſe armies? 
ef. Within this mile and half, 
Mar. Then ſhall we hear their larum, and they ours. 
Now, Mars, I pr 'ythee, make us quick in work ; 


That we with ſmoking ſwords may march from hence, | 


To help our fielded friends Come, blow thy blaft. 


They ſound a parley.. Enter, Senators, with others „ On 
. the walls. 
Tullus Aufidius, is he within your walls? 
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1 Sen. No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, 
That's leſſer than a little. Hark, our drums 
* Is [ Drum afar off. 
Are bringing forth our youth: We'll break our walls, 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up: our gates, 
Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with ruſhes; 
They'll open of themſelves. Hark you, far off; 
18281 — far eff. 
There is Aufidius : liſt, what work he makes 
Among your cloven army. 57 
Mar. O, they are at it! 
Lart. Their noiſe be our inſtruction.— Ladders, ho! 
Enter the Volces. 


Mar. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their city. 


Now put your ſhields before your hearts ts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than ſhields, —Advance, 
brave Litus: 18 
They do diſdain as much beyond our thoughts, 
Which makes me ſweat with Wrath, Come on, my 
fellows; 
He that retires, I'll take him for a Volſce, 
And he ſhall feel mine edge. * 
Alarum ; the Romans beat back to their trenches, 
| Re-eater Marcias. 
Mar. All the contagion of the ſouth light on you, 
You ſhames of Rome, you! Herds of boils and 
plagues | | 
Plaſter you o'er ; that you may be abhorr*d 
Farther than ſeen, and one infe& another 
Againſt the v ind a mile! You' ſouls of geeſe, 
T hat bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 
From ſlaves that apes would beat? Pluto and hell! 
All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale 
With flight and argued fear! Mend, and charge home, 
Or, by the tires of heaven, I'll leave the foe, 
And make mv wars on you: look to't: Come on; 
If you'll ſtand faſt; we'll beat them to their wives, 
As they us to our trenches followed, ' 
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Another Alarum, and Marcius follews them to the gates, 
So, now the gates are ope :—Now prove good ſeconds: 
Tis for the followers fortune widens them, 
Not for the fliers : Mark me, and do the like. E 
He enters the gates. 1 
1 Sol. Fool-hardineſs; not 1. 1 
2 Sol. Nor I. E 
3 Sol. See, chey have ſhut him in. 
[ Alarum continues. ! 
All. To the pot, I warrant him. 1 
| Euter Titus Lartius. U 
Lart. What is become of Marcius ? ( 
Al. Slain, ſir, doubtleſs. \ 
1 Sol. Following the fliers at the very heels. N 
With them e enters: who, upon the ſudden, 
Clapt- to t gates; he is himſelf alone, N 
To anſwer all the city, oh F 
Lari. O noble fellow! 
Who, ſenſible, out-dares his ſenſeleſs ſword, \ 
| And, when it bows, ſtands up! Thou art left Marcius: . 
| A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 1 
| Were not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a ſolder ] 
| Even to Cato's With : not fierce and terrible 
1 Only in ſtrokes; but, with thy grim looks, and | 
l The thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds, ) 
| Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the world | 
| Were feverous, and did tremble. 
| 


| Re- enter Marcius bleeding, «454 ed by the 3; Tl | 
| - —_—- Sol. Look, fir. 
1 Lart. O, tis Marcius: ( 
1 1 s fetch him off, or make remain alike. ( 
[ They fight, and all enter the city. 
| S CE NE V. 
Within the Town. 


Enter certain Romans, with ſpoils, 
1 Rom. This will I carry to Rome. 
2 Ram. Aud | this. 
3 Rom. A murcain on't! I took this for ſilver. 
[ Alarum continues ſtill afar of. 


J. 
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Enter Marcius, and Titus Lartius, with a trumpet. 
Mar. * here theſe movers, that do prize their 
hours | | | 
At a crack'd drachm! Cuſhions, leaden ſpoons, 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe ſlaves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up: Down 
with them. Wee cf „ 
And hark, what noiſe the general makes Tohim:- 
There is the man of my ſoul's hate, Aufidius, . - 
Piercing our Romans: Then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient nymbers to make good the city ; 
Whilſt I, with thoſe that have the ſpirit, will bafte 
To help Cominius. 
Lart. Worthy fir, thou bleed'ſt; 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent for 
A ſecond courſe of fight. 
Mar. Sir, praiſe me not : 
My work hath yet not warm'd me: Fare you well. 
The blood I drop is rather phyfical 
Than dangerous to me: To Aufidius thus 
I will appear, and fight. 
Lart. Now the fair goddeſs, Fortune, 
Fall deep in love with thee ; and her great charms 
Miſguide thy oppoſers* ſwords ! Bold gentleman, 
Prof erity be thy page 
en Thy friend no leſs 
Than thoſe ſhe places higheſt! So, farewell. 
Lart. Thou worthieſt Mareius! 
Go, ſound thy trumpet in the market - place; 
Call thither all the officers of the town, 
Where they ſhall know our mind: Away. [ Exceunt. 


SCC BNE M 
The Roman Camp. 
Enter Cominius retreating, with ſoldiers. ; 
Com. Breathe you, my friendgy well fought: we 
are come off 


Like Romans, neither fooliſh in our ſtands, 
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Nor cowardly in retire: believe me, firs, 
We ſhall be charg'd again. Whites we have ſtruck, 
By interims, an conveying guſts, we have heard - 
The charges of our friends;—Ye Roman gods, 
Lead their ſucceſſes as we with our own ; 
That both our powers, with ſmiling fronts encoun- 
t'rin 
15 Enter a M:ffenger | 
Ne give you thankful ſacrifice —Thy news ? 
Me/. The citizens of Corioli have iſſued, 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle: 
I ſaw our party to thę trenches driven, 
And then I came away. 
Com. Though thou ſpeak'ſt truth, 


Methinks, thou ſpeak'ſt not well. How long 1s't fince? 


Meſ. Above an hour, my lord. 


Cem. Tis not a mile; briefly we heard their 


drums: 

How could'ſt tliou in aimile confound an hour, 
And bring thy news ſo late? 

Me/. Spies of the Volſces 
Held me in chaſe, that I was forc'd to wheel 
Three or four miles about; elſe had J, fir, 
Half an hour ſince brought my report. 

Enter Marcius. 

Com. Who's yonder, © 
That does appear as he were flead? O Gods! 
He has the ſtamp of Marcius; and. I have 
Before-time ſeen him thus. 

Mar. Come I too late? 

Com, The rr knows not chunder from a ta- 


More than I Knew the ſound of Marcius' tongue 
From every meaner man's. 

Mar. Come I too late? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, 
But mantled in your own. | 

Mar. O! let me clip you 


In arms as ſound, as when I wog' d; in heart 
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As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 
Com. Flower of warriors, 
How 1s't with Titus Lartius! | 
Mar. As with a man buſied about decrees ; 
Condemning ſome to death, and ſome to exile ; 
Ranſoming him, or pitying, threatening the other; 
— Corioli in the name of Rome, 
Even like a faw ning rey hound in the leaſh, 
To let him ſlip at will 
Com. Where is that ſlave, | 
Which told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he? Call him hither. 
Mar. Let him alone, 
He did inform the truth: But for our gentlemen, 
The common file, (A plague! Tribunes for them !) 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did budge 
From raſcals worſe than they. | 
Com. But how prevail'd you ? 


Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not think 


Where is the enemy? Are you lords o' the field? 
If not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo ? | 
Com. Marcius, we have a diſadvantage fought, 
And did retire, to win our 7 
Mar. How lies their battle? w you on what fide 
They have plac'd their men of truſt ? 
Cem. As I gueſs, Marcus, 
Their bands i the vaward are the Antiates, 
Of their beſt truſt : o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 
Mar. 1 do beſeech you, 
By all the battles wherein we have fought, 
By the blood we have ſhed together, by the vows 
We have made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me againſt Aufidius, and his Antiates : 
And that you not delay the preſent ; bur, 
Filling the air with ſwords advanc'd, and darts, 
We prove this very hour. | 
Cem. Though I could wiſh 
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| You were conducted to a gentle bath, 
And balmi applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your aſking ; take your choice of thoſe 
That beſt can aid your action. . 
Mar. Thoſe are they 
That moſt are willing :—If any ſuch be here, 
(28 it were fin to doubt) that love this painting 
herein you ſee me ſmear'd; if any fear 
Leſſer his perſon than an ill report; 
If any think, brave death outweighs bad life, 
And that his country's dearer than himſelf; 
Let him, alone, or ſo many, ſo minded, 
Wave thus, to expreſs his diſpoſition, Y 
And follow Marcius. [ Waving his hand, 
[They all ſpout, and wave their fwords, take him d 
up in their arms, and caft up their caps. \ 
/ 
F 


O me, alone! Make you a ſword of me? 

If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 

But is four Volſces? None of you, but is 

Able to bear againſt the great Aufidius 

A ſhield as hard as his, A certain number, 

Though thanks to all, muſt I ſele& from all : 4 
Ihe reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight, , 

As cauſe will be obey'd. Pleaſe you to march; . 

And four ſhall quickly draw out my command, J 

Which men are beſt inclin'd. 

Com. March on, my fellows ; 
Make good this oftentation, and you ſhall 


Divide in all with us. | [ Exeunt. 
S ‚ DN Ev "VI, 


The Gates of Corioli. | 
Titus Lartius, having ſet a guard or Corioli, going | 


 ewith a drum and trumpet toward Cominius and Caius 
Margius, enters with a Lieutenant, other Soldicrs, 
and a Scout, 


Lart. So, let che ports be guarded: Keep your 
duties, | 
As I have ſet them dov n. If I do ſend, diſpatch 
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Thoſe centuries to our aid; the reſt will ſerve 
For a ſhort holding : if we loſe the field, 
We cannot keep the town. 
Lieu. Fear not our care, fr, 
Lart. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon us.— 
Our guider, come; to the Roman camp conduct us. 


[ Exeunt, 
8s C E NE: RE 
The Field of Battle. 
Alarum. Enter Marcius and Aufidius. 

Mar. I'll fight with none but thee; for Ido hate thee 
Worſe than a promiſe-breaker. 

Auf. We hate alike ; 
Not Afric owns a ſerpent, I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy : Fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let the firſt budger die the other's ſlave; 
_ the gods doom him after ! 

if. If I fly, Marcius, 

Hato me like a hare, 

Mar. Within theſe three hours, Tullus, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli's walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd : *Tis not my blood, 
Wherein thou ſee'ſt me maſk'd ; for thy revenge, 
Wrench up thy power to the higheſt. 

Auf. Wert thou the HeQor, 
That was the whip of your bragg*d progeny, 
Thou ſhould*ſ not 'ſcape me here.— 


| [Here they fight and certain V. olſees c come to the 
- aid of Aufidias, Marcius ebe, 55 they be 


driven in breathleſs, 
Officious, and not valiant ou ve Tham'd me 
In your condemned ſeconds. [ Exeunt fighting. 


SC EN E N. 


The Roman Camp. 

Flouriſh. Alarum. A retreat is founded, Enter at 
one door, Cominius with the Romans at another door, 
Marcius, with his arm in a fearf, Se 
Com. If I ſhould tell thee o'er this thy days work, 
Vol. VI. L 
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Thou'lt not believe thy deeds: but I'll report it, 
Where ſenators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles : | 
Where great patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug, 
I' the end, admire; where ladies ſhall be frighted, 
And, gladly quak'd, hear more: where the dull Tri- 
bunes, '& » TH 
That, with the fuſty plebeians, hate thine honours, 
Shall ſay, againſt their hearts. We thank the gods, 
«© Our Rome hath ſuch a ſoldier!' 
Yet cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 
Having fully din'd before. | 
Enter Titus Lartius, with his power, from the purſuit. 
Lart. O general, 
Here is the ſteed, we the capariſons! 
Had'ſt thou beteld— 
Mar. Pray now, no more: my mother, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, 
When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me. 
I have done as you have done; that's, what I can; 
Induc'd, as you have been; that's for my country : 
He, that has but effected his good will, 
Hath overta' en mine act. 
Com. You ſhall not be | | 
The grave of your deſerving. Rome muſt kno 
The value of her own : *twere a concealment 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 
To hide your doings ; and to filence that, 
Which to the ſpire and top of praiſes vouch'd, 
Would ſeem but modeſt: Therefore, I beſeech you, 
(ln fign of what you are, not to reward | 
What you have done) before our army hear me. 
Mar. I have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart 
To hear themielyes remember'd. 
Cem. Should they not, . 
Well might they feſter *gainſt ingratitude, 
And tent themſelves with death. Of all the horſes, 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ſtore) of al! 
The treaſare, in the field atchiev'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth; to be ta'en forth, 
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Before the common diſtribution,” at 
Your only choice. 
Mar. I thank you general; 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe, to pay my ſword : I do refuſe it; 
An4 ſtand upon my common part with thoſe 
That have beheld the doing. | 
[A long flouriſh. I hey all cry, Marcius ! Mar- 
cius ] caſt up their caps and lances : Cominius 
and Lartius ftand bare. 
Mar. May theſe ſume inſtruments, which, you 
profane, | 
Never ſound more! When drums and trumpets ſhall 
Þ the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities be 
Made all of falſe-fac'd ſoothing ! When ſteel grows 
Soft as the paraſite's ſilk, let him be made 
A coverture for the wars!-—No more, I ſay; 
For that I have not waſh'd my noſe that bled, 
Or foil'd ſome debile wretch,—which, without note, 
Here's many elſe have done,—you ſhout me forth 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; | 
As if I lov'd my little ſhould be dieted 
In praiſes ſauc'd with lies. 
Com. Too modeſt are you ; 
More-eruel to your g rt, than grateful 
To us that give you truly ; by your patience, 
If 'gainft yourſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles, 
Then reaſon ſafely with you. Therefore, be it 
known, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland ; in token of the which, 
My noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
Withall his trim belonging ; and, from this time, 
For what he did before Corioli, call him, 
With all the applauſe and clamour of the hot, 
Caius Marcius Coriolanus, 


Bear the addition nobl y ever! 
( F lour ih, Trumpets ſound, and drums, 
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Omnes. Caius Marcius 3 

Cor. I will go wan; 

And when my Res is fair, you mall | 
Whether I bluſh or no: How beit, I — vou: 
I mean to ſtride your ſteed; and, at all times, 

To undercreſt your good addition, 

To the fairneſs of my power. 

Cem. So, to our tent: pf 
Where, ere we do repoſe us, we will writs. 

To Rome of our ſurceſs.—You, Titus Lartius, 
Muft to Corioli back ; ſend us to Rome 

The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 

For their own good, and ours. 

Lart. I ſhall, my lord, 

Cor, The gods begin to mock me. I that now 
Refus'd moſt princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my lord general. 

Com. Take it; tis yours What 1s't ? 

Cor. I ſometime lay, here in Corioli, 

At a poor man's houſe ; he us'd me kindly : 

He cry'd to me; I faw him priſoner ; 

But then Aufidius was within my view. 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity: I ques you 
To give my poor hoſt freedom. 

Com. O, well begg'd ! 7 
Were he the butcher of my ſon, he mould 64-2 
Be free, as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus. 

Lart. Marcius, his name? 

Cor. By Jupiter forgot 
I am weary ; yea, my memory is ud. — 

Have we no wine here? 5 

Com. Go we to our tent: 

The blood upon your viſage dries; tis time 


It ſhould be look'd to; come. [ Exeunt. 
8 e E N HR 
The Camp of the Volſces. 


A flouriſh. Cornets, Enter Tullus Aufidius bloody, 
with two or three Soldiers. | 
- Auf. The town is ta'en ! 


Sol. Twill be deliver'd back on good conditon. 
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Auf. Condition 
IV ould, I were a Roman; for I cannot, 
Being a Volice, be that l am.—Condition !— 
What good condition can a treaty find 
I the part that is at mercy? Five times, M. rcius, 
I have fought with thee; ſo often haſt thou be me; 
Andy ould'ſt do ſo, I thick, ſhould we encour ter 
As often as we eat, —By the elements, 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard, 
He is mine, or Fam his : Mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't, it had; for wkere 
I thought to cruſh him in an equal force, 
True {word to ſword, PII potch at him ſome way ; 
Or wrath, or craft, may get him. 

Sol. He's the devil. 

75 Bolder, though not ſo ſubtle : My valcur's 

4 poiſon' d, 
with only ſuffering ſtain by him; ſor him 
Shall fly out of itielf; nor ſleep no rn p 
Being naked, fick ; nor fane, nor capitol, 
The prayers of prieſts, nor times of ſacrifice, 
Embarquements all of fury, ſhall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuſtom *gainit 
My hate to i ; Where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 
Againſt the hoſpitable cannon, would [ 
Waſh my fierce hand in his heart. Go you to the city; 
Learn how 'tis held; and what they are, uae mutt 
Be hoſtages for Rome. d 

Sol. Will not yo | 

Auf. I am rende fat at the cypreſs grove : 
[ pray you, 
(Tis ſouth the diy mills) bring me word thithe- 
How the world goes; that to the pace of It 
I may ſpur on = . 

Sed. I ſhall, fir. Treunt. 
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ACT. u. SEN E 1. 


Rome. | 
Euter Menenius, with Sicinius, and Nil. 


Men. IHE augurer tells me, we * 
news night. 

" Bru. Good, or bad? {bs ror | 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, 
for they love not Marcius. | 

Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know. their friends. 

Men. Pray you, who does the wolf love? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour bim; as the hungry plebeians 
would the noble Marcius. 

Bru, He's a lamb indeed, that bats like a beak 

Men. He's a bear indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
Yow two are old men; e me one en. that 
I ſhall aſk you. | | 

Both. Well, fire? f 

Men. In what enormity i is Marcius poor, that 
you two have not in abundance ? 

Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but ſtor'd with all. 

Sic. Eſpecially, in pride. 

Bru. And topping all others in boaſting. 

Men. This is ſtrange now: Do you two know how 
you are cenſur'd here in the city, I mean of us o the 
right hand file? Do you? 

Bru. Why how are we cenſur'd ? 

Men. Becauſe you talk of pride now, — Will you 
not be angry ? 4 

Both. Well, well, fir, well. 
Men. Why, ?tis no great matter: for a very lit- 


* 


tle thief of occafion will rob you of a great deal of 


, patience; give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be 
angry at Jar pleaſures at the leaſt, if you take it 

as a pleaſure to you, in being ſo. You blame Mar- 
cus for being proud? 


e, 


ns 
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Bru. We do it not alone, fir, | 
Men. I know, yon can do very little alone; for 
your helps are many; or elſe your actions would 
row wondrous ſingle; your abilities are too infant- 
ike, for doing much alone. You talk of pride: 
Oh, that you could turn your eyes towards the napes 
of your necks, and make but an interior ſurvey of 
your good ſelves ! O, that you could, 
Bru. What then, fir? ef 
Men. Why, then you ſhould difcover a brace of 
as unmeriting, proud, yiolent, teſly, magiſtrates, 
(alias, fools) as any in Rome. 
Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 
Men. I am known to be a humorous patrician, and 
one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of 
allaying Tiber in't; ſaid to be ſomething imperfect, 
in favouring the firſt complaint ; haſty, and tinder- 
like, upon too trivial motion; one that converſes 
more-with the buttock of the night, than with the 
forehead of the morning, What I think, I utter; 
and ſpend my malice in my breath: Meeting two 


ſuch wealſmen as-you are, (I cannot call you Lycur- 


guſſes) if the drink yon give me, touch my palate 
ad verſly, I make a crooked face at it. I can't ſay, 
your worſhips have deliver'd the matter well, when 
I fnd the aſs in compound with the major part of 
your ſyllables; and though I muſt be content to bear 
with thoſe that ſay you are reverend grave men; yet 
they lie deadly, that tell you you have good faces. 
If you ſee this in the map ot my microcoſm, follows it, 
that I am known well enough too? What harm can 
your hiſſon conſpectuities glean out of this cuaracter, 
if I be known well enough too? 

Bru, Come, ſir, come, we know you well enough, 

Men. You know neither me, yourſelves, nor any 
thing. You are ambitious for poor knaves' caps and 
legs; you wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in 
hearing a cauſe between an orange-wife and a faſſet- 
ſeller; and then rejourn the controverſy of three- 
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ence to a ſecond dav of audienee.— When you are 
E matter between party and party, if you 
chance to be pinch'd with the colic, you make face; 
like mummers; ſet up the bloody flag againſt all 
patience, and, in roaring for a chamber - pot, diſmiſ; 
the controveriy bleeding, the more entangled by 
our hearing; all the peace you make in their cauſe, 
is calling both the parties knaves: Voa are a pair of 
ſtrange ones. | | . b+ 1 
* Bru. Come, come, you are well underſtood to be 
a perfecter giber for the table, than a neceſſary ben- 
cher in the Capitol. | | 100 
Men. Our very prieſts muſt become mockers, if 
they ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as you 
are. When you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is 
not worth the wagging of your beards; and your 
beards deſerve not ſo honourable a grave, as to ſtuff 
a bot her's cuſhion, or to be entomb'd in an aſs's 
pack - ſaddle. Vet youmuſt be ſaying, Marcius is proud; 
who, in a cheap eſtimation, is worth all your ꝓrede- 
ceſſors, ſince Deucalion'z- though, peradventure, 
ſome of the beſt of them {were hereditary hangmen. 
Good-e'en to your worſhips ) more of your conver- 
fation would infect my brain, being the herdſmen of 
the beaſtly plebeians: I will be bold to take my leave 
of you. | | 
Enter Volumnia, Virgilia and V aleria. 
How now, my fair as noble ladies, (and the moon, 
were ſhe earthly, no nobler), whither do you follow 
your eyes ſo faſt ? — - l 
Vol. Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches ; for the love of Juno, let's go. 
Men. Ha! Marcius coming home? 
Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius; and with moſt proſ- 
perous approbation. =” | 8 
Men. Lake my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee.— 
Hoo! Marcius coming home ! 
Bath. Nay, *tis true. 
Fol. Look, here's a letter from him; the ſtate 
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hath another, his wife hath another; and, I think, 


there's one at home for you. wt RN | 

Aen. L will make, my very houſe reel to-night :— 
A letter for me? 1 * 

Vir, Yes, certain, there's a letter for you; I ſaw it. 

Men. A letter for me? It gives me an eſtate of 
ſeven years? health; in which time, I will make a 
lip at the phyſician ; the moſt ſovereign preſcription 
in Galen is but empyric qutique, and, to this pre- 
ſervative, of no better report than a horſe-drench. 
Is he not wounded ? he was wont to come home 
wounded, . ut gt £3 1h . 3 | 

Vir. O, no, no, no. | 

Vel. O, he is wounded, I thank the gods for't. 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much 
Bring's a victory in his pocket ?—The wounds be- 
come him. | 

Vol. On's brows, Menenius; he comes the third 
time home with the oaken garland, - 

Men. Has he diſciplin'd Auſidius ſoundly+ 

Vel. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, 
but Aufidius got off. 7 14 5 

Men. And it was time for him too, I'll warrant 
him that; an' he had ſtaid by him, I would not have 
been ſo Fidius'd for all the cheſts in Corioli, and the 
gold that's in them. Is the ſenate poſſeſy'd of this? 

Fel. Good ladies, let's go:—Yes, yes, yes; the 
ſenate has letters from the general, wherein he gives 
my ſon the whole name of the war; he hath in this 
action outdone his former deeds doubly. 

Val. In troth, there's wondrous things ſpoke of him. 

Men. Wondrous ? ay, I warrant you, and not 
without his true purchaſing. * 

Vir. The gods grant them true? 

Vol. Trae? pow, wow, | 

Men. True? I'll be ſworn they are true :— 
Where is he wounded ? —God ſave your good wor- 
ſhips! [7 the Tribunes.] Marcius is coming home: 


he has more cauſe tobe proud. Where is he wounded — 
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Fel. I' the ſhoulder, and i“ che left arm: There 
will be large cicatrices to\ſthew the people, when 
he ſhall ſtand for his place. He receiv'd in the re- 
pulſe of Tarquin, ſeven hurts i“ the body. 

Men. One Y the neck, and one too iꝰ the chigh: — 
There's nine that I Kre- w-. 

Vol. He had before this laſt expedition, twenty. 
five wounds upon e | 

Men. Now tis twenty-ſeven : bare, \giſh was an 
enemy's graue: Tk, the trum my | 

ſhout ; 4 erl. 


V. Theſe are the ober of arcius: before him 


he carries noiſe, and behind him he leaves tears ; 
Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lie; 
Which being advanc'd, declines, and then men die. 
A Sennet, 2 found. Enter Cominius the Gene- 
ral, and Titus Lartius ; between them, Coriolanus, 
crown'd with an oaken garland ; with Captains and 
Soldiers, and a Herald. | 
Her. F.now, Rome, that all a Marc ius did fight 
Within Corioli's gates; where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Caius Marcius ; theſe 
In honour follows, Coriolanus :— 
Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus ! 
[ Sound. Flouri B. 
All. Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus ! 
Cer. No more of this, it does . my heart ; ; 
Pray now, no more. 
Com. Look, ſir, your noche 
— 1 petition d all th bg 
You have, I know; g e 3 
For my proſperity. | [ Kineels, 
Vol. Nay, my good ſoldier, up; 
My gentle A worthy Caius, and 
By deed-atchieving honour newly nam'd, 
What is it? Coriolanus, muſt I call che? 
But O, thy wife 
Cor. My gracious ſilence, hail! 
Would'ſt thou have lau gh'd, had Icomecoffin'd home, 
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That weep'ft to ſee me triumph? Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, | 
And mothers that lack ſons. | | 
| Men, Now the gods crown thee! 
Car. And live you yet? O my ſweet lady, pardon. 
q 2 £3355 1h ; [Lo Valeria. 
Val. I know not where to turn: O welcome home; 
And welcome, general ;—And you are welcome all. 
Men. Ahundred thouſand welcomes: I could weep, 
And Icould laugh; I am light and heavy. Welcome: 
A curſe begin at very root of's heart, 
That is not glad to fee thee ! You are three, 
That Rome ſhould doat on; yet by the faith of men, 
We have ſome old crab-trees here at home, that v ill not 
Be grafted to your relith. Vet, welcome, warriors: 
We call a nettle, but a nettle: and | a 0 
The faults of fools, but folly. 
Com. Ever right. 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 
Her. Give way there, and go on. 
Cor. Vour hand, and yours: 
E D his Wife and Mother. 
Ere iu our own houſe I do ſhade my head, 
The good patricians muſt be viſited ; 
From v hom I have receiv'd not only greetings, 
But with them change of honours, | 
Vol. I have liv d 8 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhe 
And the buildings of my fancy : 
Only there's one thing wanting, which I doub: rot, 
But our Rome will caſt upon thee. 
Cor. Know, good mother, 
I had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Than ſway with them in theirs, 
Cem. Cn, to the Capitol. [ Flouriſh. Cornets. 
| [ Exeunt in ſtate, as before. 
Brutus and Sicinus come ferward, 
Bru. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared fights 
Are ſpectacled to ſee him: Your prattling nurie 
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Into a rapture lets her baby cry, 
While ſhe chats him; the kitchen malkin Shi 
Her richeſt lockram bout her reeky neck. 
Clambering the BOG to way him : Stalls, bulls win 
dows, 5 

Are ſmother'd up, 4. f11'd, and ridges hors'd 
With variable complexions ; all agreeing | 
In earneſtneſs to ſee him: ſeld-ſhown flamens 
Do preſs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ſtation: our veil dames © 
Commit the war of white and damaſk, in 
Their nicely gawded cheeks, to the wanton ſpoil 
Of Phoebus? burging kiſſes; ſuch a pother, 
As if that whatſoever god, who leads him, 
Were lily crept into his human powers, 
And gave him graceful poſture. 

Sir. On the ſudden, 
I warrant him conſul, 

Bru. Then our office may, 
During his power, go ſleep. 

Sic. He cannot tem — tranſport his honours 
From where he mould begin, and end; but will 
Loſe thoſe he hath won. 

Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sic. Doubt not, 

The commoners, for whom we ſtand, but they, 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget, 

Wich the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honours ; which 
That he will give them, make I: as little mos 
As he 1s proud to do't, 

Bra. 1 heard him ſwear, 

Were he to ſtand for conſul, never would he 
Appear i' the market- place, nor on him put 
The napleſs veſture of humility: 

Nor ſhewing (as the manner is) his wounds 
To the people, beg their ſtinking breaths. 

Sic. Tis right. 

Bru. It was his word: O, he would miſs it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the ſuit o' the gentry to him, 
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And the deſire of the nobles. 
Sic. I wiſh no better, 
Than have him hold that purpoſe, and to put it 
In execution. 
Bru. Tis moſt like, he will. R 
Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our good will's, 
A ſure deſtruction. 9 | 
Bru. So it muſt fall out | * | 
To him, or our authorities. For an end, 
We muſt ſuggeſt the people, in what hatred 
He ſtill hath held them; that, to his power, he would 
Have made them mules, filenc'd their pleaders, and 
Diſproperty'd their freedoms ; holding them, 
In human action and capacity, 
Of no more ſoul, nor fitneſs for the world, 
Than camels in their war; who have their provand 
Only for bearing burdens, and fore blows \ 
For ſinking under them. 
Sic. This, as you ſay, ſuggeſted 
At ſome time when his ſoaring inſolence 
Shall reach the people, (which time ſhall not want, 
If he be put upon't; and that's as eaſy, 
As to ſet dogs on ſheep) will be the fire 
To kindle their dry ftubble ; and. their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Bru. What's the matter? | 
Meſ. You are ſent for to the Capitol. Tis thought, 
That Marcius ſhall be conſul : I have ſeen 
The dumb men throng to ſee him, and the blind 
To hear him ſpeak : Matrons flung gloves, 
Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and Fandkerchiefs, 
Upon him as he paſs'd; the nobles bended, 
As to Jove's ſtatue; and the commons made 
A ſhower, and thunder, with their caps, and ſhouss : 
I never ſaw the like. | 
Bru. Let's td the Capitol; 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 
But hearts for the event, 
Sic, Have with you. [ Exeunt, 
Vol. VI. 
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S OE NE IL 
The Capitol. 
| Enter two Officers, to lay cuſhions. 

1 Of. Come, come, they are almoſt here: How 
many ſtand for conſulſhips; | 
3 * Thies, they ſay; bvt *tis thought of every 
one, Coxiolg will carry it. 

1 Of. Ia brave fellow; but he's vengeance 
proud, and loves not the common people. | 

2 Of: Faith, there have been many great men that 
have flatter'd the people, who ne'er lov'd them; 
and there be many that they have lov'd, they know 
not wherefore; ſo that, if they love, they know not 
why, they hate upon no better a ground: Therefore, 
for Coriolanus neither to care whether they love, or 
hate him, manifeſts the true knowledge he has in 
their diſpoſition; and, out of his noble careleſſneſs, 
lets them plainly e-/t. 

1 Of: If he did not care whether he had their love 
or no, he wav'd indifferently 'twixt doing them nei- 
ther good, nor harm; but he ſeeks their hate with 

reater devotron than they can render it him; and 

eaves nothing undone, that may fully diſcover him 
their oppoſite. Now, to ſeem to affect the malice 
and diſpleaſure of the people, is as bad as that which 
he diſlikes, to flatter them for their love. 

2 Of. He hath-deſerved worthily of his country: 
And his aſcent is not by ſuch eaſy degrees as thoſe, 
who have been ſupple and courteous to the people; 
bonnetted, without any further deed to heave Nom 
at all into their eſtimation and report: but he hath 
ſo planted his honours in their eyes, and his actions 
in their hearts, that for their tongues to be ſilent, 
and not confeſs ſo much, were a kind of ingrateful 
injury; to report otherwiſe, were a malice, that, 

iving itſelf the lye, would pluck reproof and re- 
Fake Dom every ear that heard it. | 

1 Of: No more of him; he is a worthy man: 

Make way, they are coming. | 4 
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A Sennet, Enter the Pairicians, and the Tribunes of 


the people, Lifors before them ; Coriolanus, Mene- 
nius, Cominins the Conſul : Sicinius and Brutus, as 
Tribunes, take their places by themſelves. 
Men. Having determin'd of the Volſces, and 
To ſend for Titus Lartius, it remains, 
As the main point of this our after-meeting, 
To gratify his noble ſervice, that x 
Hath thus ſtood for his country: Therefore, pleaſe you, 
Moſt reverend and grave elders, to deſire 
The preſent conſul, and laſt general 
In our well-found ſucceſſes, to report 
A little of that worthy work perform'd 
By Caius Marcius Coriolanus ; whom 
We meet here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like himſelf, 3. 
1 Sex. Speak, good Cominius : ' 
Leave nothing out for length; and make us think, 
Rather our ſtate's defective for requital, 
Than we to ftretch it out. —Maſters o' the people, 
We do requeſt your kindeſt ear; and, after, 
Your loving motion toward the common body, 
To yield what paſſes here. 
Sic. We are convented 
Upon a pleaſing treaty ; and have hearts 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
The theme of our aſſembly. 
Bru. Which the rather 
We ſhall be bleſt to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hereto priz'd them at. 
Men. That's off, that's off; 
I would you rather had been ſilent: Pleaſe you 
To hear Cominius ſpeak ? 
Bru. Moſt willingly ; 
But yet my caution was more pertinent, 
Than the rebuke you give it. 
Men. He loves your people; 
But tye him not to be their bed-fellow,— 
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Worthy Cominius, ſpeak.—Nay, keep your place. 
| Coriolanus riſes, and offers to go away, 
1 Sen. Sit, Coriolanus ; never ſhame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 
«Cor. Your honours” pardon ; 
I had rather have my wounds to heal again, 
Than hear ſay how I got them. 
Bru. Sir, I hope, 
My words diſ-bench'd you not ? 
Cor. No, fir: yet oft, 
When blows have made me ftay, I fled from words, 
You ſooth'd not, therefore hurt not : But, your people, 
J love them as they weigh. | 
Men. Pray now, fit down. | 
Cor. I had rather have one ſcratch my head iꝰ the ſun, 
When the alarum were ftruck, than idly fit 
To hear my nothings monſter d. [ Exit Coriolanus. 
Men. Maſters o' the people, 
Your multiplying ipawn how can he flatter, 
| (That's thouſand to one good one) when you now ſee, 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
Than one of his ears to hear it?—Proceed, Cominius. 
Com.” I ſhall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly.—It is held, 
That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 
Moſt dignifies the haver: if it be, 
'The man I ſpeak of cannot in the world 
Be ſingly counterpois'd. At ſixteen years, 
When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others: our then dictator, 
Whom with all praiſe I point at, ſaw him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 
The briſtled lips before him: he beltrid 
An o'er-preſt Roman, and i' the conſul's view 
Slew three oppoſers ; Tarquin's ſelf he met, 
And ſtruck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 
When he might act the woman in the ſcene, 
He prov'd beſt man i' the field, and for his meed 
Was brow- bound with the oak. His pupil age 
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Man enter'd thus, he waxed like a ſea; | 
And, in the brunt of ſeventeen battles fince, 
He lurch'd all ſwords o' the garland, For this laſt; 
Before, and in Corioli, let me ſay, 1 
I cannot ſpeak him home: He ſtopt the fliers; 
And, by his rare example, made the coward 
Turn terror into ſport: as waves before 
A veſſel under fail, ſo men obey'd, 
And fell below his ſtem: his ſword (death's ſtamp) 
Where it did mark, it took; from face to foot 
He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
Was tim'd with dying cries; alone he enter'd 
The mortal gate o' the city, which he painted 
With ſhunleſs deſtiny ; aidleſs came off, 
And with a ſudden re-inforcement ſtruck 
Corioli, like a planet: Now, all's his: 
When by and by the din of war *gan pierce 
His ready ſenſe : then ſtraight his doubled ſpirit 
Re-quicken'd what in fleſh was fatigate, 
And to the battle came he ; where he did 
Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 
Twere a perpetual ſpoil; and, till we call'd 
Both field and city ours, he never tood + 
To eaſe his breaſt with panting. 

Men. Worthy man! 

1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure fit the honours 
Which we deviſe him 

Com. Our ſpoils he kick'd at; 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o' the world: he covets leſs 
Than miſery itſelf would give; rewards 
His deeds with doing them ; and is content 2 
To ſpend his time, to end it. 

Men. He's right noble; 
Let him be called for. 

1 Sen, Call Coriolanus, 


Of. He doth appear. 


e-enter Coriolanus. | 


Men, The ſenate, W . are well pleas'd 
| - | 


* 
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To make thee conſu. 

Cor. I do owe them ſtill 
My life and ſervices, 

Men. It then remains 
That you do ſpeak to the le. 

| 2 I do Ye Hah you, ns 
Let me o'er-leap that cuſtom : for I cannot 
Put on the gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them 
Formy wound's ſake, togive their ſuffrage: pleaſe you, 
That I may paſs this doing. 

Sic. Sir, the people | 
Muſt have their voices; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony, | 
. Men, Put them not to't: 
Pray you, go fit you to the cuſtom ; and 
Take to you, as your predeceſſors have, 

Your honour with your form. 

Cor. It is a part 
That I ſhall bluſh in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru. Mark you that ? 

Cor. To brag unto them, —Thus I did, and thus; 
Shew them the unaching ſcars, which I ſhould hide, 
As if I had receiv'd them for the hire 
Of their breath only ;S 

Men. Do not ftand upon 't.— 
We recommend to you, tribunes of the people, 
Our purpoſe to them ;—and to our noble conſul 
Wiſh we all joy and honour. 

Sen. To Coriolanus come all joy and honour ! 

[ Flouriſh. Cornets. Then Exeunt. 
Manent Sicinius, and Brutus. 
Bry. You ſee how he intends to uſe the people. 
Sic. May they perceive his intent! He will require 
them, 
As if he did contemn what he requeſted. 
Should be in them to give. | 
4 Bru, _—__ inform un ol 
f our proceedings here: on the et place, 
Wen 
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The Forum. 
Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. 
1 Cit, Once, if he do require our yoices, we ought 
not to deny him. 9 
2 Cit. We may, fir, if we will. 

Cit. We have power in ourſelves to do it, but 
it is a power that we have no power to do: for if 
he ſhew us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we 
are to put our tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak 
for them; ſo, if he tell us his noble deeds, we muſt 
alſo tell him our noble acceptance of them. Ingra- 
titude is monſtrous: and for the multitude to be in- 

rateful, were to make a monſter of the multitude ; 
of the which we being members, ſhould bring our- 
ſelves to be monſtrous members. | | 

1 Cit, And to make us no better thought of, a 

little help will ſerve ; for once, when we flood up 
about the corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call us—the 
many-headed multitue. 4 

3 Cit. We have been call'd ſo of many ; not that 

our heads are ſome brown, ſome black, ſome auburn, 
ſome bald, but that our wits are ſo diverſely colour d: 
and truly, I think, if all our wits were to iſſue out 
of one ſcull, they would fly eaſt, weſt, north, ſouth; 
and their conſent of one direct way ſhould be at once 
to all the points o' the compaſs. Oe; 

2 Cit. Think you ſo? Which way, do you judge, 
my wit would fly ? 

3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not ſo ſoon out as ano- 
ther man's will, tis ſtrongly wedg'd up in a block- 

_ : but if it were at liberty, *twould, ſure, ſouths 
ward. | 

2 Cit. Why that way? 

3 Cit. To loſe itſelf ina fog ; where being thr 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourth woul 
return for conſcience ſake, to help to get thee a wife. 

2 Cit. You are never without your tricks ;— 
You may, you may. Wa: 


i vv Gm 
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3 Cit. Are you all reſolv'd to give your voices? 
But that's no matter, the greater part carries it. I 
ſay, if he would incline to the people, there was 1 
never a worthier man. | n 
Enter Coriolanus, and Menenius. 
Here he comes, and in the gown of humility; 
mark his behaviour, We are, nct to ſtay all toge- 
ther, but to come by him where he ſtands, by ones, 
by twos, and by threes. He's to make his requeſt 
by particulars ; wherein every one of us has a ſingle 
honour, in giving him our own voices With our 
own tongues : therefore follow me, and I'll Airect 
you how you ſhall go by him. „„ 
All. Content, conte... 
Men. O fir, you are not right; Have younotknown 
The worthieſt men have done t:? „ 
Cor. What muſt I ſay? ß 
I pray, fir,——Plague upon t! I cannot bring 
y tonguetoſuchapace: Look, fir ;—my wounds;— 
1 got them in my country's ſervice, when 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From the noiſe of our own drums. | 
Men. O me, the gods 58 
Vou muſt not ſpeak of that; you muſt deſire them 
To think upon you. 
Cor. Think upon me? Hang em 
I would they would forget me, like the virtues. 
Which our divines loſe by em. 
Men. You'll mar all 
PII leave you: Pray yeu ſpeak to em, I pray you, 
In wholeſome manner. [ Exzt. 
_ Citizens approach. | 
Cor. Bid them waſh their faces, 
And keep their teeth clean,—So here comes a brace. 
You know the cauſe, firs, of my ſtanding here. 
1 Cit, We do, fir; tell us what hath brought you 
tot. 
Cor. Mine own deſert. 
2 Cit, Your own deſert ? 


„„ 
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Cor. Ay, not mine own defire. 

1 Cit. How! not your own deſire? 

Cor. No, ſir; Twas never my deſire yet 
To trouble the poor with begging, 


1 Cit. You muſt think, if we give you any thing, 1 


we hope to gain by you. >, 
Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o' the con- 
| ſulſhip? 55 
1 Cit. The price is, to aſk it kindly. 
Cor. Kindly ? 
Sir, I pray, let me ha't: I have wounds to ſhew you, 
Which ** be your's in private.— Vour good voice, 
ir; | 
What ſay you? 
Both Cit. You ſhall have it worthy fir. 
Cer. A match, fir:— There's in all two worthy 
voices begg'd :— | 
I have your alms ; adieu. 

1 Cit. But this is ſomething odd. | 

2 Cit. An'twere to give again,—But tis no mat- 
ter, | [ Exeunts 
Enter two other Citizens. 

Cor. Pray vou now , if it may ſtand with the tune 
of your voices, that I may conſul, I have here the 
cuſtomary gown. 

1 Cit. You have deſerv'd nobly of your country, 
and you have not deſery'd nobly. 

Cor. Your ænigma? ; 

1 Cit. You have been a ſcourge to her enemies, 
you have becn a rod to her friends ; you have not, 

indeed, loved the common pe ple. 

Cor. You ſhould account me the more virtuous, 
that I have not been common in my love. 1 will, 
fir, flatter my ſworn brother, the people, to earn a 
dearer eſtimation of them; tis a condition they ac- 
count gentle; and ſince the wiſdom of their choice 
is rather to have my hat than my heart, I will practiſe 
the inſinuating nod, and be off ty them moſt coun- 
terfeitly ; that it is, fir, I will counterfeit the be- 
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witchment of ſome popular man, and give it boun- 
tifully to the defirers. Therefore, beſeech you, 
may be conſu. 
2 Cit, We hope to find you our friend; and there- 
fore give you our voices heartily. F 
10 


it. You have received many wounds for your- 


- Country. | 

Cor. I will not ſeal your knowledge with ſhewing 
them. I will make much of your voices, and fo 
trouble you no further. _ | 
Both, The gods give you joy, fir, heartily ! 

#2. 194510 [ Exeunt, 

Cor. Moſt ſweet voices 
Better it is to die, better to ſtarve, 

Than crave the hire which firſt we do deſerve. 
Why in this woolviſh gown ſhould I ſtand here, 
To beg of Hob, and Dick, that does appear, 
Their needleſs vouches? Cuſtom calls me to 't:— 
What cuſtom wills, in all things ſhould we do *t. 
The duſt on antique time would lie unſwept, 

And mountainous error be too highly heap'd 
For truth to over-peer.—Rather than fool it ſo, 

Let the high office and the honour 7 | 
To one that would do thus.—I am half through; 
The one part ſuffer'd, the other will I do. 

Enter three Citizens more. 

Here come more voices, | 
Your voices; for your voices I have fought ; 
Watched for your voiees ; for your voices bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice fix 
I have ſeen, and heard of; for your voices, have 
Done many things, ſome leſs, ſome more: your 
| voices: 

Indeed, I would be conſul. | 

1 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go without 
any honeſt man's voice. | 

2 Cit. Therefore let him be conſul: The gods 
give him joy, and make him good friend to the peo- 


ple ! 
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All. Amen, amen. —God ſave than, noble conſul ! 4.9 
| Zxeunt. |. 
Cor. Worthy voices ! bt 
Enter Menenius, with Brutus, and Sicinius. 
Men. You have ſtood your; gains and * 
tribunes 
Endue you with the people's voice: Remains, 
That, in the official marks inveſted, you 
Anon do meet the ſenate. | 
Cor. Is this done ? 
Sic. The cuſtom of requeſt you hal —. 'd: 
The people do admit you; and are ſummon'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation, 
Cor. Where? at the ſenate-houſe? 
Sic. There, Coriolanus. 
Cor. May I change theſe garments ? 
Sic. You may, fir. 
Cor. Ta PI ſtraight do; and, knowing myſelf 
ain, 
Repair to : e ſenate-houſe. 
. I'll keep you company.— Will * along? 
Bru. We ſtay here for the people. 
Sic. Fare you well. —.— eunt Coriol. and Men. 
He has it now; and by his 8, methinks, 
'Tis warm at his heart. 
Bru. With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds: Will you diſmiſs the Pariet 
Re-enter Citizens, 
Sic, How now, my maſters? have you choſe this 
man? 
1 Cit, He has our voices, fir. 
Bru. We pray the a: he may deſerye yourloves. 
2 Cit, Amen, fir: oy, poor unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when 1 5 80 0 our voices. 
3 Cit. Certainly, he Houted us down- right. 


1 Cit, Nay tis his kind of ſpeech, he di aot mock 


2 Cit, Not one amongh us, ſave yourſelf, bat lays, 
He us'd us ſcornfully: he 


ſhould have ſnew'd us 
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His marks of merit, wounds receiy'd for his country, 

Sic. Why, ſo he did, I am ſure. 

All. No, no man faw en. | 

3 Cit, He faid, he had wounds, which he could 
ue in private; 
And with his hat, thus waving it in ſcorn, 
I would be conſul,” ſays he, aged cuſtom, 
But by your voices, will not ſo permit me- 
Your voices therefore When we granted that, 
Here was,—1 thank you for your voices, thank you, — 
Your moſt feoeet voices now you have left your voices, 
I have nothing further wwith you :=—= Was not this 

mockery? 7? MEN 

Sic. Why, either, were you ignorant to ſee 't ? 
Or ſeeing it, of ſuch childiſh friendlineſs 
To yield your voices ? 5 

Bru. Could you not have told him, 
As you were leſſoned, When he had no power, 
But wasa petty ſervant to the ſtate, | 
He was your enemy; ever ſpake againſt 
Your liberties, and the charters that you bear 
I' the body of the weal: and now, arriving 
A place of potency, and ſway o' the ſtate, 
If he ſhould till malignantly remain 
Faſt foe to the plebeii, your voices might 
Be curſes to yourſelves : You ſhould have ſaid, 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs 
Than what he ſtood for; ſo his gracious nature 
Would think-upon you for your voices, and 
Tranſlate his malice towards you into love, 
Standing your friendly lord. I 

Sic. Thus to have faid, ,. 

As you were fore-advis'd, had touch' d his ſpirit, 
And try'd his inclination; from him pluck” 
Either his gracious promiſe, which you nilght, 
As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him̃ to; 
Or elſe it would have call'd his ſurly nature, 
Which eaſily endures not article, 5 
Tying him to aught; ſo, putting him to rage, 
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beser adage of! echoler, 
And paſs'd him unelected. | | AFB A 
Bru. Did you perezive; — * | 1 
He did ſolicit you in free contempt, * 
When he did need your loves; and do you think, 
This his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to 


you, | 
When he hath power tocruſh? Why, had your bodies 


No heart among you? Or had you tongues, to cry 
Againſt the reQorſhip of Jayant ? 1 

Sic. Have you, . 
Ere nqw, deny'd the aſker?” hd nowega 
On him, that did not aſc, but mock, 
Your ſu'd-for tongues ? 


* 


3 Cit. He's not confirm'd, * kim yet, | 


2 Cit, And will deny him: 
I'll have five hundred voices of that bound. . 
1 Cit. I twice five hundred, and their friends to 


2 'em. 
Ben. n inandy: and tell thoſe 
rie 
They have choſe a-confel, that vill dre them take 
Their liberties, ; make them of no-more' voice 


Than dogs, that enn eue 
As * 2 kept to da ſo. | 


Sic. Let them aſſemble; + 
And, on a ſafer judgment, all te 
Your ignorant elechian: Enforce hits Felde, 4 
And his old hate unto you: beſides, forget not 
With what contempt he wore the h weed; 
How in his ſuit he d you : but your wad 
Thinking upon his ſervices; took from you 
The apprehenſion of his preſent portance,, 
Which moſt gibingly, ungravely, he Ui falhion 
After the p hate he bears you. 
2 Lay _— "Us 4 " . 
ult on — nds tribunes; chat we labour'd, 
85 Bane between) now wm muſt 
your election on him. . 
SP 2 55 you choſe him 
L a 


« - 
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More 3 than as guided” » -. 
By your. 0 true affections: and that, your minds 
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Pre-0ca with what you rather muſt do 
Than 25 ſnould, made yo againf the grain 
To yoice him conſul: Lay the fault on us 
Bru, Ay, ſpare us 1. 2 $4 we real lectures to 
you * "47 
How youngly he began to free. hi | 
How long . and what ſtock he ſprings of, 
The noble houſe o' the Marcians; from whence came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's — 15 
Who, after great Hoſtilius, here Was king: 
Of the ſame houſe Publius and Quintus were, 
That our beſt Water brought by conduits hither ; 
And Cenſorinus, darling of the people, 
And nobly ng dd ſo, twice being aa FT 
Was his great anceſtor, ** | 
Sic. One thus deſcended, 
That hath beſide well in his perſon wrought 
To be ſet high in place, we did commend 
2 eee but you have found, 
ent bearing With his , be 
Tha: 2 's Your fixed enemy, and e 
Your ſudden approbation. 
Bru. Say, you ne'er had done *; 
(Harp on that ſtili) but by our putting oa: 
And preſently, When you have en your hunter, 
Rep to the Capitol. | 
mp 8 20 et 
Reg * in their election. 1 Citizens, 
It them go on; 1 M 
This 1 mutiny were better put in hazard, 
Than ſtay, paſt, doubt, for greater: 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage - 6 
hs, their refuſal, both obſerve anglanFwer” _ 2 
The vantage af his anger. 
Sic. To dhe Capitol, come: 
We will be there before the ſtream; o' Weber: n 
And this ſhall ſeem, as as partly tis, _ own 


Which we haye goaded onward, ka, 
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ACT UI. SCENE 1; 
| 1 


n Enter C e Menenius, . Titus 
Lartius, and other Senators. 


Cor. VLLUS Wie then had made new 
ead ? | 
Lart. He had my-lord ; dich chat it was, which 
+... - caus'd | — 
Our ſwifter compoſition. | 
Cor. So then the Volſces ſtand but 2 as at firſt; 
Ready, when time ſhall prompt them, to make road 
Upon us again. 
Com. They are worn, lord conſul, ſo, 
That we ihall hardly in our ages ſee 
Their banners wave again. 
Cor, Saw you Aufidius? _.: - 
Lart. On ſafe-guard he came to me; KP did curſe 
- Againſt the Volſces, for they had ſo vilely | © 
Yielded the town; He is rare to Antium. 
Cor. Spoke he bf me /; 
Lart. He did, my lord. | 
Cor. How? what? 
Lart. How often he had mdt LG ford to ſword: 
That, of all things upon the earth, he hated -- 
Vour perſon moſt ; that he would Pawn his forraves 
To hopeleſs reſtitution; fo eanight:/ Kr # 
Be call'd your vanquiſher. aenggtigf! 37! 
Cor. At Antium hves he? gl 
Lart. At Antium. | 
Cor. I wiſh I had a canly to ſeek hi there, 
To TP his hatred fully Welcome home. 
[7 Lertias. 
\ Enter Sa 2 Brietur, | 
Bebold! theſe are the tribunes of the people, 
The was © o' the common mouth. I dodeſpiſe them; 


n 
4 


{$8 
* 
: 
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For they do prank a in authority, 4 

Againſt all noble ſufferance. -v., #$1 
$77; Paſs no further.  _ ol 
Cor. Ha! what is that! 

Fru. It will be dange erous to go. on; no furher 

Cor. What makes change? _ , 

Men. The matter? 


mons? 
Bru. Cominius, no. 
Cor. Have I had children s Voices? 
Sen. 8 give way; he ſhall to the market- 


Com. Hath he not * the nobles, and the com: 


Bra. i HO are incens'd againl him. 
Sic. Stop, 
Or all will fall in broil. 

Cor. Are theſe your herd: —- | 
Muſt theſe have yoices, that can yield then p now, 
And ftraight diſclaim their K What are 

your offices? 
You being their moaths,why t rae you ;nottheirteech? 
Have you not ſet them on 

Men. Be calm, be calm 

Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, |: by plot 
To curb the will of the nobility :— - * | 
Suffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 

Nor ever will be rul d. Sy 
F pany 2 5 5 lof 

e cry, You t 7 0 ate, 
Wbel een mou be em gratis, 1 repin d; 


Scandal'd the ſuppliants for the people; call'd chem 


Time-pleaſers, tte rers, foes to n leneſs. 
Cor. Why, this was known before. 
Bru. Not to them all. you 
Cor. Have you inform'd them luce 998 
Bru; How ! I inform them! _ | 
Cor. You are like to-do ſuch buſineſs. ac 
- Bra. Not unlike , 2 
Each way, to better your s. rp 44 
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Cor. Why then ſhould I be conſul? By yon elouds, 
Let me deſerve ſo ill as you, and make: mo. „ 
Your fellow tribune. "|; an A 

Sic. You ſhew too much of that, 

For which the people ſtir : If you will paſs - 
To where you are bound, youmaſtenquire zer. 
Which you are out of, with a gentler __—_— 
Or never be ſo noble as a genſale: | W 
Nor yoke with him for tribune; | 
Men. Let's be calm. 


Com. The people ate.abus'd —Seton,——This 1 | 


t'rin 

Becomes not - 9p z nor has Coriolanns . Io 

Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonour'd rub, laid bu 

I' che plain way of his merit. i» 
Cor. Tell me of corn! 

This was my ſpeech, and I will (peal ag again * 
Men. Not now, not now. 2 
Sen. Not in this heat, fir, now. 

Cor. Now, as I live, I will. —My nobler friends, 

I crave their pardons : 

For the 3 rank-ſcemed many; let ben 

Regard me as I do not flatter, and 

Therein behold thetnfelves': I fay again, / 

In ſoothing them, we nouriſh gainſt our ſenate. 

The cockle of rebellion; inſolence, ſedition, 

Which we ourſelves have plough'q for, ſow 'd, and 

„an ſeaust d, 

By mingling them With us, the Wood number; 

Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, e | 

Which they have given to begg are. 
Men, Well, no more. . 
Sen. No more words, we beſeech'you. - + 
Cor. How ! no more ? 4 1 

As for my country I have ſhed my blood, | 

Not fearing outward: force, ſa ſhall my lungs 

Coin words till their decay, againſt thoſe meazels, 


Which we diſdain ſnould pode. us, _ _— 
The very way to catch 8 765 40 N 0 wil 
— $ 


—————— 
— — — 
— 
— — 
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Bru. You ſpeak o the people, $ 
As if you were a god to puniſh, — 7% 


A man of their infirmity. ein! 
Sic. Twere well, © 00590 
1 let the people know 't. 
Men What, What? his n 
Cor: ler! = 


Were I as patient as the muicn3 ht fl 
By Jour would be my gg r. 
It is a mind 

That ſhall remain a poiſon where i is, 
Not poiſon any furt | 

Cor. Shall remain! n 985 
Hear you this Triton of the mono- mark tom 
His abſolute h“ ? 

Com. *T'was from the canon. 

Cor. Shall! „ Ris 
O gods !—But moſt unwiſe patricians, why, 
You grave, but reckleſs ſenators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to chovſe an officer, - | 
That with his peremptory all, being but 
The horn and noiſe o tae monſters,” wants not ſpirit 
To fay, he'll turn your current in a ditch, 
And make your channel his? If he have power, 
Then vail your l If none, awake 
Your dangerous ſenity. If you ars learned, 
Be not as common ele i you are not, 
Let them have cuſhions by you. You are plebeians, 
If they be ſenators ; and they are no lefs, 
When, both your voices blended ; the greateſt taſte 
Moſt palates theirs. They chooſe their magiſtrate ; 
Hon uch 8 42 he, "box puts his —4 
His popu a graver bench 
T wigs. nas 2 00 Givens! By Jove hiraſelf, 
It makes the conſuls baſe; and my ſoul akes, 
To To key when two authorities are up, 

ther ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion 

May enter twixt the Sar of both, and N 
The one by the other. 


"2 
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Com. Well, on to the marketplace. 
Cor. Whoever gave. that counſel, to give forth 
The corn 0 the ſtore-houſe gratis, as as as'd 

Sometime in Greece oy | 
Men. Well, well, no meroiofthan f 
Cor. (Ln there the people had more abſolute 
wer 
IT fay, they nouriſh'd. diſobedience, fed 
The. ruin of the ſtate. | - 
Bru. Why, ſhall the people give 
One, that ſpeaks thus, their voice? W 
Cor, I'll give my reaſons; of 
More worthier than their voices. They know, the 


corn 
Was not our recompence; reſting well aſſur'd 
They ne ” 2 ſervice for * ref d to the 


Even Sim — navel of the ate was touch'd, 
They . . thread the gates: This kind of ſer- 


Did not. dolerre corn gratis: Being i i the war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ſnew d 
Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them: The accuſation 
Which they have often made a the ſenate, 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the native 
Of aur ſo frank donation. Well, what then? 
How: ſhall this boſom multiplied digeſt y 
The ſenate's courteſy ? Let deeds expreſs 
What' $ like to be their words: We did requeſt 
E | 
„We ate the greater poll, and is true fear «4 
„They gave us our demands: — Thus we debaſe 
The nature of our ſeats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares, fears: which will in time break ope 
3 he locks o' the ſenate, and We in the crows 
To peck the eagle 

Men. Come, enen. e e 

Bru. Enough, with over- meaſure. 

Cor. No, m ths HERS, 77 A 
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What may be ſworn by, both divige and human, 

Seal what Lend withal!— This double worſhip, — 

Where one part does diſdain with prory the other 

Inſult without all reaſon ; where gentry, title, wiſdom 

Cannot conclude, · but by the yea and no 

Of general ignorance,—it muſt omit 

Real neceſſities, and give way the while; 

To unftable lightneſs; purpoſe ſo barr'd, it follows, 

Nothing is done to e * r e. beſeech 
you, — 

You that will be leſs fearful than difereet ; 

That love the fundamental part of ſtate, | 

More than you doubt the change of t; that prefer 

A noble life before a long, and wiſh 

To jump a body with a dangerous phy ſie, 

That's 1 * of death without it, - at once pluck out 

The multitudinous tongue, let them nat lick 

The ſweet which is their poĩſon: Vour diſhonour 

Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the ſtate 

Of that integrity which ſhould become iv; 

Not having power to do the goochit would, 

For the ill which doth love) it. 

Bru. He has ſaid enough. ; 

Sic. He has ſpoken like a traitor, and ſhall anſwer 

As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch ! deſpight overwhelm thee ! 
What ſhould the people do with theſe bald «ip 
On whom depending, their obedience e 
Jo the greater bench: In a rebellion, ; 
When what's not meet, but what muſt. be. was law, 
Then were they choſen ; in a better hour, 
Let what is meet, be ſaid, it muſt be meet, 

And throw their power i' the duſt, v4 

Bra. Manifeſt treaſon... +: | 

Sic. This a conſut? no. 02 

Bru. The zdiles, ho? 2 Let hang) be e 

Sic. Go, call the 2 n _ Jin N 

name, myſelf | 
Attach thee, as a traiterous erster, 


1 
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A foe to the public weal : Obey, I charge thee, * 

And follow to thine anſwer. * 
Cor, Hence, old goat! +3 e e 42 
All, We'll farety a a, 
Com, Aged fir, 3 off.. 
Cer. Hence, rotten thing, or vi tak: toy bones 

Out of thy garments. en,, ; 
Sic. Help me, citizens. | , 

R. enter Bratus, with a rabble. of Cit, wwith the 

Dales. | | 

Mex. On both fides more port: 
en b hes that would * 

Ta m you all your er. 

Bru. Seize him, ee 

All. Down with him, down with him! 

2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons 

I all buftle about Coriolanus, 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens !—what ho!— 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens“ 

All. Peace, e, peace; ſtay, hold, peace ! 

Men. What is about to be —1 am out of breath; 
Confuſion's near; I cannot ſpeak ;——You, tribunes 
To the people. —Coriolinus, ere — | 
Speak, Þ way Sicinius. | 

Sic. Hear me, people: peace. 

All. Let's hear our tribunes— Peace. Speak, 
— ſpeak, ſpeak. 

Sic. You are at point to loſe your liberties : 
Marcius would have all from you; Marcius, 
Whom late you nam'd for conſt. 

Men. Fie, fie, fie! 

This is the way to Kindle, not to quench. 

1 Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 

Sic. What is the city, ch he TR ? 

All. Trae, 


The ople are the city. 
Wo. | By, the conſent of an, we were eftablith'd 
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Men. And ſo are like to do, 1 2 x8 
Cor. That is the way to lay the city , A 
To bring the roof to the foundation; 
And bury all, which yet s _ 
In heaps and piles of ruin, | 
Sic. This deſerves death. © N 
Bru. Or let us ſtand to our i | 
Or let us loſe it: We do here pronounce, | 
Upon the part oꝰ the le, in whoſe power 
We were elected theirs, lil is a 
Of preſent d eat | 
Sic. Therefore, 1 hold of 1 
Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into deſtruction caſt him. 
Bru.” Ædiles, ſeize him. 
All. Vield, Marcius, yield. 
Men. Hear me one word. 
Beſeech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 
diles. Peace, peace. 
Men. Be that you ſeem, truly your country s friend, 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redreſs. 
Bra. Sir, thoſe cold ways, 
That ſeem like prudent helps, are very poiſonous 
Where the diſeaſe is violent ;—Lay hands upon him, 
And bear him to the rock. 
[C oriolanus Hu his fword. 
Cor. No: T'll die here. 
There's ſome.among you | have beheld me fi hting ; 
Come, try upon yourſelves what you have ſeen me. 
Men. Down with that ſword -} T ribunes, wich- 
draw a while. * 
Bru. Lay hands upon him. 
Men. Help, Mareius! help, 
Vou that be noble; help him, youn and old! 
All. Down with him, down with him! 5 
[Ir this mutiny, the e. the Hal, aud the 
People put 7 nf „J. 5 
Men. Go, get you to your Won begone, away, 


1 
4 


A 4 
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All will be naught elfe. 8 ao e 


2 Len. Cet you's g . . 
We hve as many eds as ene 1 
r Shall it be put to that?” x hev- 
1 Sex, The gods forbid! 1 
I pr'ythee noble friend, home to, by was: 2 
Leave us to cure this cauſe. BY 
Men. For tis a ſore u upon us, 
You cannot gent yourſelf: Be gone, 'beſcegh vou. 15 
Com. Come, fir, along with us. 
Cor. I would they were barbarians, (as they are, 
Though in Rage litter'd); . not (as they are 


14 


— 


Though call i” the porch o' the Capit ol) Agens. 


Men. Put not your worthy rage into your ange 4 
One time will owe another. 


Cor. On fair ground, 

I could beat forty of them. | ne 
Men. I could myſelf * | — 
Take up a brace of the beit of them; yea, #6 two 

tribunes. 
Com. But now it is odds beyond arithmetic ; 
And manhood is call'd foolery, when it lands 
Againſt a falling fabric.— Will you hence, 
Before the tag return? whoſe rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o'erbear 
What they are us'd to bear. 
Men. Pray you, be gone: | 
I'll try whether m old wit be in requeſt 
With thoſe that have but little ; this muſt be patch'd 
With cloth of any colour. K 
Com. Nay, come away. 
[ Exeunt c eriolanus and Cominius. 
1 Sen. This man has marr'd his fortune, 
Mer. His nature is too noble for the world; 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 


Or Jove for his power to thunder. His heart's his 
mouth: 
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What his breatt forges, that his tongue muſt vent; 
And, being angry, i ME 
He heard the name of death. Wenn 
Here's goodly work! * 1 

2 Sen. I would they were 4004 


| vehgeance, | 
_«ald he not ſpeak 'em fair? 
' [inter Brutus, and Sicinius, 4 the Sable again. 
Sic. Where is this viper, 
That will depopulate the city, and aff 
Be every man himſelf? . 
Men. You worthy tribunes .- 
Sic. He ſhall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted law, 
And therefore law ſhall ſcorn him further trial 
Than the ſeverity of public power, 
Which he ſo ſets at nought. 
1 Cit. He ſhall well Know, 
The noble tribunes are the « pebple's mouths, 
And we their hands. 
All. He ſhall ſure out. 5545 ; | 
Men. Sir, fir,— ebay $3} 
Sic. Peace. 
Men. Do not cry, havoc, where you ſhould but hunt 
With modeſt warrant, 
Sic. Sir, how comes it, that you 
Have holp to pany dh reſcue ? * 
Men. Hear me — 1 
As I do know the conſul's erde, 
So can ] name his faults— 
Sic. Conſul !—what conſu!? 
Men. The conſul Coriolanus. 
Bru. He conſul! 
All. No, no, no, no, no. 
Men. If, «th the tribunes? leave, and your 95 good 


17 may be L. 7d crave a word or two; 
* which ſhall turn you to no further harm, 


Men. I would they were in_Tiber !—What, the 


"I FF. A A. 0 be IR | k. 


Mt ot} % batons fot ot ta 


CH — 


— 


SN wmHtwWH 


+> I" IJ dg 


Aa III. CORIOLANUS. ; | 157 


Than ſo much loſs of time. WEE: 1 

Sic, Speak briefly then; 
For we are peremptory, to diſpatch __ 
This viperous traitor ; to eject him hence, 
Were but one danger; and, to keep him here, 
Our certain death; therefore, it is decreed, 
He dies to-night. 

Men. Now the good gods forbid, 
That our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude 
Towards her deſerved children is enroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own! 

Sic. He's a diſeaſe that muſt be cut away, 

Men. O, he's a limb, that has but a diſeaſe; 
Mortal. to cut it off; to cure it, eaſy. 
What has he done to Rome, that's worthy death! 
Killing our enemies? The blood he hath loſt, 

Which I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, 
y many an ounce) he dropp'd it for Lis country; 

And, what is left, to loſe it by his country, 
Were to us all, that do't, and ſuffer it, 
A brand to the end o' the world. 

Sic. This is clean kam. 

Bru. Merely aw ry: When he did love his country, 
It honour'd him. 

Men. The ſervice of the foot 
Being once gangren'd, is not then reſpected 
For what before it was ? * | 

Bru. We'll hear no more ;— 
Purſue him to his houſe, and pluck him thence ; 
Left his infection, being of catching nature, 
Spread further, 

Men. One word more, one word. 
This tyger-footed rage, when it ſhall find 
The harm of unfcann'd ſwiftneſs, will, too late, 


_ Tie leaden pounds to his heels. Proceed by proceſs; 
Leſt parties (as he is belov' d) break out, 
And ſack great Rome with Romans. 


Bru. If it were ſfo— 
Vol. VI. O 
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Sic. What do ye talk? 
Have we not had a taſte of his obedience? 
Our ædiles ſmote ? ourſelves reſiſted? Come 
Men. Conſider this; He hath been bred i' the war, 
Since he could draw a ſword, and is ill ſchool'd 
In boulted language; meal and bran together 
He throws without diſtinction. Give me leave, 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he ſhall anſwer, by a lawful form, 
(In peace) to his utmoſt peril. | 
1 Sen. Noble tribunes, 
It is the humane way: The other courſe 
Will prove too bloody: and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning, 
Sic. Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the people's officer 
Maſters, lay down your weapons, 
Bru. Go not home, 
Sic. Meet on the market-place :—We'll attend 
you there: 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
In our firſt way. | 
Men. I'll bring him to you ;— 
Let me deſire your company. [ 75 the Senaters.] He 
muſt come, 
Or what is worſt will follow. 
1 Sen. Pray you, let's to him. [ Exeunt, 


II. 
Coriolanus Houſe. 


Enter Coriolauus with Patricians. 


Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears; preſent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horſes” heels 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, 
That the precipitation might down ſtretch 
Below the beam of ſight, yet will I ſtill 
Be thus to them. 


— 


Enter Volum ria. 


Put. You do the nobler, 


on A YT A .,] 22 


—— — 


P 
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Cor. I muſe, my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vaſſals, things created 
To buy or ſell with groats; to ſhew bare head; 
In congregations, to yawn, be ſtill, and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance ſtood up 
To ſpeak of peace, or war. [ 7b Vol.] | talk of you; 
Why did you with me milder? Would you have me 
Falſe to my nature? Rather ſay, I play 
The man I am. | 
Vol. O, fir, fir, fir, 1 
I would have had you put your power well on, Wt 
Before you had worn it out. 1 
Cor, Let go, | 4 
Vol. You might have been enough the man you are, 1 
With ſtriving leſs to be ſo; Leſſer had been Us 
The thwartings of your diſpoſitions, if 1 | | 
You had not ſhew'd them how you were diſpos'd A 
Ere they lack'd power to croſs you, þ 
: 


Cor. Let them hang. 
Vol. Ay, and burn too. 
Enter Menenius, with the Senators. 
Men. Come, come, you have been too rough, ſome- | | 
thing too rough ; Mt 


You muſt return and mend it. 1 | 
Sen. There's no remedy ; ö | 

Unleſs, by not ſo doing, our good city if 

Cleave in the midſt, riſh. 5 
Vol. Pray, be counſell'd: 

I have a heart as little apt as yours, 

But yer a brain, that leads my uſe of anger, 1 ; 

To better vantage. 1 


Men. Well ſaid, noble woman: 4 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to the herd, but that x 
The violent fit o the times craves it as phyſic 1 j 
For the whole ſtate, I would put my armour on, 1 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. 64 
Cor. What muſt I do? "4 f 
Men. Return to the tribunes. 1 
Cer, Well, what then? what then? 1 
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Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. 
Cor. For them: I cannot do it to the gods; 
Muſt I then do't to them? | 
Vel. You are too abſolute ? 
Though therein you can never be too noble. 
But when extremities ſpeak, I have heard you ſay, 
Honour and policy, like unſever'd friends, 
I' the war do grow together: Grant that, and tell 
me, 
In peace, what each of them by the other loſe, 
That they combine not there? 
Cor. Tuſn, tuſn!“ 
Men. A good demand. | 
Vol. Tf it be honour, in your wars, to ſeem 
The ſame you are not, (which, for your beſt ends, 
You adopt your policy) how is it leſs, or worſe, 
That it ſhould hold companionſhip in peace 
With honour, as in war; fince that to both 
It ſtands in like requeſt? | 
Cor. Why force you this ? 
Vol. Becauſe, , 6 
That now it lies on you to ſpeak to the people: 
Not by your own inftruftion, nor by the matter 
Which your 1 prompts you to; but with ſuch 
words 
That are but rooted in your tongue, but baſtards, 
and ſyllables . 
Of no allowance, to your boſom's truth. 
Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, 
Than to take in a town with gentle words, 
Which elſe would put you to your fortune, and 
'The hazard of much blood. 


I would diſſemble with my nathre, where 

My fortunes, and my friends at ftake, required, 
I ſhould do ſo in honour : 1 am in this, 

Your wife, your ſon, theſe ſenstors, the nobles ; 
And you will rather ſhew our general lowts 

How you can frown, than ſpend a fawn upon em 
For the inheritance of their loves, and ſafeguard 


r e . . Tei. 
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Of what that want might ruin. 
Men, Noble lady !— | 
Come, go with us; ſpeak fair; you may ſalve ſo, 
Not what is dangerous preſent, but the loſs 
Of hat is paſt | 8 
Vol. I prythee now, my ſon, 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand; 
And thus far having ſtretch'd it, (here be with them) 
Thy knee buſſing the ſtones, for in ſuch buſineſs 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the ears) waving thy head, 
With often, thus, correcting thy ſtout heart, 
Now humble as the ripeſt mulberry, 
That will not hold the handling: Or, ſay to them, 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broils, 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which, thou doſt confcis, 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, 
In aſking their good loves; but thou wilt frame 
Thyſelf” forſooth, hereafter theirs, ſo far 
As thou haſt power, and perſon. 
Men. This but done, 
Even as ſhe ſpeaks, why, their hearts were yours : 
For they have pardons, — aſk'd, as free 
As words to little purpoſe. | 
Vol. Pr'ythee now, | . 
Go, and be rul'd; although, I know, thou had'f 
rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf, 
Than flatter him in a bower. Here is Cominius. 
Enter Cominius. ; 
Com, 1 dave been i' the market-place; and, fir, 
tis nt 
You make ſtrong party, or defend yourſelf 
By calmneſs, or by abſence ; all's in anger, 
Men. Only fair ſpeech. 
Cam. I think, twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit. 
Vol. He muſt, and will. _ 
Pr'ythee, now, ſay, 78 will, and go about it. 
2 
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Cer. Muſt I go ſhew them my -unbarb'd ſconce ? 


Muſt I, 
With my baſe tongue, 4 to my noble heart 
A lie, that it muſt bear? Well, Iwill do't: 
Yet were there but this fingle plot to loſe, - - 
This mould of Marcius, they to duſt ſhould grind it, 


And throw it againſt the wind. — To the market- 


place 

You have put me now to ſuch a part, which never 
I ſhall diſcharge to the life. 

Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 

Vol. I pr'ythee now, ſweet ſon; as thou haſt ſaid, 
My Nil made thee firſt a ſoldier, ſo, 
To have my praiſe for this, perform a part 
Thou haſt not done before. 

Cor. Well, I muſt do't :- 
Away, my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs me 
Some harlot's {pirit! My throat of war be tarn'd, 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls aſleep ! The ſmiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks ; and ſchool-bays? tears take up 
The glaſſes of my fight, A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm'd knees, 
Who bow'd but in my ftirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms !—TI will not do't; 
Leſt I ſurceaſe to honour mine on truth, 
And, by my body's action, teach my mind 
A moſt inherent baſenefs. 

Vol. At thy choice then: 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin; let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs; for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt. 
Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck*dit it from me; 
But own thy pride thyſelf. < 

Cor. Pray, be content; 

Mother, Lam going to the market- place; 
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Chide me no more. - I'll mountebank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home belov'd 
Ofall the trades in Rome. Look, I am going: 
Commend me to my wife, I'll return conſul ; 
Or never truſt to what my tongue can do 
I' the way of flattery, further, 194 
Vol. Do your will. [Exit Volumnia. 
Com. Away, the tribunes do attend you: arm 
yourſelf | | 
To anſwer mildly ; for they are p d 
With accuſations, as I hear, more ſtrong 
Than are upon you yet. | | 
Cor. The word is mildly :—Pray you, let us go: 
Let them accuſe me by invention, I 
Will anſwer in mine honour. 
Men. Ay, but mildly. 
Cor, Well, mildly be it then; mildly.— 
| { Exeunt. 


— —— 


4 w——_ 


SCENE III. 


The Forum. 
Enter Sicinius, and Brutus. 


Bra. 5 —— point charge him home, that he af- 
ects ä 
Tyrannical power: If he evade us there, 
Enforce him with his envy to the people: 
And that the ſpoil, got on the Antiates, 
Was ne'er diſtributed.— What, will he come? | 
Enter an Ædile. 14 
ad. He's coming. | ov 
Bru. How accompanied ? 
ad. With old Menenius, and thoſe ſenators 
That always favour'd him. 
Sic. Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that we have procur d, 
Set down by the poll ? 
d. T have ; tis ready. 
Sic. Have you collected them by tribes ? 
2. I have, 3s 
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Sic, Aſſemble preſently the people hither: 
And when they hear me ſay, It Hall be th 

P the right and ftrength'o the commons, be it either 
For death, for fine, or baniſhment, then let them, 
If I ſay, fine, cry fine ; if death, cry death ; 
Inſiſting on the old prerogative a 

And power i' the truth o the cauſe, 

ad. I ſhall inform them. 

Bru. And when ſuch time they have begun to cry, 
Let them not ceaſe, but with a din confus'd 
Enforce the preſent execution 
Of what we chance to ſentence. 

a. Very well. | 

Sic. Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint, 
When we ſhall hap to give 't them. 

Bru. Go about it. [Exit Haile. 
Put him to choler ſtraight: He hath been us'd 
Ever to conquer, .and to have his worth 5 
Of contradiction: Being once chafed, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temperance ; then he ſpeaks 
What's in his heart; and that is there, which looks 
With us to break his neck. 

Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, and Cominius, with others. 

Sic. Well, here he comes. 75s 

Men. Calmly, I do beſeech you. 

Cor. Ay, as an oftler, that for the pooreſt piece 
Will bear = knave by the volume.—The honour'd 

2 TY 

Keep Ra in ſafety, and the chairs of juſtice 
Supply'd with worthy men! plant love among us ! 
Throng our large temples with the ſhews of peace, 
And not our ſtreets-with war! 

1 Sen. Amen, amen! 

Men. A noble wiſh. 

Re-enter the AEdile with the Plebeians. 
Sic. Draw near, ye people. P” 
Ad. Liſt to your tribunes ; audience: Peace, I 


M.. 
Cor. Firſt, hear me ſpeak. 
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Both Pi. Well, fay.—Peace ho. | 
Cor. mm I be charg'd no further than this pre- 
ent ? 
Muſt all determine here? 
Sic. I do demand, 
If you ſubmit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their officers, andare content 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for ſuch faults 
As ſhall be prov'd upon you? 
Cor. I am content. 
Men. Lo, citizens, he ſays he is content : 
The warlike ſervice he has done, confider ; think 
Upon the wounds his body bears, which ſhew 
Like graves i' the holy church-yard. 
Cor. Scratches With briars, ſcars to move laughter 
only. | 
Men. Conſider further, 
That when he ſpeaks not like a citizen, 
You find him like a ſoldier : Do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious ſounds ; 
But, as I ſay, ſuch as become a ſoldier, 
Rather than envy you. 
Com. Well, well, no more. 
Cor. What's the matter, | 
That being paſt for conſul with full voice, 
I am fo diſhonour'd, that the very hour 
You take it off again? ed, 
Sic. Anſwer to us. . 
Cor. Say then; tis true, I ought ſo, 
Sic. We Sarge yeu, that you have contriv'd to 
tare 
From Rome all ſeaſon'd office, and to wind 
Yourſelf into a power tyrannical; _ 
For which, you are a traitor to the people. 
Cor. How, Traitor? 
Men. Nay; temperately ; Your promiſe. 
Cor. The fires i' the loweſt hell fold in the people 
Call me their traitor . Thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes ſat twenty thouſand deaths, 


7 
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In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would ſay, 
Thou lieſt, unto thee, with a voice as free 
As I do pray the gods. 

Sic. Mark you this, people ? 

All. To the rock with him ! to the rock with him ! 

Sic. Peace. | 
We need not lay new matter to his charge : 
What you have ſeen him do, and heard him ſpeak, 
Beating your officers, curſing yourſelves, 
Oppoling laws with ſtrokes, and here defying 
Thoſe whoſe great power muſt try him; even this, 
So criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, 
Deſerves the extremeſt death. 

| . But ſince he hath 

Serv'd well for Rome. 

Cor. What do you prate of ſervice ? 

Bru. I talk of that, that know it. 

Cor. You ? 1 

Men. Is this the promiſe that you made your mo- 

ther ? | x 

Com. Know, I pray you 

Cor. I'll know no further: | 
Let them pronounce the ſteep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, fleaigg : Pent to linger 


But with a grain a day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word; 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
To have't with laying, Good morrow. - 
Sic. For that he hass | 
As much as in him lies) from time to time 
nvy'd againſt the people, ſeeking means 
To pluck away their power; as now at laſt 
Given hoſtile ſtrokes, and that not in the preſence 
Of dreaded juſtice, but on the miniſters _ 
That do diſtribute it: In the name o' the people, 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we, 
Even from this inſtant, baniſh him our city; 
In peril of precipitation | 


wed. Y as N 


W mold won ld Dn Hhnd bond 


Aa. | CORIOLANUS. 5 167 


From off the rock Tarpeian, never more ; 
To enter our Rome gates: I' the people's name, 
I ſay, it ſhall be ſo. 
All. It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo; let him away: 
He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall beſo. 
Com. Hear me, my maſters, and my common 
friends f | 
Sic. He's ſentenc'd ; no more hearing, 
Cor. Let me ſpeak: _ oY 
I have been conſul, and can ſhew from Rome, 
Her enemies? marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a reſpe& more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 
My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my loins ; then if I would 
Speak that— 
Sic. We know your drift: Speak what? 
Bru. There's no more to be laid, but he is baniſh'd 
As enemy to the people, and his country: 
It ſhall be fo. ; | 
All. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be ſo. 
Cor. You common cry of curs! whoſe breath I hate 
As reek of the rotten fens, whoſe loves I prize 
As the dead carcaſſes of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air, I baniſh you; 
And here remain with your uncertainty ! 
Let every feeble rumour ſhake your hearts ! 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into defpair ! Have the power ſtill 
To baniſh your E : till, at length, 
Vour ignorance (which finds not till it feels; 
Mak ing but reſervation of yourſelves, 
Still your own foes) deliver you; as moſt” 
Abated captives, to ſome nation 
That won you without blows ! Deſpiſing, 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back: 
There is a world elſewhere. 
[ Exeunt C oriolanus, Cominius, and others. The 


people ſhout, and throw up their caps. 
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4 The le's enemy is one, is gone 
All. NY enemy is —＋ he 1s * ary Hao ! 
00! 

Sic. Go, ſee him out at gates, and follow him, 
As he hath follow*d you, with all deſpight; 
Give him deſerv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 

All. Come, come, let us ſee him out at gates ; 

come ;— 

The gods . our noble tribunes !—Come. 
[ Exeunt. 


| — . POO I 
A C T. IV. SCENE. . 


Before the Gates of Rome. 


Enter 5 Coblalihas, Volumnia, Virgilia, Mexenius, Comi- 
nius, with the young N 2 of Rome. 


Cor. pure Frey leave your tears; a brief farewell: 
— the beaſt 
With many heads butts me away .—Nay, mother, 
Where is your ancient courage? You were us'd 
To ſay, extremity was the trier of ipirits ; 
That common chances common men could bear: 
That, when the ſea was calm, all boats alike 
Shew'd . hy floating; fortune's blows, 
When moſt ſtru home, being gentle wounded, 
craves |. 
A noble cunning: you were us*d to load me 
With 22 pts, that would make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them. 
Vir. O heavens! O heavens! 
Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman. 
Vol. Now the red peſtilence ſtrike all des in 
Rome, 
And occupations periſh ! 
Cor. What, what, what! 


St od oa = Dei a6 ee Ad ho SÞod& | 
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1 a be lov'd, —_ lack'd. Nay, mother, 
Reſume that . ou were wont jos 
If you had been the wife © Hercules, * 
Six of his labours you'd have done, and fav'd® WOES. 
Your huſband ſo much ſweet—Comimins, 
222 not; -adien.— Farewell, my wife! my The 
I'll do well yet,—Thou old and true Menenius, 

Thy tears are ſalter than a younger man s 
And venemous to thine eyes. My ſometime ral, 
I have (cen thee ſtern, and thou hat oft beheld 
Heart-hard'ning ſpectacles; tell theſe ſad women, 
'Tis fond to wail inevitable ſtrokes, | 
As *tis to laugh at them. My mother, you wot well, 
My hazards {till have been your ſolace ; and 
Believe” t not lightly, (though 1 go alone, 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than ſee) voor fan 
Will, or exceed the common, or be caught | 
With cautelous baits and praftice, © - | » 

Val. My firſt ſon, | 'F 
Whither wilt thou go? Take good Caminius 
With thee awhile: Determine on ſome courſe, 
More than a wild expoſture to each enen | 
That ſtarts i' the way before thee. 

Cor. O the gods 

Com. I'll follow thee a month, deviſe wh thee 
Where thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may ſt hear of us, 
And we of thee : ſo, if the time thruſt Ts 
A cauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not fend 
O'er the vaſt world, to ſeck a fingle man; 
And loſe advantage, which doth ever cop . 
I” the abſence of the needer. Fs 

Cor. Fare ye well? 
Thou haſt years upon thee 3 and thou art too ſull BY 
Of the war's ſurfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis'd : Bring me but out at gate:— 
Come,.my fweet wife, ef mother, and 
My friends of noble ek; when am forth, 
Bid me farewell, and ſmile. 1 pray ous come. 

Val, VI. P 
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you gu mall 7 4 1 
Haas, From: me ſtill; and — me nuf * WE 5! 
But what is like me formerly. 5 0220 . 
Mer. That's Worckill jj 
As any ear can hear.— Come, let's not webp.— 
IH I could ſhake of but one ſeveniyears 
From theſe old arms and legs, 15 the good: gods, 
I's with thee every foot. | F 
ene thy hand eme 1 t L Eat 
Ks Cc E N. E . ws F 5 
4 Street. N 7 lt, 
Enter inden 1 Brutus, 01 an 2 ite. 
See. Bid them all home; he's Sone, and we'll no 
| further.— 
The nobility are vex'd, who, we ſee, have Gded 
In his behalf. 
Bra. New we: Have bowl) our power, 92 
Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, 
'Than when 1t was a-doing. | 
Sic. Bid them bome: 
Say, their great enemy is gone, 7 hey 
Stand in their ancient ſtrength. . 


* 2 


| 51 


f 


Bru. Diſmiſs them hom. [Exit aile. 
Enter Volumnia, V. irgilia, _ N 
Here comes his mother. 17 
Sic. Let's not * were n 00/1) 21 
Bro, My vals 2 11 3s 6) 0308907 0 31 


Sic. They ſay, the's'mad. . als £07 £61. 
Bru. They have nnen note of us: 7 N 


Keep on your Way. 5 
ol. O, you're well met: "The hoarded | plague 0 


the gods 
Requite-your love! © 
Men. Peace, peace; be not ſo load: LL y 2s 
Vol. Tf that I could for:wee ping you ſhould bear- 


Nay, and you ſhall hear bone WII you be gone? 
[ID Brutus. 


Vr. 12 gie. ] You ſhall ftay too: 1 would 1 
had the power — 


AF IV. conibuanys, 


To fayſo to my huſ bank 10s 6544 
Sic, Are you mankind 2: PLP. 12 BEE: 26. 
. Ay, fool: Is that 2 dame Note but this 
fool. FFC 
wi not a man my aber Hadſt. th foxthip/ 1A 
To baniſh him ttat ſtruck more blows for Rome, 
Than thou haſt ſpoken Waris THC PORE Ay 
Sic. O bleſſed heavenss 2 8 Nl 
Vol. More noble blows; than ever thou wiſe words; 
And for Rome's god Ln tell thee What - Vet go. 
Nay, but thou ſhalt ſtay too: I Woind my on 
Were in Arabia, and thy eh: before him, 1 
His good ſword in his hand. e 
Sie. What tien anos. Ban, 
Vir. What that? “ tene en, ee 
He'd: make an end of thy poterity. of. 
Vel. Baſtards,” and all;— © 1 
Good man, the wounds that he 1 bear for Rome ! 
Ae Come, come, peace. 
Sie. I would he had continu'd to 155 country 5 
As he began; and not unknit himſelf 
The noble knot he made. SOS 1 OTE 
: Bra. I wouldche hac. 
Vel. Lwould he had? eren eber Abe rubble: 
Cats, that can. ange d of his Wort 


* N T * ; * 
* 


As I can of thoſe miſſeties which heaven | 4 
Will not have earth now. 1590 $f YL 7d 
Vin. Egg. let us pay! ‚ P 
al. Nom, pray, fir, get you gone: by f 41 
Ya have done a brave deed, Ere you 80, i: 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed! 
The meaneſt hpuſe in Rome; o far, my Bo, FF, 
(This lady's huſband here, this, de vun ee) 
Whom you have banifi'd, does exceed you all? 
 Bru.\Well, well, we'll leave your: © | 
3 Wuv dan we.to.be beit Meere 


l that, wants her Wie? of 
| Take my prayers 'w ieee N 
I would the K a age ele tb d bt; 


[ Exeunt "hol 


77 2 2 | 4 Iv. 


But to =p wr my curſes! 25 Could I meet dem . | 
Bat once a-day, it would m 1 | 
Of What lies — 99 5 to” t. * f 758. g $i 
Men. You have told them home, 4 
| And; by my troth, , You Rave cauſe, You fp with 
me; 


Pet. Babe PPP net; 1105 5 myſelf, 
And To hall ſtarve with feeding. Come, let's £0: 
Leave this faint pang, and on as I do, 
2 r Juno-Hke. * 2 come, come, | 
Men, "Fre, fie, fe TExeurt. 
ee e m. | 
- Between Nome wid. e 7 f j- N. a 
— e . Roman, and'a Volſce.. ' | b 
Rem. 1 know you well, fir, and you know me : 
your name, I think, is Adrian. 


Vol. It is fo, fir; truly, I have forgot you. 
Ron. I am a Roman; and my ſervices are, as you 


4 : 


$ 


are, agaiaſt ein: Know you! me n 1 
| Vil. Nicanor? No. ESI 
| Rom. nnn * 
| Vol. You had more beard, hah; Lat Fg you ; h 
but your favour is welt appear'd by your. tongue. 8 
What's the news in Rome I have à note from the 
Volician Rate, to find you gi there: You have well Pe 
1 me a day's journey. 
Thers hath been in Rome ftrange inſurrec- = 
ions people 9 the ſenators, patricians, and 0 
les. 27 £ 


Vol. Bath been! 1. t ended then? Our fate thinks 
not ſo: they are in à moſt warlike pr ation, and 
hope to come upon them in the heat of their diviſion. 
Nom. The main blaze of it i is paſt, but a ſmall 
thing would make it flame Again. For the nobles 
receive ſo to heart the baniſhment of that worthy 
Coriolanus, that they Ne in a ripg aptneſs. 8 o take 
all power from the peo and to pluck from them 
thelr tribapes for ever,” "Thi 1 lies glowing, T can 


„ % 
{ x -44 3 . LY * 
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tell you, and is almoſt mature fob the 8 


ing Out. 3100 C's (or ** 
Fol. Coriolanus baniſh'd? $: * Ak. May 
_ Baniſh'd, fi. uU wo 


Vol. You will be welcome with this Ce, 


Nicanor. * 
Rom. The . 5 * wellfor 1 I have 
man's 


heard it ſaid, © The fitteſt time to car 
IE: Your 


wife, is when ſhe's fallen out with her hu 
noble Tullus Aafidius will a orion in theſe wars 
his great oppoſer TAILED ing now in no r 
of his country. | 
"Yd. He cannot chooſe. 55 a moll 1 thus 
accidentally. to encounter ou Lou have ended 
buſineſs, and * will merrily accompany.you'home. 
Rom, I ſn tween this an ſupper, tell you 
more ſtrange from Rome; all tending to the 
good of their adverſaries. Have 190 an ety ur: 
ay you? „ e 
Wal, A moſt royal one; . centurions, 1 
charges , distinctly billeted, already in che entertain. 
ment, and to be on foot it an Kour's Warning. 
Nom. I am joyful to hear of their readineſs, and am 
the man, I think, that ſhall ſet them th preſent action. 
So, fir, heartily well met, and moſt glad of argon 


5 You take my part from me, fir I have the 
moſt cauſe to be glad of yours.” 


35 Well, ler us 80 0 5 . 8 Eæcunt. 

1 77 FL * 71 0 1 

i. . 8 | 8. "or EN. E Wt IV. 6 We. {4 4 
* 5 * 7 . Arias, ++ N N — 


F | Before 2225 s Hou 

1 2 e mean apparel 2 ages 
Cor,” A goodly city is this Antium : City, 

Tie that Wade thy widows; r an heir * 


Of theſe fait Sdifices . Ai 200 8 12 
Have 1 _ 0 und Ma ahen * me not; 
Le that tity thy pid and do av Bones, 


— »_ * * * 
* — A. tt. GE — — _ 
_— we. 33 — — 2 
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TH Batera Citizen.” 


y betle fla e,—Save ou, fir. 
Semper 1 | 


Cor. Direct me, ibis be your. will, 

hereigreat Aufidius yes: Is be in Antium ? 

. Me is, and feaſts the nobles of the * 
ee this night.  - pg 


Cor, hich is his 7 peat "beſeech you. 
» Ct bere, be 

Cor. Thank you, 7  Farew Fa (Exit Citizen. 
O, world, th if F. riff Ris faſt ſworn, 


' Whoſe doub oo oms ſeem to wear one heart, 
Whoſe hours, whole. "bed. whoſe meal, and exerciſe, 
Are ſtill together, who, Wins, as twere, in love 
Unſeparable, ſhall within this ** | 

On a diffention'of a doit, break 
To bittereſt-enmity : So, felleſt 3 
Whoſe paſſions an whoſe plots have broke their ſleep 
To take the one the other. N $o-gad chance, 

Some trick not worth an e ow dear friends, 
And interjoin their Ade. 80 ref me :— 

My bin hate I, and my love's upon 

This enem town. — I'll enter; if he ſlay me, 

He does fair juſtice; if he give me way, 

III do his country ſervi: r [ Exit. 


* 3 * 3240 by | N * 


5 nnn 
1 4 Hall in All Houſe 
Maße flu. Euter 4 n eee 5 
1 $68 Wine, ments wi 14 N.. ſervice is here! 


6 1 thisk ae 1 fm 3 ry ERit. 
ater another- * 8 
When 2 14 call for him. 

ca - a Heals & 4 £ Bi 22 


OE” N. 
Here A goodly houſe : TY 55 "Ow well; but 1 


Aer not like a gueſt, 
Ke e Whener 


1 
1 What 
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CC ˙²˙ A hem: Pray go to_the 
door. [ Exit. 


Cer. I have delerv'd no ar; entertainment, 
la being Coriolanus. 


' Re-enter. 


4 Servant... 


2 Serv, . 5 6. | 


eyes in his head, that he e com- 
panions? Pray, get. robe e e 
Cor. Away! | , at 
2 Serv, Away? Get y you away... 
Cor. Now thou art troubleſome i 
2 Serv. Are you ſo hig, "it have you alk 


with anon. . 
The fe meets + bim. TY 


+ Enter a third Servant. 
3 Serv, What fellow's this? 


1 Serv. A ſtrange one as ever L look'd on: I can- 


nat get him out of the bouſe : Pr'5 thee, call my maſ- 
ter to him. 


3 Serv, What have you to do bete, fellow ? Pray 
vou, avoid the houſe. 
Cor. Let me but ſtand; I will not hurt 7@or hearth. 

3 Serv, What are you? | . 

Cor, A gentleman... r 

3 Serv. A marvellous poor cne. 1 

© Cor. True, ſo I am. 

3 Serv, Pray you, poor gentleman, alle to ome 
other flation; here's no place wy you; pay you, 
avoid; Come. ' | 
Cor. Follow y 
5 

t. V you not ythee, Gy 
FER Dy * 
2 2 Ser. And 1 Mall. x TI 
Serv. Where dwell ft thou? Abe LY 

CCC 

' 12. . Under the canopy? 1 
r. Ay. that? * 1 * 1 | F 


1 the cit of Fes and er. 
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3 Serw, L' the n an 
aſs it is? — Then thou dwell'ſt with days too 70 
Can. No, F ferve not thy maſtar .. * 
LM How, fir! Do you meddle with my . 
or. Ay; tis an honefter ſervice;. than to meddle 
with thy miſtreſs: _ «=, 
Thou prat' ſt, an -prat'it; ſerve with thy . 
hence! „ ee him 125 
Euter Auſidius, ith ps 1 F e 
406 Where is this fellow ß 
2 Serv, Here, fir; jd have beaten him like ade, 
put for digurbing the Lords within. 
Au. Whence, comeſt en hat * ouldeſ thou? 
Thy name * 
| Why ſpeak” G3, cal, man; What's thy name ? 
Cor. 18 Tullu 
Not yet th know'R me, and ſeeing as doſt not 
Think me for the man I am, Nee . 
Commands me naniemydelF. « 5 «IN 
Auf. What is thy name; | 59 
Cor. A name unmaſical to the Valives' cars, 1 
And harſh in ſound to thine * 
Auf, Say, what's thy name? FREIE. 
Thou haft a grim, appearance, and thy. ace 
Bears a command in't; though thy tackle's b 
Thou ſhew'ſt a noble veſſel: What's thy name? - 
Cor. Prepare thy brou to frown:. Know'ſt * 
| et? - n 0 
Auf. I know not Th name? 2 
Cor. My 2 Caius Manche, who hath dont 
To, thee gdlarly,; and to All the Volſces, 
Great hurt and miſchief; thereto witne s may >” 
My ſurname, Coriolanus ;_"'T he inful — 
The extreme dangers and the Uf blood 
Shed for my thankleſs country, are requited 5 
But with that ſurname; 2 good memor { v4 *2 o 
And witneſs of the malice and diſpleaſure, 
Which thou ſhouldſt bear me only ls: 


a 
The cruelty Sang BY — 1 „ 


Pad 
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Permitted by our daſtard nobles,” who 
Haye all forſook me, hath devour'd the oy | 

And ſuffer d me by the ycice of ſlaves to be 
Whoop'd out Rome Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth : not out of Wi |: 
Miſtake me not, to fave my life ; for if . 

I had fear'd death, of all the men i” the world 
I would haye *voided thee : but in mere ſpite, 

To be full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, 

Stand I before thee here, © Then, if thou haſt 

A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maims 
Ofſhameſeen through thy country, ſpeed thee ſtraight, 
And make my ey ery ſerve thy turn; ſo uſe it, 
That my revengeful ſervices may prove 
As benefits to ez for 1 will fight _. 

i my canker'd Ledde with the ſpleen 
Of all the under fends. But if fo be 
Thou dar'ſt not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thou art tir'd, then, in a word, I alſo am 
Longer to live met weary, and preſent 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice; 
Which not to cut, would ſhew thee but a fool; 
Since I have ever follow'd thee with hate, 
Drawn tuns of blood out of 25 coun e breaſt, 
And cannot live but to thy ſhame 
It be to do thee ſervice. 
Auf. O Marcius, Marcius, _ 

Each word thou haſt ſpoke hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancient envy, If Jupiter. 
Should from yon cloud ſpeak diving things, and ſay, 
"Ts true; rd not Ni! them more than thee, 
All noble Ms Let me . 
Mine arms about that bod 
My grained aſh an hundred. times hat broke, 
Ang icar'd the moon with fplinters ! Her 1 clip 
The anvil of my ſword ; and do conteſt 
As hotly;and as nobly with 71 . 
As ever 1 ambitious gd” * - 


_ * 
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Contend againſt thy / valour. Know thou firſt, 

I lov'd;the maid 1 never mann 
Sigh'd truer breats; but that I ſee thee here, 
Thou noble thin more dances my rapt de, 
Than when 1 5 my wedded miſtreſs {aw _ ; 
Beſtride my threſhold. Why, thou Mars! I tell thee, 
We have a power on foot ; and I had purpoſe” * 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 

Or Joſe my arm for't: Thou Hal beat me out 
Tvlelve ſeveral times, and Ihavemightly idee 
Dreamt of encounters twixt thyſelf and me; * 
We have been down together in my een; : 
Unbuckling helms, fiſting each other's throat,” 
And wak'd half dead with nothing, WorhtysMarcius, 
Had we no quarrel'elſe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence baniſh'd, we would miſter all 
From twelve to ſeventy; und, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Nome. 
Like a bold flood o er- beat. O, come, go in, 
And take our friendly ſenators by the hands; 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 


Who am prepar'd againſt your territories, 
Though not for Rome itſelf, Ws! 299. 24 jon it 
- Cor. You bleſs me; Gods ! CSI + lg | 


Auf. Therefore, moſt abſolute fir, if thou wilt have 

The leading of thine own. revenges,. take 

The one h If of my commiſſion, and ſet 3 

As beſt thou art experienc'd, ſince thou know iſt 

Thy "country 's ee, and die own 
ways: ot 

Whether to 3 againſt the gates of Bene, 

Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 

To fright them, ere * But come 185 "2/5 Y 

Let me commend 7 firſt to thoſe, that all 

Say yea' to thy deſires. A thoaſand welcomes! 

And more e witend chan eder an enem p; 

Yet, Marcius, that was myth; * oer bend; "Mot 
welcome TExeunt. 


1 Serv. Hero Fiend l 41 . 


* 
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2 Serv By. my hand, I had thought to have ſtrucken 
him with a cuggel; and yet my mind gave me, his 
clothes made ie report of him. | 

21 Serve What an arm he has! He turh'd meabout 
with his finger and his thumb, as ons would ſet up a 
top. 8 2 


2 Serv. Nay, I knew by his face that there was 
enge in him: He bad, ſi, a kind of face, 
methought,.—I cannot tell how to term it. | 
I Serv. He had ſo; locking it were. 
Would L were hang'd, bat I thought there Was more 
in him chan Lcould think; * 
2 Serw. So did I, I be crx: He i is amply 
the rareſt man i the World. 
.1 Ferv. 1 think he is: but greater foldier than he, 
yougeor one. | 
2 Seru. Who? my maſter? 
I. Ser. Nay. its no matter wt that. 5. The 
2 Serv, Worth fix of him. 4 
I Serv. Nay, ngt {o neither: but 1 rake 4 to 
be the greater ſoldier. FN - 
2 Serv. Faith, look i, one cannot tell how to fay 
that: for the defence ofa to own, our 8 is ex- 
4 Ae xp e 
de » T an anauit too. 
| 6 Enter a third Servant. | 
23 g flaves, Lean tell news new s, you 
raſcals-. 
Both; What, what, has , let's aL 
3 Serv. I wopld not be a Roman, of all nations; 1 
ng as lieve be a condemn'd man. 
Bath, Wherefore 2, wherefore ? - _ 
3 Serv. Why, here's he that was vont to — 
our general, Caius Marius. | ws 
1 Serv. Why do you ſay thwack our general ? 
cu Serv. Ido mot fayyathwack our general; ; bot he 
was always gonad. enough, tor him. 
2 Serv, Come; we ate fellows; and friends: „ he 
E x1 ab too. W foruhum.s ; Lhave heard him tay fo 
imſelf. 
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1 Serv. He was too hard for him directly, to ſay 
the truth on't: before Corioli, he ne" him and 
notch'd him like a carbonado. 

2 Serv. An he had been cannibally given, he 
might have broil'd and eaten him too. 

1 Serv. But, more of thy news? _ 

3 Serv. Why, he is ſo made on here within, as if 
he were ſon and heir to Mars: ſet at upper end o“ 
the table: no queſtion'afk'd him by any of the ſena- 
tors, but they ſtand bald before him: Our general 
himſelf makes intens of him; ſanctifies himſelf 
with's hand, and turns up the white o“ the eye to his 
diſcourſe. But the bottom of the dews is, our gene- 
ral is cut i' the middle, and but one half of what he 
was yeſterday ; for the other has half, by the in- 
treaty and grant of the whole table. He will go, he 
ſays, and ſowle the porter of the Roman gates by the 
ears: He will mow don all before him, and leave 
his paſſage pd, ͤ 

Serv. And he's as like to do's, as any man I can 


imagine. 


he has as many friends as ies; which friends, fir, 
(as it were) durſt not (look You, fir) ſhew themſelves 
(as we term it) his friends, whilthe's'mn Airectitude. 
1 Serv. Directitude! What's that? ©. 
3 Serv. But when they ſhall, ſee, fir; his ereſt up 


3 Serv. Do't ? he Wn Fox, look you, fir, 


again, and the man in blood, they will out of their 


burrows, like conies after rain, and revel all with ham. 

1 Serv. But when goes this forward?” 

3 Serv. To-morrow ; to-day z* preſently. You 
ſhall have the drum ftruck up this afternoon 3 tis, as 
it were a parcel of their feaſt, and to be exccuted ere 
they wipe their bps. IS ie 

2 Serv. Why, then we ſhall have a ſtirring world 


again. This peace is nothing, bat to ruſt iron, en- 


creaſe tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 
1 Sery. Let me have war, fayT; un Exceeds peace, 


as far as day does night; its ſprighatly, waking, 


— 
1 ies tos nnd Bd. 


8 8 A 
4a. m OE "CORIOLAKUS,/- 181 


— . 


audible, and full of went. Pen 


Is 2 8 
ecttcr of 


lethargy; mull'd, deaf, fl 

mores children dan YI 
2 Serv. Tis ſo j and as Yar, 1 | 
ſaid to be a raviſher 3 ſo it caung 


he $ LS a e 
is a great maker of euckolds, WI F. ih * 


1 Serv. Ay, and my 3 | 
24. Reaſon; uſe. they tt ef one 
ances HP Re wars, for my money. 1 
Romans ag 8 as N - Nr r 
are riſing.” 3 

n, in, a.” if W ws 
FR "I # bs — *. N . v. A 

Wf£pub Place in Rem, 


1 bs. ey Sicinits and Brutus: © + . 
gie We hear not of him, neither. need My, * n 
His remedies are tame in the preſent peace 
And quietneſs o“ the people, which veto Fan, 
Were in wild hurry. Here do meas 1 
Bluſn, that the world goes well; 
Though they themſelves did e 
Diſſentious numbers peſtering ſtreets, 


20 JIE. - 2 * 


e 


* 
we 


Our tradeſmen ſinging in their ſho 
Abu funckions 0 TT 
Enter enenius, bs 


Bra. We ood to't in good time. Is this bios p 
Sic Ti he, tis be: 4 „ hes oat 4 * "A; 

Of Le Ee? 1 

Men. Hail to you ben; © 
Sic Your Corohanus is Vs — 

But with Bis friends: the comn a pid 

And ſoewoul@ do, werghe mo 


Men Ai elf; and might hey e Rear, _ i 


He could haxe temporiz d. e 

Sic. Wheiß is he, hear vou? g 

3 Nay, Thear nothing; : kisugther _ Sit 
Hearſpching from him 


18 » 4 16. 4 — 


„ "anos 


E * 


— , . mmm 


7 bret or four Citizens. | 
4 Wgpreſcrve you both. 4 | 
our nei ms 3 
e's . 
our wives, 1 een, on our 


12 r zorn both, 
0 Ern. Farewell, kind neighbours: We witha Co- 
| riolanus x 
Had lov'd yon 28 7 
All. Now the gods keep you! * "oh 1 


Beth Thi. Fare e 


Sic. This is A vs Jo Ws m | 
Than when theſe fellows ran 5 WALK reets, 
Crying, Genf. 
Ben. Caius Marcius was 


* thy. officer, the war; but "7 ER 
*O'ercome With pride, ambitzove paſt all . 
Self- loi 
T Sic. An afeRing c one my e throne, WES x 
Without aſſiſtan eee. . 
Mex. 1 think not fo. EAR *- 
Jie, We had by this, to all our ee 
If he had * forth conſul, found it ſo: 


Ew 1 


Bu. The gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits ye and till without him, "dey 14 BON 
ra, Nr N 
„ 
"There i is a ſlave, w we have pat in brilon, | 


Re port, ie Volſces with two' era powers 
* * enter d inthe Roman territories ; 4, 
And with t edcepeſt malice*of the war * 


Deſtroy w s before ? SA, 
Men. Tis Aufidius, * fed 
Who, hearing of our Marcius' "es r 


Thruſts forth his worry Bain 5 the world is 
4 0 k A 
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Which were in-ſhell'd, m_— Mareius ſlood for 
Rome, ann 
And durſt not oace pee . 1 
Sic. Come, what talk you-of Mareius? 8 
Bra. Go ſee this rumouter Shipp d.—Itcannothe, 
The Volſces dare break with 8. 364 bh, 
Men. Cannot be! No 0-7 
We have record, that very well; it 
And three examples of the like have on 
Within my age, But reaſon with the fellow, 
ge you puniſh him, where he heard this; 
ou ſhall chance to whip your information, 
Ti t the meſſenger who bids be are X | 
Of what is 19 Gen. hs L 
Sic. Tell not me: | n f 
I know this cannot be. . "IP 
Bru. Not poſſible. 4 Ss 
Enter a Mefenzer. b; | 
Me. The nobles, in great carneſtneſs, are going 
All to the ſenate-houſe 3 ſome news is come, 
That turns their countenances, 
py Sic. Tis this ſays — i is 1 
Go whip him fore t 0 * his ra) 
Nothing but his re & x F 4 ” 
e Ves, worthy fir, | 
The {lave's report is ſeconded ; and age. 
More fearful, is deliver d. | 
Fa What more fearful ? | 
It as poke freely out of many Solis, * 
Ho! probable, I do not know) that Marcius, 
oin'd Sh — 2 a power gainſt "= 
268 he 700 wn Fo gigus, as . pit 
0 4 


* This is moſt likely}; * tee 


Bru. Rais'd 5 that TEM may, . 
Good Mareius h ome again. 1 


Sic. The very trick on t. 208 Lakes, * bog " 7. i ; 
Men. This is unlikely; G at” 
He and Aufidius can no more atone, * ** 


37 , 


PS. 


vw. 


1 * 4 
* * 


8 0 nach A 5 
184 15 congulin'es, | 4a IV. 
Than elolentieontariery. © F 

Enter another Meſſenger. | * 
Me * You are ſent for to the ſenare: 
A fearful army, Jed by/Caln#Marcius 
Aſſociated wth Aufidius, rages 
3 on our tettitoxies; and have already 
er their way, conſum'd with fire, and took 
Mat lay beſote them 
. Enter Gaal. . 
Com. O, you have made good work ! w | 
Men. What news * what news? 
Com. 8 holp co raviſh your own danghters, 


To melt 2 city leads upon your pates; 

To ſee your wives diſhonour d to your noſes ;j— 
Men, What's the nes? what's the news? 
Cem, Your teitples burned; in their cement; and 

Your franchiſes, -whereon'you ſtood, canfin'd 

Into an angreꝰs bore Tr 5 
Men. Pray now, the eee # 

You have made fair work, 1 fear me ny. your 

news? 

A e be joined with the Volſces, — 

om wy A 

He is their god; he leads them like a thing | 

Made by. ſome other deity than nature, 

That ſhapes man better; and they follow 

Agaiaſt us brats, wich no leſs confidence, 

Than boys purſuing __—_ tc N 

Or butchers 5 N ws, 
Mes. You have made good work, I 4 

You, and your apron-men g vn that ſo 8 

Medal 

e breath o JJ 
Cont" "Hel 11 H Rome about your « ears. 
Men. As Hercules dig ſhake moe mellow froit. 

wee ee 5 en 1 
Brau. But is thiswrde, fir ! 15 1 0 
Com. IP and mr Rp" 


wn. „ > per mer.” wilt. we > IDES 
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Before you find it other. All the jon 
Do ſmilingly revolt; and, who reſit , 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance,” 5 
And periſh conſtant fools. Who is't can blame him? 
Your enemies, and his, find ſomething in him. 5 
Mex. We are all andone, unleſs A wn” 
The noble man have mercy. Fs, 
Com. Who ſhall aſk it? 
The tribunes cannot do't for ſhame ; the people 
Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf | 
Does of the ſhepherds : for his beſt friends, if they 
Should ſay, Be good to Rome, they charg'd him even 
As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his Bate, 
And therein ſhew'd like enamits. 
Men. Tis true: 
If he were putting to my houſe the brand 
That ſhould conſume 1 it, I have not the face 
To fay, ___ en, ceaſe. You have made fair 
hands 


- 


You, and your crafts! you ave crafted fair! 
Com. You have brought | 
A trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
So incapable of help. 
Tri. Say not we brought it. ? . 
Menu. How! Was it we? We lov'd him; the like 
beaſts, 
And cowardly nobles, gave way to your ae, 
Who did hoot him out o' the city. | 
Com. But, I fear,” 
They'll roar him in again. Tullus Aufidius, 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer: Dei 2 
Is all the policy, ſtrength, and defence, 
That Rome can make againſt them. 
Enter a Troop of Citizens, 
Men. Here come the cluſters — 
Andis Aufidias with him ?—You are they 
That made the air unwholeſome, when you caſt 
Your ftinking, greaſy a in hooting at 
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Coriolanus? exile. Now he's coming 1: BB 
And not a haifupon'a foldiet's head, 

Which will not prove a Whip; as many . 
As Je. threw'caps up, will be tumble down, 


And pay you for your voices. T matter ; 

If h Eon burn yall © inte one 1.05 

We kave deſery'd It. * | 

Ommes. Faith, we Tar fearful bert. * 

I 1 Cit, For mine on part, 

When 1 ſaid, baniſh hic, I aid; wks phy. 

2 Cit. And fo did J. 

| 1 C#. And fo did 1; and, to ſay the truth, 0 did 

; "7 many of us: That we did, we did for the beſt; 
though” we willingly conſented to his baniſh- 

ment, yet It was Iain your will. ; 

Com. You are goodly things, you voices! | 
Men. You have made; ououn 
Good work, you and your cry ball us to the 

| Capitol $60.4 

Com. O, ay; what elſe? ae. Com. and Mer. 
Sie. Go; maſters, get you home, be notdiſmay'd ; 
Theſe are a ſide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they fo ſeem to fear. Go home, 
And ſhew no fign of fear. 

r Cit. The gods be good to 351 Come takers, 
let's home. I ever” fad, we were P the wrong, 
when we baniſh'd him. 

2 Cit. So did we all. But come; Ter 's home. 


1 Citizens. 
Bru. 1 do not Me this news. at ate 
Sic. Nor 1. | 
"Bru. Let's to the Capitol — Woatd, half my 
| wealth _ 
Would buy this „ 
Sic. n let us | Exeunt Tribunes. 
CF N „ VE. 


A MY F * a fall diſtance on Rome. 
Inter Aufidits, with his Lieutenant. 
Auf. Do they fill fly to the Roman? | 
' Lieut, I do not know what witeheraft 5 in him - but 


4 Lg 
7 
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| Your ſoldiers uſe: hüm as the grace ſore beat, 
Their talk at table, aud their thanks at end; 


And you are darkem d in this IGG; fr,” 2 55 

Even by yo f ms | nen 
Au. 1 canngt deb l =; * 

Unleſs, by uſing means, I lame the ſo tt 


Of our defign. He bears himfelf more proudly 
Even to my perfon, than I thought he {490g 
When firſt I did embr im: 4 Ne nature 


In that's no chaggeling; 1 EY * 
What cannot be —— as 15348 43.0087 
" Lieut. Vet I-with, — e In 

I mean, for your particular) 6 a 
13 in commiſſion wath I cored either borne 

he abtiois of aten, or elle i him ait 
Had left it ſolely. ——AA TE 


Auf. | endertandthiywells and be thou ſure, 
When he ſhall come to kit-accoumnt, be knows not 
What I can urge againſt him. Although it ſeems, 
And ſo he e 8, and is no leſs a rent 
ars all things tairly, 

the Volcian ſtate ; 
atchicve as ſoon 


As draw hs ſword : 
That, which ſhall break his neck, or hazard mine, 
Whew" er we come to our account. 

Liegt. * 1 beſeech > LIT yeu he'll Ay 

r o me? 
Au, All places yield' to him ere he fits gown ; ; 
Aud the nobility of Rome ate his; | 
The ſenators; and patricians, love him . 
The tribunes are no ſoldiers jad their 
Will be as raſni in the repeal, as hafty _ 
To expet him thence think, he' N be 10 Cs: 
As is the ofptey' to the iſh, who takes it | 

By ſovererguty of nature.” Firſthe was 
A noble ſervant to them; but he could not = 
Carry his honou even: whether 'twas pride, ©” 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints” ' 


TE — defect of judgment, 


—— — — ww So ee. — 
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To Bil in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances 
Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not movin 
"F 1085 the caſque to the cuſhion, ut comman ing Ness 
with the ſame atiſterity 
Ave control'd the war: but, one of ele, 
| (A, s he hath ſpices of them all, not all, 
or I dare fo Kr free him) made him fear'd, 
So hated, and ſo baniſh'd ;,but he has a merit, 
To choke it in the uttera So oug virtues 
Lie in the interptecation of the time: 
And power, une fei moſt commendable, 
Hath not a tom d ident 1 
To extol what it hath done. | 
One fire drives out dne fire; one ml, one nl 
Right's by right fouler, ſtrengths by ſtrength do fail. 
Come, let's away. When Caius; Rome is thine, 
Th! art pace bee aden 2 das ary thou mine. 
nr A n ( Braun. 


* 


ae V. ex . 
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4 "public Place in Rams. T 
Enter Menenius, a Ok Sicintus, and "Ons with 
| others. 


Las N 3 


| Men. To, Pll Loot g go you hear, What he. hath. 


Which was FEA boa his general ; ; who Jow'd — 
In a moſt dear particular. He call'd me, father: 
But what o' that? Go, you that baniſh'd him, | 
A mile before his tent fall down; and knee 
The way int) has merey; nay, if hecoy'd 
To hear Cominius ſpeak, I'll keep at home. 
Com. He would not ſeem we. ah; 

Men. Do you hear? 

Com. Yer ons time he did cal e by my name: 


4 | coMoLAnus. 1 


F urg'd our old-acquaintance, and the drops + 
That we had bled together Coriolanus 12 
Hle would not oe to; forbid all mages £4 
He was a kind of nothin; „ titleleſs, - TIT 
Till he had forg'd himſelf a name 15 the fre.) 
Of burning Rome; 

Men. Why, ſo; you have made. Ys ng 
A pair oferibunes,” that have rack'd for Rome 


To make coals cheap; a noble memory? 

Com, I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
When leaſt it was expected: He ri | 
It was & bare. petition of a fte, IT ; 
eee gar e Ta 

Men. Very well: „ . 
Could he 4 leſs? 7 i t 2 * 1 | 43 


Com. J 0 4 to awakenbit Ted Fatty! cs: 
For his private friends; his anſwer rg Was, 
He could not ſtay ck them in a pi 
Of noiſome, muſty 2 he ſaid, "ora folly 
For one poor grain or two, to leave OS: 
And ſtill to noſe the offence. 
Aen. For one poor grain or two? 
Jan one of thoſe; his mother, wife; his ehita, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the 
Vou are the muſty cha; and you are fete 


a. Above the moon; We.molt be burnt for 


Ste. Nay; ent; If q on refuſe — 
10 this 40 21 yet do not 25 
be ws with Ga b. den e, Hon 
ug be your country's pleader, your goodtongue, 
v:thar nd +1! cj 2-45 Ha0 

Tha: £ untry man. 12 . 


zo him; ths 
T do? | - 
- Arm. Only make trial what your love can da 
For Rome, towards Marcius. 

Men. Well, and fay that Marcius 
Return me, as Cominius is return'd, "Rk 1443 
ae what then - N 


* 
. 
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But as a diſcentented friend, grief-ſhot 
With his unkindneſs ? _ be ſo? © 

Sic. Yet your good wil | | | 
Muſt have that thanks from Rome, after the meaſure, 
As you intended well 

Men. I'll undertake it; 
I think he'll hear me. Vet to bite his lip. 
And hum at good-Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well; he had not din'd : 
| The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt - 
To give or to forgive; but when we have ſtuff'd 
Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler ſouls 
Than in our prieſt like-fafts ; therefore I'll watch him 
Till he be dieted to my requeſt, 
And then I'll ſet upon him. 

Bru. You know the very road into his kindnefs, 
And cannot loſe your way. - 

Men. Good faith, Pll prove him, 
Speed how it will. I ſhall ere long have knowledge 


Of my ſuccels, | | \ [ Ext. 
Com, He'll never hear him. N | 
Sic, Not? | | 
Com. I tell you, he does ſit in gold, his eye 

Red as *twould burn Rome; and his injury & 


The gaoler to his pity. I kneelbefore him 
Twas very faintly he ſaid, Riſe zaduimiis'd me 
Thus, with his ſpeechleſs hand: What he would do, 
He fent in writing after me , what he would not, 
Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions: 
So that all hope is vain; „ 
Unleſs his noble mother, and his wife, EM - 
Who, as I hear, mean to ſolicithim — He 
For mercy to his country Therefore, let's hence, 
And with our fair entreaties haſte them on. [ Exeur?. 
S CEN E 
The Volſcian Camp. 
| Enter Menenius to the Watch, or Guard. 
i Watch. Stay; Whence are you? 
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; bbs 
2 n and go back. 6 $494 55 
Men. Yew ghard like men; 'tis well: But, b 
your lere, * 
I am an officer of ſtate, and come 
To f with Coriolanus. 
1 Watch. From whence? 
Men, From Rome. 
1 Watch, You may not paſs, you muſt return; our 
general . 
Will no more hear from thence. 
2 Mateb. You'll ſee your Rome embrac'd with 
fire, before 
You'll ſpeak with Coriolanus. 
Men. Good my friends, | 
If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it 1s lots to blanks, 
My name hath touch'd your ears; it is, Menenius. 
1 Watch,” Be'it ſo; go back; the virtue of your 
name * | 
Is not here paſſable, ", YE I 
Men. I tell thee fellow, 
Thy general is my lover: I have been 
The book of his good acts, whence: men have read 
His fame anparalſe!'d, happily zmpliſied; 
For I have ever verify'd my friends, 
(Of whom he's chief), with all the fize that verity 
Would without lapfing ſuffer; nay, ſomecmes, 
Like to a bow! upon à ſubtle ground, 
I have tumbled paſt the throw; and in his praiſe 
Have, almoſt tam pid the leaſing: There fore, follow, 
I muſt have leave to paſs. 4 
1 Watch, Faith, fir, if you had told as many lics 
in his behalf, as you have utterꝭd words in your o#n, 
you ſhould not paſs here; no, thewph it were as vir. 
tuous to He, as to live chaſtely. Therefore, go back. 
Men. Pr'ythee, fellow,” remember my name is 
Menenius, always factionary on the party of your 
general. | eh, "FR 
2 Watch. Howſocver you have been his liar, (es 
you ſay you have); I am one that, telling true ua der 
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him, muſt ſay, you cannot paſs, Theis 
Man, Has he din'd, can'ſt tho telbe; 
not ſ wel wo him till after dinner, 

1 Watch,,.Y ou are a Paare D 

Men. I am as thy 2-508 a, 2 . 

1 Yatch. Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he does. 
Can you, when vou have puſh'd out of your gates 
the very defender of them, and, in a violent popular 
ignorance, given your enemy your ſhield, think to 
front his revenue with the eaſy groans of old women, 
the virginal palms of your daughters, or with the 

alſy'd interceſſion. of ſuch a.decay'd dotard as you 
ſeem to be? Can you think to blow out the intended 
fire your city is ready to flame in, with ſach weak 
breath as this? No, you are deceiv'd; therefore, 
back to Rome and prepare for your execution; you 
are condemm d, gur general has ſworn you out of 
reprieve and pardon. s 

Men. Surah, if 1 knew I were here, he 
would uſe me with eſtimation. _ | 

2 Watch, Come, my captain knows you not. 

Men. I mean thy general. * 

1 Watch. My general cares not for you. Back, I 
ſay, go, leſt I let forth your half pint of, blo 
back, that's the utmoſt of your having w— 

Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow. 

Enter Cerialanus, uit Aufidius. 

Cor. What's the matter; 

Men. Now, you companzan;.ÞFll ſay an errand for 
you; you ſhall know no that Lam in eſtimation; 
you ſhall percetve that a Jack ce cannot office 
me from my fon Coriolanus : gueſs ymy entertain- 
ment with him, if chou ſtand'ſt not i' the ſtate of 
hanging, or of ſome death more long in ſpectator- 
ſhip, and crueller in ſuffering; behold now preiently, 
and ſwoon for what's to come upon thee.- The glo- 
rious gods fit in hourliy ſynod about thy particular 
proſperity, and love thee no worſe than thy old fa- 
ther Menenius does! O, my ſon, my fon! thou art 
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preparing fire for us; look thee, here's water to 
quench it. I Was hardly moved to come to thee; but 
ee none but myſelf could move thee, 1 
have been blown out of your gates with ſighs; and 
conjure thee to — Rome, and thy petitionary 
countrymen. The good gods aſſwage thy Wrath, 
and turn the dregs of it upon this varlet here; this, 
who, like a block, hath denied my acceſs to thee. 
Cor. Away! © ©... 
Men, How ! away! rar 
Cor: Wife, mother, child I know not. My affairs 
Are ſervanted to others: Though I owe © © 
My revenge properly, my remiſſion lyes 
In Volſcian 1 That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon, rather | 
Than pity, note how much.—Therefore, be gone. 
Mine ears againſt your ſuits are ſtronger, than 
Your gates againſt my force. Yet for I love thee, 
Take this along; I writ it for thy fake, ; 
| Gives him a letter. 
And would have ſent it. Another word Menenius, 
I will not hear thee fpeak.—This man, Aufidius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome; yet thou behold'l-— 
Auf. You keep a conſtant temper. © "| Exeant.” 
Manent the Guard, and Menenius. 5 
1 Watch, Now, fir, is your name Menenius. 
2 Watch. Tis a ſpell, you ſee, of much power: 
You know the way home again, a © 
1 Watch. Do you hear how we are ſhent for keep- 
ing your greatneſs back ? 6 330 
2 Watch. What cauſe, do you think, I have to 
(wool 77TH On eien 
Men. I neither care for the world, nor your ge- 
neral ; for ſuch things as you, I can ſcarce think 
there's any, you are ſo flight. He that hath a will 
to die by himſelf, fears it not from another. Let 
your. general do his worſt. For you, be that you 
are, long ; and your miſery increaſe with your age! 
I ſay to you, as I was ſaid to, Away! [Exi. 
Vol. VI. R : 
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1 Watch. 4 noble fellow, I a mat.” 
2 Match. The worthy fellow is dur general! 
He is the rock, the oak nor 19 be w r. 


[Exeunt. 


e E N Et 
. NP” 
| Enter Coriolanus and Hikes. Tus. 


Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our hoſt. —My partner in this action, 


You malt report to the Volſcian lords, how plainly 


I | have borne this buſineſs. 
© Axf. Only their ends 
You have reſpected; topp'd your ears againſt 
The general fuit of Rome; - never admitted 
A private whiſper, 2 not with ſuch friends 
Thas thought them ſure of you. 
Cor. This laſt old man, 
Whom with a crack't heart I have ſent to Rome, 
Lov'd me above the meaſure of a father; 
Was to ſend him: for hed old love, I have 
Though'T ew A Surly to him), once more offer'd 
e firſt conditions, which they did refuſe, 
And ot now accept, to grace him only, 
| That bought he + do more; a very little 
T have yielded to: Freſh embaſſies, an ſuits, 
Nor from the ſtate, private friends; hereafter 
Will I lend ear to. Hat ! What hove jo his? 3 
within. 
Shall I be tem pted to-infringe my *. * 
1 the ſame time tis made ? 1 1 
Enter Virgilia, Volumnia, Valeria, young Marcius, 
with Attendants, all in mourning. 
My wife comes foremoſt; then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The grandchild to her blood. But, out, affection! 
All bond and eee of nature, break ! 


— 
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Let it be virtuous, to be obſtiuate * 
What is that curt'ſy worth? or tho ve's eyes, 
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Which can make gods forſworn ? I alt, and am not F 
Of ſtronger earth than others. — My mother bows ; 3 


As if lympus to a mole-hill ſhould 
In ſupplication nod: and my young boy 
Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, which 
Great nature cries, Deny not, — Let the Volſces, 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy ; PII never 
Be ſuch a goſling to obey inſtinct; but ſtand, 
As if a man were author of himſelf, e 
And knew no other kin. | 
Virg. My lord and huſband! 8 
Cor. Theſe eyes are not the ſame I wore in Rome. 
Virg. The ſorrow, that delivers us thus chang d, 
Makes you think ſo. | 
Cor. Like a dull actor e 
] have forgot my part, and I am out, 
Even to a full diſgrace.—Beft of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not ſay, 
For that, Forgive our Remans.—O, a kifs 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my — 
Now by the jealous queen of heaven, that kiſs 
[ carried from thee, dear; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er fince,—You gods! I prate, * 
And the moſt noble mother of the world 
Leave upſalutod;o-Sink, my Knee, 3 1 the earth; 


| Leut. 
Of hy +a duty more ran ner 
Than that of common ſous. 7 
Vol. O, ſtand up bleſ t 
Whilſt, with no ſofter cuſhion than the gin, 
I kneel before thee ; and'unproperly | 
Shew duty, as miſtaken all the While ye: "| Knee "WJ 
Between the child and parent. iin 
Cor. What is this? F 
Vour knees to me? to your corrected fon ? 
- Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillop the ſtars ; then let the mutinous winds 
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| Strike the prod cedars gainſt the fiery ſun ; 
j Murd'rins- eee to make 
i What cannot be, flight work. 


| Vol. Thou art my warrior 
| I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 
j [ Peinting to Valeria. 
| + Cor. The noble: ſiſter of Publicola, 
| The moon of Rome; chaſte as the ificle 
| That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 
| And hangs on Dian's temple: Dear Valeria! 
ll Vel. This is a poor epitome of yours, 
| [Serving young Marcias. 
Which by the interpretation of fol time 
| May ſhew like all Jourſelf. 10 
|; Cor, The god of ſoldiers: / ; 
With the conſent of ſupreme ſove, inform 4 
| Thy thoughts with nobleneſs; that thou may ſt prove 
| To ſhame invulnerable, and ftick i' the wars 
Like a great ſea-mark, ſtandin ng every r h 

| And ſaving thoſe that eye thee! 
Vol. Your knee, firrah; «| «* 
| Cor. That's my brave bop. 
Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myſelf, 

| 
| 


Are ſuĩtors to you, 
Cor. I beſeech you, peace: 7 1 2 
Or, if you'd aſky remember this Wr uſe cs 
1 The things, I have forſw/orn to graut may „ 
Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 
N Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 
| Again with Rome's mechanies:— Tell me not 
| Wherein I ſeem unnatural: Deſire not 
N To allay my rages and wevenges,: n | 
| Your colder reaſons. 1 
el. Oh, no more, ne more! 
Vou have ſaid/ you will not grant us any thing; 
For we have nothing elſe to aſk, but that 
Which you deny already : Vet we will alk; 
That, if we fail in our requeſt, the blame 
May hang upon your hardneſs: therefore hear us. 
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Cor Aufidius, and you Volſces, mark: for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private. Vour requelt ? 
Vol. Should we be ſilent and not ſpeak, our raiment 
And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led ſince thy exile. Think with thyſelf, 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we — ſince that thy fight, which 
ſho N 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 
_ _ comforts, N 
Conſtrains them weep, and ſhake with fear and ſorrow; 
Making the mother, wife, and child, to ſee 
The ſon, the huſband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And, to poor we, 
Thine enmity's moſt capital: thou barr'ſt us 
Our prayers to the god's, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy: For how can we, 
Alas! how can we for our country pray, | 
Whereto we are bound; together with thy victory, 
Whereto we are bound? Alack ! or we muſt loſe 
The country, our dear nurſe ; or elſe thy perſon, 
Our comfort in the country. We muſt | 
An evident calamity, though we had | 
Our wiſh, which fide ſhould win: for either thou 
Muſt, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles 1 our ſtreets; or elſe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin; 
And bear the palm, for having bravely ſhed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myſelf, ſon, 
I * not to wait on fortune, till | 
Theſe wars determine: If I cannot perſuade thee 
Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both parts, 
Than ſeek the end of one, thou ſhalt no ſooner 
March to aſſault thy country, than to tread 41 
Truſt to 't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother's womb, 
hat brought thee to this world. | 
Vir. Ay, and mine, | 
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your name ay 
Living to time. * g f 
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Boy. He ſhall not tread on me: 


I' run away till I am bigger, but then P11 fight. 
Cor. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires nor child nor woman's face to ſee. 

I have ſat too long. | 
Vol. Nay, go not from us thus. 
If it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy 
The Volſces whom you ſerve, you might condemnus, 
As + mm of your honour: No; our ſuit 

Is that you reconcile them: while the Volſces 
May ſay, This mercy we have ſnew'd; the Ro- 
c This we receir'd;ꝰ and each in either fide 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, ge bleſt 
« For * this peace!” Thou know'ſt, great 

_-, 4 | 1 
The end of war's uncertain ; but this certain, 

That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a name, 
Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd with curſes ; 
Whoſe chronicle thus writ, —** The man was noble, 
«© But with his laſt attempt he wip'diroat: 
© Deftroy'd his country, and his name remains 
To the enſuing age, abhorr'd.” Speak to me, ſon: 
Thou haſt affected the fine ſtrains of honour, 

To imitate the graces of the gods: 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks oꝰ the air, 
And yet to charge thy ſulphur with a bolt 
That ſhould but rive an oak. Why doſt not ſpeak ? 
Think'ſt thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ?—Daughter, ſpeak you? 
He cares not for your weeping.—Speak thou, boy ; 
Perhaps, thy childiſhneſs will move him more | 
Than can our reaſons.— There is no man in the world 
More bound to his mother; yet here he let's me prate, 
Like one i' the ſtocks. Thou haſt never in thy life 
Shew'd thy dear mother any courteſy; 

When ſhe, (poor hen!) fend of no ſecond brood, 


* 
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Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say, my requeſts unjuſt, 
And ſpurn me back: But, if it be not ſo, 
Thou art not honeſt; and the gods will plague: thee, 
That thou reſtrain'ſt from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs, —He turns away: 
Down, ladies; let vs ſhame him with our knees. 
To his ſurname Coriolanus longs more pride, 
Than pity to our prayers. Down: An end: 
This is the laſt:— So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours.-Nay, behold us: 
I his boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowſhip, 
Does reaſon our petition Vith more ſtrength ; 
Than tliou haſt to deny t. Come, let us go: 
This fellow had a Volſce to his mother, 
His wife is in Corioli, and thas child 
Like him by chance: — Vet gie us our diſpatch : 
I am huſh'd until our city be afire, - 4 
And then I'll ſpeak a little. ö 
Cor. Mother, mother!“ TR 

| | [Hol Ber by the hands filent. 
What have voꝝ done? Behold the heavens do ope, 


* 


The gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene 
They laugh at. O my mother, mother! O! 
You have won a happy victory to Rome: 
But for your ſon, — believe it, O believe it, 
Moſt dangerouſly you have with him prevail'd, 
If not moſt mortal to him. But, let it come. 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have heard 
A mother leſs? or grantedleſs,: Aufdius ? | 
Auf. I was moy'd Withal, 

Cor. I dare be ſworn, vn were; 
And, Sir, it is no little thing, to make | 
Mine eyes to ſweat compaſhon; . But, good fir, 

What peace you'll make, adviſe me: For my part, 


I'll not to Rome, III baek with yon; and pray you, 
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Stand to me in this cauſe. O mother! wife! 
Auf. Lam glad, thou haſt ſet thy mercy and thy 
honour ARG,» 
At differente in thee: out of that I'll work 
Myſelf a former fortune. | | [ Afide. 
t. Te Ladies make figns to Coriolanus. 
Cor. Ay, by and by; 
But we will dtink together; and you ſhall bear 
+ a ID Volumnia, Hirgilia, &c. 
A better witneſs back than words, which we, 
On like conditions, will have counter-feal'd. 
Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deſerve 
To have a ten ple built you: all the ſwords 
In Italy, aud ker confederate arms, 
Could not have made this peace. [ Exeunt. 
er. iV. 
| 1 The Forum, it Rome. 
Enter Mancnius and Hicinius. 

Men. See you yon coign o' the capitol ; yon corner- 
one ? a 3 . 
Sic, Why, what of that ? | ; 

Men. If it be poſüble for you to diſplace it with 


your little finger, there is ſome hope that the ladies 
© 


of Rome, eſpecially his mother, may prevail with 
him. But, I ſay, there is no hope in't 3 our throats 
are ſentenc'd, and ſtay upon execution. 

Sic. Is 't poſſible, that fo ſhorta time can alter the 
condition of a man? . | 

Men. There is difference between a grub, and 
2 butterfly; yet your butterfly was a grub. This 
Marcius is grown from man to dragon: he has 
wings: he's more than à ergeping thing. 

Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me: and he no more remembers 
his mother now, than ag eight year old horſe. The 
tartneſs of his face ſours ripe grapes. When he 
walks he moves like au engine, and the ground 


ſhrinks befote hit treading. He is able to pierce 2 
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* 


corſlet with his eye: talks like a Kknell, and his hum 
is a battery. He fits in his ſtate, as à thing made 
for Alexander. What he bids be done, is finiſh'd 
with his bidding. He wants nothing of a Bed, "ne 
eternity, and a heaven to throne iin 

Sic. Ves, merey, if you report him truly. | 

Men, I paint him in the character. Mark what 
mercy his mother ſhall bring from him: There is no 
more merey in him, than there is milk in a male 
tiger; and that ſhall our . city =o; — al WP» 
is Jong of you. n 

Sic. The gods be good unto us! 

Men. No, in ſuch à gaſe the gods will not be ood 
unto us. When u niſh'd him, we reſpected not 
them; and, he returning to break n they 
reſpect not us. | 

Enter a Me ere er. 

Me 7 Sir, if you'd ſave your life, fly to your houſe: 
The plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 

And — him up and down; all ſwearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, 
They Il give him death by inches. 

Enter another Me efenger. & 


Sic. What's the news? 
pps 


news, good news rue ladies have 
d, | 
Tee diſodg -d, and Marcius gone : 

a Nah did never yet greet Rome, 

lo, 55 d. the. * of the Tarquins. 


| rtain, this i is true? is it moſt certain? 
1% As certain, as I know the ſun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of i it? 
Ne' er through an arch ſo hurry'd the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through the gates. Why, hark 

ou; 
15 [ Trumpets, haut beyt, drums beat, all rogerber. 

The trumpets, ſackbuts, plalteries, and fifes, 
Tabors and cymbals, and the ſhouting * 
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Make the fun dance. Hark you! [About within. 
Men. This is good news : ' © + | | 
I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
Is worth of conſuls, ſenators, patricians, 
A city full; of tribunes, ſuch as you, 
A ſea and land full: You have pray*d well to-day ; 
This morning, for ten thouſand of your throats 
Pd: not have given a doit, Hark, how they joy 
| | 3? [Sound fall; with the ſhout:. 
Sie. Firſt, N you for your tidings : next, 
Accept my thankfulneſs. . 1 
Me/. Sir, we have all great cauſe to give great 
N | thanks. * = 
Sic. They are near the cit. 
Me, Almoſt at point to enter. 
Sic. We'll meet them, and help the joy. [ Excurr. 
Enter two Senators, with the ladies, paſſing over the 
age, 2 - toe. 
Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the gods, 
And 3 fires; ſtrew flowers before 
them: 3 
Unſhout the noiſe that baniſh*d Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother ; 
Cry,. Welcome, ladies, welcome + 5% 
All. Welcome, ladies, welcome! £7. 4 
rens! 


[ 4 flouriſh with drums and t Xewp!- 
$ C ENF 5335 Cattle." 
A public Place in PR. 75 5 4 2 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, with Attendants." 
Auf. Go tell the lords of the city,” I am here: 
Deliver them this paper : having read it, 
Bid them repair to the market- place; where I, 
Even in theirs and in the commons ears, 
Will vouch the truth of it. He I accuſe, 
The city ports by this hath enter'd, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himſelf with words: Difpatch—Moſtwel 
come 
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Enter three or four Cunſpi ere 


1 * How is it with our gene 
Even ſo, 


As kth a man by his own alms jmpgiſon'd, 
And witli pen ſlain. 

2 Con fir, 
If you de lame intent wherein 
You wine Parties, we'll deliver you 
of your great danger 

Auf. Sir, I cannot tell; "== 

We muſt proceed, as we do kind the people. 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilſt 


'Twixt you there's difference; but W of either 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all, 5 


Auf. I know it; 
And my pretext to ſtrike at him admits 
A 4 conſtruction. I rais'd him, and 
ine honour for his truth: Who eg ede. 
water' d his new plants with dews of flattery, 
:educing ſot my friends: and, to this end, 
He bow'd' his nature never known before 
But to be rough, unfwayable, and fre. 
3 Con. Sir, his ſtoutneſs, 
When he did ſtand for conſul, which he l 
* lack of ſtooping, 
Auf. That I would have ſpoke of: 
Being baniſh'd for t, he came into my heartn; 
Preſented to my knife his throat: 1 ago bam; ; 
Made him t ſexvant with me; gave him wa 
In all his 175 deſires; hay. let him chooſe, * 
Out of my files, his projects to ace | 
My beſt and freſheſt men; ſery'd his elignments 
In mine own perſon; holp to reap the fame, 
Which he aid end all _ and took ſome pride 
Todo myſelf this wrong: till, at the 1 ' 
I ſeem'd his follower, not partner; d 
He wag'd'me with, is countenance, as 
1 had been mercenary. 
1 Coy. So'he did, my lord: 
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The army marvell'd at it. And, in cel la, 
When he had carried Rome; and that we look'd 
Auf. There was it ;— + 
For which my Ales ſhall be reg 
At a few drops of women's rheums? 
Abour 
Ot our great action; Therefore ſhal * 
And PI! renew me in his fall. But hark! 
[Drums and 1 found, with great ſhouts of 
1 Con, Vour native town you enter'd like a poſt, 
And had 1 0 welcomes home ; but he returns, 
Split:ing the air with noiſe. 
Whoſe children he hath ſlain, their baſe throats tear, 
With giving ham $1977: | 
3 Con, exef re, at your vantage, 
With what he would ſay, let him feel your ſword, 
Which we will ſecond, When he lies along, 
After your way histale pronounc'd ſhall bury 
Auf. Say no more; 
Here come the lords. 
Euler the Lordi of the city. 
Auf. I have not deſerv'd it. Ta 
But, worthy lords, hay *s wit ; oy ; 
What I have Wri 57 AI" 
1 Lord. And grieye to bear! it. 1 
What faults he made before the laſt, 1 think, 
Might have found eaſy fines : but there to end, 
The benefit of our leyies, anſv oxi us 
With our own char ; making f kfeaty, where 
There was a yielding; This admits no excuſe. 


For no leſs ſpoil, than glory. — 
r 
As cheap as lies, he ſold the bloo 
-, the people. 

2 Con. And patient fools, 
Ere, he expreſs himſelf, or move the people 
His reaſons with his body. 

Lords. You are moſt welcome home. 

Lords. We $6, h Went a 8 ee 4 a 
Where he was to begin; and give away 

Auf. He. approaches, you mall hear him, 


205 


ith him. 6 
54 return'd your ſoldier ; 


at till/ſubſiſting 
Von are to know, 


2 


Doch FR; m 1 a full third part, 
The charges of the action We have made peace, 
With no leſs honour to the Antiates, +. 
Than ſhame to the Romans: And we here deliver, 
Subſcrib'd by the conſuls and 8 
Together with the ſeal o' the ſenate, w 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read it not noble lords; 
But tell the traitor, in the higeſt degree 
e hath abus'd Yau wers. 
Cor. Traitor How now ? 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 
Cor. Marcus! 
Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius; Doſt thou think 
I'll grace thee with that robbery, thy ſtol'n name 
Coriolanus in Corioli ?- 
You lords and heads of the ſtate, perſdiouſſy 
He has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalt, your city Rome 
(I ſay, yourcity) to his wife and mother: 
Breaking his oath and reſolution, like 
A twiſt of rotten ſilk ; never admitting 
Counſel o' the war; but at his nurſe's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory; 
That pages bluſh'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wondering each at other, 
Cor, Hear'ſt thou, Mars ?— | 
Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears. 
Cor, Ha! 
Vol. VI. 8 
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10 F Auf. No more. 


He kill'd my ſon.— 


CORIOUANUS. 
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Cor. Meaſureleſs ar dah: 


Too great for what conf 5. Wes 171 . 


Pardon me, lords, tis t 
I was forc'd to ſcold. 9 p th ; Vale 8 ts, 
lords, he N. . a 
Muſt give tha? We the 1 "of and dis owh * 
Who wears 1 Ari pes 11 2 bim; that 
uſt bear my beating to his gt en . "4 
To thruſt the he unto him. 


1 Lord, Peace, both, and hea FACS. 5 OO 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volſces 0 lads, 
Stain all your edges in me.— Boy! Falſe hound ! 
If you have writ your annals true, tis there, 
That, like an eagle on a dove-cote, I 
Flutter'd your V N a Corioh : 
Alone I $99. It. 
Auf. Why, noble ke 
Will you be put in mind 4 his blind fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy braggart, 
*Fore your own eyes and ears? q 
All Con. Let ham die for't. 
All People. Tear him to pieces, do it preſently. 
g The croud ſpeak promiſcuouſly. 
3 kill'd my 


. couſin Malay. | 
He kill'd my father. 1 | 

2 Lord. Peace, ho; no outrage peace.— 
The man ls noble, and his fame tolds in 
This orb o the earth: His laſt offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing.—Stand, Aufid ius, 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor. O, that I had hiunm & 
With fix Aufidiuſes, or more, pt . 
To uſe my lawful ſword ! +. 1 

Auf. Inſolent villain n 

All Con. Kill, kill, Fill, kill, kill him. 

Ae idius and the Conſpirators draw, Re kill 
arcius, who TWP and Aufidius frands ox him. 
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Lordi. Hold; hold, hold, hold. | 
Af My noble maſters, hear me Peak. 
rd. O Tullus,- en 
2 Lord. Thou baff done deed, ent b 
Valour Will weeßp. i 
3 Lord. Tread not upon tk: —Maſters all, be 
quiet; 
Put up your ſwords. 
Auf. My lords, when you ſhall know (a; in this 


Provok'd by hl him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your honours 
To call me to your ſenate, I'll deliver 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or engen 
Vour heavieſt cenſure. : 

I Lord. Bear from hence his 8 
And mourn you for him: let him be regarded 
As the moſt noble corſe, that ever herald 

Did follow to his urn. 

2 Lord. His own impatience 
Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame, 

Let's make the beſt of it. 

Auf. My rage is gone, os. 
And I am ſtruck with ſorrow Tal 
Help, three o' the chiefeſt ſoldy 
Beat thou the drum, that it (pl 


Pie ne — 


Trail your ſteel pikes.—Though Noor 3 he & 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a ne, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 31 
Yet he ſhall have a noble memory. * b 
Aſſiſt. (AY 
\ Exeunt, bearing the 29 of Marcius. A dead 4 
march ſounded, $1 
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NOTE. 


The t tragedy of Coriolanus is one of the moſt amuſing of our 
author's performances, The old man's merriment in M:nenius; 
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che lofty lady's dignity in Wolumpia ; the bridal modeſty in Vir- 
gilia; the patrician and military. haughtineſs in Coriolanus ; the 
plebeian malignity, and tribunitian inſolence in Brutus and Sici- 
nius, make à very pleaſmy and intereſting variety : and the 
various revolutions of the hero's fortune fill the mind with anxious 
curioſity. There is, perhaps, too much buſtle in the firſt act, 


and too little in the la & 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


| Julius C "fer. 
e, | Triumvirs, after the Death 
I M. Anil. Lepidus, * 

1 C icero, ; 

Publius, Senators. 
Popilius Lena, 


Brutus, 


Ligarius, 
Decius Brittus, | © 
- Metellus Cimber 
Ciund. 8 1 
Flavius, . 8 
Marullus, Tribun 6 ! 
Artemidorus, a Sophiſt Y 

A Soothſayer. * 

Cinna, a Poet: Another Pot 1 

Lucilius, Titinius, Meſſala, Youhg "Cato, and Volum- 
* nius, Friends to Brutus and Caſſius. 

Varro, Clitus, Claudius, Strata, Lucius, Dardanius ; 

Servants to Brutus, 
Pindarus, Vos to Caſſius. 


Conſpirators againſt Julius Cæſar. 


* 0 * 5 


11 


Calphurnia, Wife to Cæſar. 
Portia, Wife to Brutus. 


Plebeians, Senators, Guards, Attendants, c. 


Scene, for the three firſt Acts, at Rome: afterwards 
dt an Iſland near Mutina; at Sardis; and near Philippi 


- ** 


JULIUS c SAR. 
— — — — - — 
FEET. - SCENE I. 
ROME. 

A Street. 


Enter Flavius, Marullus, and certain Commoners. 


Flav. .J ENCE; home, you idle creatures, get 
you home : 
Is this a holiday ? What! know you not, 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk, 
Upon a labouring day, without the ſign . 
of your 83 ?—Speak, what trade art thou ? 
* Car. Why, ſir, a carpenter. | 
Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule? 
What doſt thou with thy beſt apparel on ?— 
You, fir; what trade are you! 
Cob. Truly, fir, in reſpe& of a fine workman, I 


am but, as you would ſay, a cobler. 


Mar. But what trade art thou ? Anſwer me directly. 


Cob. A trade, fir, that, I hope, I may uſe with 
a ſafe conſcience ; which is, indeed, fir, a mender 
of bad ſoals 


Flav. What trade, thou knave ? thou naughty 


_ knave, what trade? 

Cob. Nay, I beſeech you, fir, be not out with me: 
Yet, if you be out, fir, I can mend you. 

Mar. What meaneſt thou by that? Mend me, thou 

ſaucy fellow ? 

Cob. Why, fir, cobble you. 

Flaw. Thou art acobler, art thou? 

Cob. Truly, fir, all that I live by is, with the 
awl; I meddle with no trade,—man's matters, nor 
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woman's matters, but with awl. I am, indeed, fir, 
c a ſurgeor. to old ſhoes; when they are in great dan- 
ger, I recover them, As proper men as ever trod 
upon neats-leather, have gone upon my handy-work. 
Flav. But wherefore art not in thy ſhop to-day ? 
Why doſt thou lead theſe men about the {ireets ? 
Cob. Truly, ſir, to wear out their ſhoes, to get 
myſelfinto more work. But, indeed, fir, we make 
holiday, to ſee Cæſar, and to rejoice in his triumph, 
Mar. Wherefore'rejoice ? What conqueſt brings 
he home? 
What tributaries follow him to Rome, 
To grace in captive. bonds his chariot wheels ? 
You blocks, you ſtones, you worſe than ſenſeleſs 
things? 
O, you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 
Knew you not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tops, 
Your infants in your arms, and there have fat 
The live-long day, with patient expectation, 
To ſee 2 paſs the ſtreets of Rome: 
And when you ſaw his chariot but appear, 
Have you not made an univerſal ſhout, 
'That 'Tyber trembled underneath his banks, 
To hear the replication of your ſounds, 
Made in his concave ſhores ? 
And do you now put on your beſt attire ? 
And do you now cull out a holiday ? 
And do you now ſtrew flowers in his way, 
A R in triumph over Pompey's blood? 
gone; 
15 your houſes, fall upon your knees, 
Pray to the gods to intermat the plague 
That needs muſt light on this ingratitude. 
Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this fault, 
Aſſemble all the poor men of your ſort; + 
Draw them to Tyber's banks, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the loweft ſtream 
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Do kiſs the moſt exalted ſhores of all. 
[ Exeunt Commeners. 

See, whe'r their baſeſt metal be not mov'd; 
They vaniſh'd tongue ty'd in their guiltineſs, 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol; 
This way will I : Diſrobe the images, 
If you do ſind them deck'd with ceremonies. 

Mar. May we do ſor? 
You know it is the feaſt of Lupercal. 


Flaw, It is no matter; let no images, 

Be hun uad Cfar's trophies. Pli about, 

Abd dave away the vulgar: from the ſtreets: 

So do vou too, where you perceive them thick. 

Theſe growing feathers pluck'd from Cæſar's wing, 

Will-make him fly an ordinary pitch ; | 

Who elſe would ſoar above the view of men, 

And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſs. [ Exennt, 

s C53 M8 ML 

Enter C afar ; Antony, for the — 2 Calpburnia, 
Portia, Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Caſſius, Caſta, a 
Soothſayer 5 Oc . ! . 
Cæſ. Calphurnia 
Caſca. Peace, ho! Cæſar ſpeaks. 
Cæſ. Calphurnia. 

Calp. Here, my lord. 
Cæſ. Stand you directly in Antonius“ way, 

When he doth run his courſe.— Antonius. 
Ant. Cæſar, my lord. 5 
Ce/. Forget not, in your ſpeed, Antonius, 

Touch Calphurnia : for our elders ſay, | 

The barren, touched in this holy chaſe, 

Shake of their ſteril curſe. 

Ant. I ſhall remember: 

When Cæſar ſays, Do this, it is petform'd, 
Cz/. Set on; and leave no ceremony out. 
Soth. Cæſar. | | 
Ce/. Ha! Who calls? 9 
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Caſca. Bid every noiſe be ſtill: peace yet again. 
Cæſ. Who is it in the preſs, that calls on me ? 

J hear a tongue, ſhriller than all the muſic, - 

Cry Cæſar: Speak; Cæſar is turn'd to hear. 
Scoth. Beware the ides of March. 
Caæſ. What man is that? 
Bru. A ſoothſayer bids, Fou beware the a of 


March. 
Cl Set him before gl ome his faces” 4 
af. Fellow, come | ge boo n 
* 15 | 2 825 een do 
Caf. Whatfy f ab Speak dnecagain. 
Sooth. Beware the ides of March, © 5% 77 
Gel. He is a dreamer; let us leave tin paß. 
N ; | Semnet.' | Exeunt Cafar and train. 
Caf. Will you go ſee the order of the courſe ? 
. Bru, Not I. 
Caf. I pray you, do. 
Bru. I am not game ſome; 1 do lack ſome part 
Of that quick ſpirit that is in Antony. 
Let me not hinder Caſſius, your. defires ; 
I'II leave you. 
Caf. Brutus I do obſerve you now of late: 
I have not from your eyes that gentleneſs, 
And ſhew of love, as I was wont to have: 
You bear too ſtubborn and too ſtrange a hand 
Over your friend that loves need | 
Bru. Caſſius; - x 
Be not deceiv'd: If I have veil'd ny look, 
I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myſelf. Vexed I am, 
Of late, witlf paſſions of ſome difference, 
Conceptions only proper to myſelf, 
Which give ſome fo il, perhaps, to my behaviours : 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev'd ; 
(Among which number, Caſkos;! be you one) 
Nor conſtrue any further my neglect, 
Than that poor Brutus, with himſelf at . | 
Forgezs the ſhews of love to other men. 


1 
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#; daz, Brutus, I have much miſtook your 
paiuon ; | * 
By means whereof, this breaſt of mine hath bury'd 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. # 
Tell, me, good Brutus, can you ſee your face? "i 
Brn, No, Caſlius: for the eye ſees not itſelf, 3 
But by reflection, by ſome other things. 
Caf. Tis juſt: I? oe" 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no ſuch-murars,” as wall turn 
Your hidden worthineſs ing. your eye, 
That you might ſee our, pr bang I have heard, 
Where many of the beſt reſpe& in Rome, 
(Except immortal Ceſar) pe ing of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoke, 
Have wiſh'd that noble Brutus hag his eyes. 
Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caſſius, 
That you would have me ſeek into myſelf , 
For that u hich is not in me 
Caſ. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear: 
And, ſince you know you cannot fee yourſelf 
So well as by reflection, I, your glaſs, 
Will modeſtly diſcover to Yourſelt 
That of yourſelf which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : | 
Were I a common laugher, or did uſe | 
To ftale with ordinary oaths my love '1 
To every new proteſter ; if you know 9 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, a 
And after ſcandalthew,; or if you know 
That [ profeſs gi ſelf in badqueting E11 1 
To all che rout, hen hole me dangerous. 4 
r, [ Floyri/e and ſhout. 
Bes, Mun 
berrle 7 
Chooſe Czfar for their king. 1 
Caf. Ay, doiyou fear it ? 4 
Then muſt I think you would not have it ſo. 3 
Bru, 1 would not, Caſſius; yet I love him well— 
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But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long? 

What is it that you would impart to me? 

If be ought toward the general good, 

Set honour in one eye, and death i' the other, 

And I will look on both indifferently : 

For, let the gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 

The name of honour more than I fear death. 
Caf. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 

As well as I doknow your outward favour. 

Well, honour is the ſubject of my ſtory.— 

I cannot tell, what you and other men 

Think of this life; but, for my ſingle ſelf, 

1 had as lief not be, as live to be 

In awe of ſuch a thing as T myſelf. 

I was born free as Cæſar; ſo were you: 

We both have fed as well; and we can both 

Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 

For once, upon a ra and guſty day, 

The troubled Ty ber chafing with his ſhores, 

Cæſar ſaid to me, Dar thou, Caſſius, now 

Leap in with me into this angry flood, 

And fwim to yonder point Upon the word, 

Accoutred as I was, I-plunged in, 

And bade him follow: ſo, indeed, he did. 

The torrent roar'd ; and we did buffet it 

With luſty finews ; throwing it aſide, 

And ſtemming it with hearts of controverſy. 

But ere we could arrive the point propos d, 

Cæſar cry'd, Help me, Caſſius, * fink. 

I, as Eneas, our great agg = 

Did from the flames of Troy bon his ſhoulders | 

e waves of Ty ber 


The old Anchiſes bear, ſo; from 
Did I the tired Cæſar: And this man 
Is now become a god: and Caſſius 1es?ꝛ . 

A wretched creature, and muſt bend his body, * 
If Cæſar careleſsly but nod on him. SEL 

He had a fever when he was in Spain, 

And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 

How he did ſhake : tis true, this god did ſhake, 
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His coward lips did from their clour fly; 2 
And that fame eye, whoſe bend doth awe the world, 
Did loſe Mis luſtre: I did hear him groan : 


Ay, an; chat tongue of his; At bade the Romans 
Mark Aim, and write his fpecches in their books, 
Alas ! 8 me "IE drank, Titinmius, + 
As gf. I rms 3, it doth amaze me, 
Aman en eb 7 — 
So get the! n * . 
And bear” 5 „ 


Bru e * out! 
I do believe, that thieſe applauſes are 
For ſome new honours that are heap'd on Celar,” 

Caſ. Why, man, he doth beſtride the arrow world, 
Like a Coloſſus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his hu legs, and pep above” 
To find ourſelyes derade graves. 
Men at ſome time are maſters of their fates : 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ſtars, - 
But in ourſelves, that we are underlings, 
Brutus, and Cæſar: What ſhould be in that Ceſar ? 
Why ſhould that name be founded more than yours? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well: - 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with them, 
Brutus will ſtart a ſpirit as ſoon as C ,t. 
r in the names of all the gods at once, 

on what meat doth this our Czfar feed, 

T t he is grown ſo great? Age, thou art ſham'd : 
Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of noble bloods! 
When went there by an age, ſince the great flood, 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man? 
When could they ſay, till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide walls enco 1 e but one man? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough, 
When there is in it but one only man. 
O! you and J have heard our fathers ſay, 
There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd 
The eternal devil to keep his ſtate in Rome, 
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Zoth meet to Hear, and anſwer, 


Under ſu 


8  Juzavs cx3ar—« A241. 
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alk ae i 4666 
— Bra. That you do love me, I am nothin jealous; 
What you would work me to, Thave fol aim : 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe mes, 
I ſhall — for this preſent, | 
I would not, ſo with 10% I might inet 8, 
any further mov d. What you Mve 
I will conſider; What you have to ſay 


1 


I will with patience hear ; and find 


89 


— 


Till then, n noble friend, chew upon 


Brutus had rather be a villager, 


Than to repute himiſelf a ſon of Rome 
<4 hard conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 
Caj. Lam glad, that my weak words 
Have ſtruck but thus Mew of fire from Brutus. 
+ Re-enteriCafar and bis train. 
Bru. The games are done, and E#far is returning. 


o 


Caf. As they paſs by, pluck Cafea by the fleeve : 


And he will,” after his ſour faſhion, tell you 


What hath proceeded, worthy note, to-day. 
_ Bra. Iwill dee: - But, look you, Caflius, 
The angry ſpot deth'glow on Czſar's brow, 
And all the reſt look fike a chidden train: 
Calphurnia's cheek is pale; and Cicero 
Looks with ſuch ferret and ſuch fiery eyes, 
As we have ſeen him in the Capitol, 
Being croſs'd'in conference by ſome ſenators. 
Caſ. Caſca will tell us what the matter is. 
_Cex/. Antonius. 6 
Ant. Cæſar. FIG 
C. Let me have men about me, that are fat; 
Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as ſleep o' nights: 
Yon Caſſius has a lean and hungry look; 
He thinks too much : ſuch men are dangerous. 
Ant. Fear him not, Cæſar, he's not dangerous; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. ; 
Ce/. Would he were fatter ;—But I fear him not: 
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Yet if my name were liable to fear, 

do not know the, maa 1 Gonld avoid +4, 

ſoon. as that, alu. Te reads much; 

He is a great erret, and he looks bk 47 5 
Quite thru 3 5 of man: he lows no plays, 
As thou d hears.no muſic 
Seldom qe ſmiles; — miles in ſuch a fort, 
As if he be ne himſelf, and ſcorn'd bis ſpirit 
That coul®be-moy'd ta {mile at any thing. 
Such men as he be neyer at heart's eaſe , 
ey behold a gteater than them 
re are they ve dangerous. 
a tel] thee what ig he fear d. 
Than whag I fear ; Iways4am Cæſar. 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 
And tell me truly what thou think'ſt of him. 


[ Exeunt Cæſar, and his train. 


Manent Brutus and Caſſius : Caſea to them. 

Caſca. You pull'd me by the cloak; Would you 

- ſpeak with me? 

Bru. Ay, Caſca ; tell us what hath chanc'd to-day, 
That Cz ar 8 ſo fad. 

Caſca. you were with him, were you not? 

F 1 Walle not then aſk Caſ t had chanc'd. 

N ſca., Why, hee? was 1 red him; and 

vein offer! d him, he put i ih the back of his 
thus; * then the ople fell a ng. 1 
Bro. What, _ the ſecond noiſe for? 
2 y for that too. | 
+ * They ſhouted thrice; Wi ae ery 
or | 

Caſca. Why. for that too. 

Bru, Was the crown offer d him thrice! 

Caſea, Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than the other; and at every put- 
ting by, mine honeſt neighhours ſhouted, .. 

aſ. Who offer'd him the frowng 11. 151 


Caſca. Why, Antony. 
Bru, Tell as the manner of i it, gentle Gaſes 
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| Caſca. I can as well he hang'd, as tell the man- 
ner of it: it Was mere fooleryyor I did not mark it. 
I (aw Mark Antony offer him a eum; — yet 'twas 
| not a crown neither, *twas-one of theſe coronets ; 
| —and, as I told you; he put it by once: but, for all 
| - that, to my thinking de ol tan have had it. 
| Then he offer'd it to him again; chen he put it by 
2 but, to my thinking; hewas very logh to lay his 
gers off it. And then he offer d it a third time; 


| he put it gg chord ti r. and fill as he refus'd it, 
| the rabbi hoot and Acheir opt han „ 
| and threw up their fweatymnightcaps, and utter“ 
| ſuch a deal of ſtink wg*breathibeeauſe Ceſar refus'd 
| the crown, that it had Amos choak d Qzfar ; for 
| he 2 and 91:4; — And formine own 
| part, I not laugh, for fear of opening my lips, 
| — receiving the =. peg & - _ 
Caſ. But ſoft, I: you: What ? did Cæſar ſwoon? 
| | Caſea. He fell down in the market-place, and 
| foam'd at mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. - - 
| Bu. Tis very like; he hath the falling-ſickneſs, 
Caf. No, Ceſar hath it not; but yownnd I, 
And honeſt Caſca, we have the falling- ficknefs. 
hat you mean by that; but, 


fell: ae If the tag-rag people 
im, "anc + hiſs him, according As 
pleas'd, and diſpleas'd them; as they uſe to do the 
players in the theatre, I am no true man. 
Bru, What he, when he came unto himſelf? 
Caſea. Mas before he fell down, when he per- 
ceiv'd the common herd was glad he refus'd the 
crown, he pluck'd me ope his doublet, and offer'd 
them his throat to cut. An I had been a man of 
any occupation, if I would not have taken him at a 
word, I would I might go to hell among the rogues: 
—and ſo he fell, When he came to himſelf again, 
he ſaid, if.he had done, or ſaid, any thing amils, he 
deſir'd their worſhips to think it was his infirmity. 
Three or four wenches, where I ſtood, cry'd, Alas, 
good foul and forgave him with all their hearts: 
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But there's no heed to be taken of them: if Cæſar 
Pi hadftabb'd their mothersjthey wouldhavedonenoleſs. 


Bru. And after that, he cams He an ay ? * |; 
53 


Caſca. Ay. A * "EEG 


col, Did Cicero fay any thing 1, 1 N 3 


Caſca. Ay, he ſpoke Greek. ' 
Caſ. To what effect? we” | 45 
Caſea. Nay, an I tell E an 1 oy 8 
you 1 the face again: thoſe that. under 
him, ſmil'd at one another, and ſhook their 
but, for mine own part, it was Greek to a 
could tell you more ne . and * 
vius, for pulling ſcarfs images, are put 
to filence; Fare you well There was more fool- 
ery yet, if I could remember j. 

Caf. Will you ſup with Fes 1): to-night, Caſea? 

Caſca. No, I am promis! 

Caf. Will you dine with me; wt brrow'? 


Caſea. Ay, if I be 2 - ** mind NN. 
and your dinner w 


F ; | 


Caſ...G Good; Twill expeB T1 | '1 
Is ſo: Farewell bo | [ Exit. 
' Br at a blunt fellow jg this growſto be? 
He was Quick mettle, when 2 went tot fehool 
Caf. So is he now, in exegution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize, *. _ + 
Howe ver he puts on this tardy form. | 
This rudenelgits-4., uce to his good Wit, 
Which gives mend 1 to digeſt his words 
With better 
Bru. And 44 For idee Iwill leave you: 
To- morrow, if yon pleaſe to ſpeak With me, 
Fw 1 homè dd yu or, if you —_— 
Come home to me, and I — wait for you. 
Caf. I W ſo: * ht of the world : 


hm 
Well, ; Wigs - nable; yer, I 
Thy honoutlble* metal yrs 16 


From that it is diſpos'd + Therefore cis meet 
Tz * 


7 
q 
l 
» 
4 


— 
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- That noble ee ere with heir likes: 


— who ſo rm that cannot be ſeduc'd ? * . 
efar doth-bear me-hard ; but he loves Brutus: 
If 1 were Brutus now, and he were Caſſius, 


He ſhould not humour me. I will this night, 


yeral hands, in at his windows throw, 
they came from ſeveral citizens, 

frings;-all tending to the great opinion 
Rome holds of his name; wherein obſcurely 
rs ambition ſhall be glanced at: 
And, after this, let Cæſar ſeat him ſure; 
Folgre will _- „r w. 


A ſireet. ; 
* 1 Euter Caſca, Lis ford 


Thunder and 
| drawn. ci icero meeting him. 


Cic. Good even Oaſca⸗ 2 you Cæſar home! 
Why are you breathileſs ? and why ſtare you ſo ? 
N Are you net mov'd, when all the {y ay of 


arth \, 2.49" N 
Shakes, a thing firm? O Cicero, 7 
I have ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds 
The: riv'd the knotty oaks; and I have ſeen 
T 


ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 
e exalted with the threatening clonds: 


But never till to-night, never 'rill Fw, 


Did I go through a tempeſt dro 
Rinks Thee pr ci bite in ping fre 
Or elſe the world, too ſaucy. with = gods, ' 
Incenſes them to ſend deſtruction” W 
Cic. Why, ſaw you any thing more . > 
Caſca. A common flave (you know him well by 


ſight) 
Held u up i left hand, which'did 4 and burn 
Like y torches 


joined; and den hand, 
Not ſenſible of fire, P10 ar unſcorc 


Beſides, as not ſince put 2 my ſword) 
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Againſt the Capitol I met a lion, f 
Who glar'd upon me, and went ſurly by, 
Without annoying me: and there were drawn 
Upo a heap a hundred ghaſtly women, 
Transformed with their fear; who ſwore, they ſaw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and down the ſtreets. 
And, yeſterday, the bird of night did fit, 
Even at noon-day, upen the market-place, , 
Hooting, and ſhrieking. When theſe prodigies 
Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men ſay, 
Theſe are their rtaſons,—They are natural ; 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 
Cic. Indeed, it is a ſtrange · diſpoſed time: 
But men may conſtrue ting after their faſhion, 
Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
Comes Cæſar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 
Caſca. He doth : for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 
Cic. Good night then, Caſca: this diſturbed ſky 
Is not to walk in. F | 
Caſca. Farewell, Cicero. [ Exit Cicero. 
| , Enter Caſfius. 
Caſ. Who's there? 
Caſca. A Roman, 
Caf. Caſca, by your voice. 
Caſca. Your ear is good. Caſſius, what night is 
this? 
Caf. A very pleaſing night to honeſt men. 
Caſca. Who ever knew the Weavens menace ſo? 
Caf. Thoſe, that haxe known the earth fo full of 
faults. 5 
For my part, I have walk'd about the ſtreets, 
Submitting me unto the perilous night; 
And, thus unbraced, Caſca, *as'you ſee, -. 
Have bar'd my bhoſom to the thunder-ſtone: 
And, hen the croſs blue lightning ſeem'd to open 
The bteaſt of heaven, I did preſent myſelf | 


Even in the aim and very flaſh of it. 


- —— . ˖ —— — — 1 2 m 8 | 
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Caſca,. But whttefore did you ſo much tempt the 


. 


heavens? 


0 - 


| Tt is the part of men go feat and tremble, = *, 
When the moſt mighty gods, by tokens, ſend 


Such dreadful heralds to aſtoniſh us. 

Caſ. You are dull, Caſca ; and thoſe ſparks of life 
That ſhould be in a Roman, you do want, 
Or elſe you uſe not: Vou look pale, and gaze, 
And put on fear, and caſt yourſelf in Wonder, 
To ſee the ſtrange impatience of the heavens : 
But if you would conſider the true cauſe, 
Why all theſe fires, why all theſe glidin ghoſts, 
Why birds and beaſts, from Wine ; 
Why old men fools, and children calculate; 
Why all theſe things elinge” from their ordinance, 
Their natures, and pre+formed faculties, 
To monſtrous quality; Why, you ſhall find, 
That heaven hath infus'd them with theſe ſpirits, 
To make them inftrumcnts of fear, and warning, 
Unto ſome monſtrous Rate. - 
Now could I, Caſca, name to the a man 
Moft like this dreadful night; 
That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roar: 
As doth the lion in the Capitol: 
A man no dannen thyſelf, or me, 


In perſonal action; yet prodigious grown, 1 
And fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are. 


Caſca. Tis Cæſar that you mean: ls it not, Caſſius ? 

Caf. Let it be who it is; for, Romans now 
Have thews and lis like to their anceſtors; 
But, woe the while! our fare ? minds are dead, 
And we are govern;d with Our mothers ſpirits ; 
Our yoke and ſufferance ſhew us Womaniſh. 

Caſca. Indeed, the ſay, the. ſenators to-morrow 
Mean to. eſtabliſh r as agg. 
And hefſhall wear His wn 1 and land, 
In evety Place, ſave here in Ty. Ins 

Caf. I know where I will wear this dagge then,; 


Caſſius from bondage will deliver Caflius: - 
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Therein, ye gods, you make the weak molt ſtrong ; 
Therein, ye gods, you ty rants do defeat: 
Nor ſtony tower, nor SER & rv braſs, 


Nor airleſs dunge 
Can be ens 


But lifes, iſ 
Never lack wen of 
If I know th 


That part f ty ranay, that 


I can ſhake] Fo 1 * 


Caſta. Sac 
So FR: d= bn Gen hand — 9 
1 7 -.5 his captivity. 
N And why ſhoald Cæſar Wy then? 
Poor man! I know, he would not be a wolf, 
But that he ſees, the Romans are but ſheep ; 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, 
B it with weak ſtraws: What traſh is Rome, 
What rubbiſh, and what offal, when it ſerves 
, or 2 baſe 2 ir} But, 0, griert 
o vile a thing as ar? But, 
Where haſt — led me? I, perhaps, ſpeak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I know 
My anſwer muſt be made: But Lam arm'd, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 
Caſea. You ſpeak to Caſca: and to ſuch a man, 
That is no flearing tell- tale. Hold my hand; 
Be factious for redreſs of all theſe grief; 
And will ſet this foot of mine as far, 
As who goes fartheſt. "Ja 
Caf. There's a bargain made. 
Now, know you, Caſca, I have mov'd Already 
Some certain of the nobleſt-· minded Romans, 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize 
Of honourable- dangerous conſequence; 
And I do know, by this, they y for me 
In Pompey's porch; For now, this fearful night, 
T hots is no ſtir, or walking in the ſtreets ; 
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And the complexiagfof he: element,. 
It favours like the Work we have in hand, 
Moſt bloody, .fierv, ang moſt terrible 
we 4 70 | av; / (ina * + 4 75 
ry p 4 a „ 4 
Cafea. StandiEloſeyhile, fre comes one in 
haſte mm” 2. 2 447 # 


ane. FR n 
Caſ. Tis Cin 61 bY is gait 3 
He is a friend @_— Nin ſo? 
Metellus 


Cin. To find on” "ou ; ©. 
* Eimber? 4 —_ 7 . 
Caſ. No, it is Caſca; one fate 
To our attempts. Am et ta 
Cin. I am glad on't. Wüst a gChri 
There's two or three of us have ſeen ſtrange fights, 
Caf. AmT not Raid for? Tell me. e 
Ci. ern; EEG I: 664," 
You are. O, Caſſius, if you could but win 
The noble Brutus to our party—— _. 
Caf. Be you content: Good Cinna, take this pa- 


5 
And look Tab lay it in the prætor's chair, 
Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw' this 
In at his window; ſet this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus? ftatue : all this done, 
Pepair to Pompey's porch, where you ſhall find us. 
Is Decius Brutus, and Trebonius, there ? | 
Cin. All but Metellus Cimber ; and he's gone 

To ſeek you at your houſe, Well, I will hie, 
And ſo beſtow theſe papers as you bade me. 

"Caf. That done, repair to Pompey's theatre. 
4 ; [ Exit Cinna, 
Come, Cafca, you and I will, yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his houſe: three parts of him 
Is ours already; and the man entire, 
Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 

Caſca. O, he ſits high in all the people's hearts: 

And that, which would appear offence in us, 
His countenance, like richeſt alchymy, 
Will change to virtue, and to worthineſs, '*® 


: * 


| 
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7 5 . and bio bond, and our great need of : 

| 6 
you 2 right well conceited. Let us go, bi 


it is after midnight; and, ere day, 
We will awake * and be ace 12 him, [ Exeunt, 


* i 


* 3 2 
DET TORE 


Bre. THAT Tiias ho 1— 
I cannot, by the wo the ſtars, 
Give gueſs how near to day.——Lycius, I ſay !— 
I would it were my fault to fleep fo ſoundly.— 
When; Lucius, when? Awake, 1 ſay: What Lu- 
Ba cius | 4 "A 
Enter * iS. 
Luc. Call'd you, my1 We .-: 
Bru. Get me a taper in my ſtudy, Lucius: 
When it is Ii fuel, come and call me here. 
Lac. 1 will, my lord. Ixil. 
Bru. It muſt be by his death; "and, for my part, 
I know no perſonal cauſe to ſpurn at him, | 
But for the general, He would be crown'd:.— 
How that might change his nature, there's the 
queſtion, 
It is the big he day that brings forth the adder ; 
And thay craves wary nth. Crown him ?— 
T hat ;— 
And then, J grant, we put a. in him, 
That at his will he may do danyer with. 
The abafe of greatneſs is, when it disjoins 
Remorſe from power: And, to ſpeak — of Cæſar, 
I have not known when his affections ſway'd 
More than his reaſon. But tis a common proof, 
That lowlineſs is s young ambition's ladder, 


Whereto the clmber-upwart' turns his 


„ Shall Rome“. 
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90 * 
tains the upmoſt 8 


But when he once 


He then unto the ladder turns his back; 
Looks in the clouds, ſcorning the baſe degree“ 


By which he did aſcend: ſo Cæſat may; 
hen, leſt he may, prevent. ApPPtinec the quarrel 
Will bear no cglour for the hin he is, 
Faſhion it thus; that what he is, augmented, 
Would xun to theſe, and theſe extremities : 
And therefotet Wie him ag a ſerpent's egg, 
Which, hatch d, — as his kind, grow miſ- 
_ *chievons 3%. 
And Kill him in the mell. | 
"Re-enter Lucius. 
Lab. The taper burneth in your cloſet, fir. 
Searching the Window for à flint, 1 found 
This paper, thus ſeal'd up; and, I am ſure, 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 
Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day. 
Is not to-morrow, boy, the. ides of March 
Luc. I know not, fir. 
Bru. Look in the kalendar, ind bring me word. 
Luc. I will, fir. Exit. 
Bru. The exhalations, 3 in the air, 
Give ſo much light, at I may read by them. 

[ Opens the letter, and reads. 
cc Brains, thou leep'ſt; awake; and ſee thyſelf. 
„Shall Rome——Speak, ſtrike, 9 
«« Brutus, thou ſleep'ſt; awake. 

Soch inſtigations have been often dropp'd. 
Where I have took 


Thus maſt I piece it out; 

Shall Rome ſtand uni one man's awef What! Rome? 

My anceſtors did from the ſtreets of Rome ©. 

The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd'a king. 

«« Speak, ſtrike, redreſs !””—Am I entreated 

To ſpeak, _ ſtrike? 0 Rome! I make thee pro- 
miſe 


If the redreſs will follow, thou receiveſt 


Ad II. JULIUS CESAR. 229 


Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus 
Re-enter Lucius. 


Luc. 'Sir, March is waſted fourteen days. 


[ Knocks within. 
Bro. 'Tis ac Go to the gate; ſomebody 
knoc Exit Lucius. 


Since Caſſius firſt did whet me againſt æſar, 
I have not ſlept. 
Between the acting of a dreadful thin 
And the firſt motion, all the interim 1s 
Like a phantaſma, or a hideous dream : 
The genius, and the mortal inſtruments, , 
Are then in council; and the ſtate of man, 
Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then 
The nature of an inſurrection. 
Re-enter Lucius. 
Luc, Sir, 'tis your brother Caſſius at the door, 
Who doth deſire to fee you. 
Bru. Is he alone? | 
Luc. No, fir, there are more with him. 
Bru. Do you know them? 
Luc. No, fir ; their hats are pluck'd about theirears, 
And half their faces bury'd in their cloaks, 
That by no means I may diſcover them 
Dy any mark of favour. | 
Bru. Let them enter. [Exit Lucius. 
They are/the faction. O conf; piracy | J; 
Sham'*& thy to ſhew thy dangerous brow, 155 night, 
When evils are moſt free? O, Then, by day 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough 
To maſk thy monſtrous viſage? Seek que; conſpiracy; 
Hide it in ſmile and affabillty : 


53 


For if theu path, thy native ſemblance on, 
Not Erebus itſelf were dim enough, 
To hide thee from prevention. 
Enter Caſſius, Caſta, Decius, Cinna, Metellus, and 
Trebonius. 
Caf. 7 think we are too bold upon your reſt : 
ſe you? 


Good morrow, Brutus; Do we won 
Vol. VI. U 


g / 


* 
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Bru, J have been up this hour; awake, all night, 
Know I theſe men, that come along with you ? 
Caſ. Yes, every man of them; and no here, 
But honours you: and every one doth with, 
You had but that opinion of yourſelf, 


Which every noble Roman bears of you. 


This is Trebonius. 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Caſ. This, Decius Brutus. 
Bru. He is welcome too. 
Caf. This, Caſca; this, Cinna; 


And this, Metellus Cimber. 


Beru. They are all welcome. 


What watchful cares do interpoſe themſelves 


Betwixt your eyes and night ? 


Caf. Shall I entreat a word ? [They whijper. 
Dec. 1 lyes the eaſt: Doth not the day break 
ere ? | | | 


Caſca. No. 
Cin. O, pardon, ſir, it doth; and yon grey lines, 
That fret the clouds, are meſſengers of day. 
Caſca. You ſhall confeſs, that you are hoth deceiv'd. 
Here, as I point my ſword, the ſun ariſes ; 
Which 1s a great way growing on the ſouth, 
Weighing the youthful ſeaſon of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 
He firſt preſents his fire; and the high eat 
Stands, as the Capitol, directly here. 
Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 
Caſ. And let us ſwear our reſolution. 
Bru. No, not an oath ; If not the face of men, 
The ſufferance of our ſouls, the time's, abuſe, — 
If theſe be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every _ — to his idle bed; 
So let high- ſighted tyranny range on, 
Till — a2. drop by ß if theſe, 
As J am ſure they do, bear fire enough | 
To kindle cowards, and to ſtee] with valour 
The melting ſpirits of women; then, countrymen, 
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What need we any ſpur, but our own cauſe, 
To prick us to redreſs? what other bond 
Than ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the word, 
And will not palter? and what other oath, 
Than honeſty to honeſty engag'd, 
That this ſhall be, or we will fall for it? 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and men cautelous, 
Old feeble carrions, and ſuch ſuffering” ſouls 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad cauſes ſwear 
Such creatures as men doubt: but do not ſtain 
The even virtue of our enterprizey,....... 
Nor the inſuppreſſive mettle of our iris, 
To think, that, or our cauſe, or outperformance, 
Did need an oath ; when every drop of blood, 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears, 
Is guilty of a ſeveral baſtardy, 
If he do break the ſmalleft particle 
Of any promiſe that hath paſt from him. | 
Caſ. But what of Cicero? Shall we ſound him? 
I think, he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 
Caſea. Let us not leave him out. 
Cin. No, by no means. | 
Met. O, let us have him; for his filver hairs 
Will purchaſe us a good opinion, 
And buy men's voices to commend our deeds : 
It ſhall be ſaid, his judgment rul'd our hands; 
Our youths, and wildneſs, - ſhall no whit appear, 
But all be bury'd in his gravity. 
4 Bru, O, name om not: let us not break with him; 
or he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 
Caf. Then leave him out. 
Caſca. Indeed, he is not fit. 
Dec. Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but only Cæſar? 
Caf. Decius, well urg'd: -I think, it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, ſo well belov'd of Cæſar, 
Should out-live Cæſar: We ſhall find of him 
A ſhrewd contriver ; and, you know, his means, 


If he improve them, may well ftretch ſo far, 


. — . NN 
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Not hew him as a carcaſe fit for hounds : 


As to annoy us all: v hich, to prevent, 8 - 
Let Antony and Cæſar fall together. 

' Bru. Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, Caius Caſſius 

To cut the head off,” and then hack the lunbs ; : 

Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards : 

For Antony is but a limb of Cæſar. 

Let us be ſacrificers, but not butchers, Caius. 

We all ſtand up againſt the ſpirit of Cæſar; 

And in the ſpirit of men there is no blood: 


O, that we hen cage come by Cæſar's ſpirit, 
And not dif, &r Czſar! But, alas, 
Cæſar muſt Aeg for it; And, gentle friends, 


Let's kill mim boldly, but not wrathfully ; 
Let's carve him like a diſh fit for the gods, 


And let our hearts, as ſubtle maſters do, 
Stir up their ſervants to an act of rage, 
And after ſeem to chide them. This ſhall make 
Our parole, ESSAY and not envious : |. 
Which ſo appearing to the common eyes, 
We ſhall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him ; 
For he can do no more than Cæſar's arm, 
When Cæſar's head is off. 

Caf. Yet I fear him: 
For in the ingrafted loye he bears to@ezſar, — 

Bru. Alas, good Caffius, do not think of him: 
If he love Czfar, all that he can do 
Is to himſelf; take thought, and die for Cæſar: 
And that were much ke ſhould ; for he is given 
To ſports, to wildneſs, and much-company. 
 Treb. There is to fear in him; let him not die; 
Far he will live, and laugh at this hereafter, 

wats Ab the. [Cloak firikes. 


M_.. Pea qo wot oc 


Bra. Peace, count the clock. 

Caf. The clock hath ſtrucken three. 

Treb, Tis time to part, 

Caf. But it is doubtful yet, 
Whe'r Cæſar will come forth to-day, or no: 
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For he is ſupetfiitious wn of late ; 
®Quite from the mais ion he held once 
Of fantaſy, of dreams, and ceremonies : ' 
It may be, theſe apparent prodigÞs, 
The unacguſtomeTterror of this night, 
And the pertuaſions of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 
Dec. Never fear that: If he be ſo reſoly'd 
I can o'erſway him: for he loves to hear, 
That unicorns may be betray'd with trees, 
And bears with glaſſes, elephants with hales, 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers : 
But, when I tell him, he hates flatterers, 
He ſays, he does; being then moſt flattered. 
Let me work : | | 
For I can give his humour the true bent; 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 
Caf. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 
Bru. By the eighth hour: Is that the uttermoſt ? 
Cin. Be that the uttermoſt, and fail not then. 
Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Cæſar hard, 
Who rated him for ſpeaking well of Pompey ; 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him. 
Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along to him: 
He loves me well, and I have given hun reaſons ; 
Send him but hither, and ['ll faſhion him, 
Caſ. The morning comes upon us: We'll leave 
you, Brutus ;— 
And, friends, diſperſe yourſelves: but all remember 
What you have ſaid, and ſhew yourſelves true Ro- 
mans. | 
Bru. Good gentlemen, look freſh and merrily ; 
Let not our looks put on our purpoſes ; 3 
But bear it as our Roman actors do, 
With untir'd ſpirits, and formal conſtancy: 
And ſo, good-morrow to you every one, [ Exeunt. 
| Manet Brutus. MB 
Boy! Lucius !—Faſt aſleep? it is no matter; 
Enjoy the De har © dew of ſlumber: 
2 
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Thou haſt no figures, nor nbfuttatcs,? | 1 
Which buſy care draws in the 9 men; 
Therefore thou ſleep'ſt ſo ſound RR. 
x Enter Pertias n 3 ** 
Per. Brutus, my lor! 
Bru. Portia, what mean you Wherefore riſe 
you now-? 0 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. 
Per. Nor for yours neither. You have ungently, 
a m, HF OE 
Stole from m : And yeſternight, at ſupper, 
You mala gd, and walk'd . "7 
Muſing, and fighing, with your arms acroſs : 
And when I aſk'd you what the matter was, 
You ſtar'd upon me with ungentle looks; 
I zrg*d you further; then you-ſcratch'd your head, 
And too impatiently ſtamp'd with your foot: 


Yet I infiſted, yet you anſwer'd not; 


But, with an angry wafture of your hand, 
Gave ſign for me to leave you: So I did; 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience, 
Which ſeemed too much enkindled ; and withal, 
Hoping it was but an effect of humour, 
Which ſometime hath his hour with every man. 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor ſleep; 
And, could it work ſo much upon your . 
As it hath much prevail'd on your condition, 
I ſhould not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord, 
Make me acquainted with your cauſe of grief. 
Bru. I am not well in health, and that is all. 
Por. Brutus is wiſe, and, were he not in health, 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 
Bru. Why, ſo I'do:—Good Portia, go to bed. 
Por. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyſical 
To walk unbrac'd, and ſuck up the humours 
Of the dank morning? What is Brutus ſick ; 
And will he ſteal out of his wholeſome bed, 
To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 


3 
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And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto his ſickneſs ? No. al Be ; 
You have ſome ſick offence within your mind, 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of: And, upon my knees, 
I charm you, by my once commended beauty, 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one, 
That you unfold to me, 1 your half, 
Why you are heavy: and what men to- night 
Have had reſort to you: for here have been 
Some ſix or ſeven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darkeſs. 
Bru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 


Per. 1 ſhould not need, if you were gentle Brutus. 


Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no ſecrets 
That appertain to you? Am I yourſelf, 
But, as it were, in fort, or limitation; 
To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed, 
And talk to you ſometimes? Dwell I but in the 
ſuburbs 

Of your good pleaſures? If it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus? harlot, not his wife. 

Bru. You are my true and honourable wife; 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That viſit my fad heart. 

Por. If this were true, then ſhould I know this 

ſecret. 1 | 

I grant, I am a woman; but, withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wife : 
I grant, I am a woman; but, withal, 
A woman well-reputed ; Cato's daughter. 
Think you, I am no ſtronger than my ſex, 
Being ſo father'd, and ſo huſhanded? 
Tell me your counſels, I will not diſcloſe them: 
I have made ſtrong proof of my conſtancy, 
Giving myſelf a voluntary wound 


Here, in the thigh; Can I bear that wit, patience, 
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And not my huſband's ſecrets ?. 
Bru. O ye gods, 1 "4 
Render me worthy of this noble wife! Kock. 
Hark, hark! one knocks; Portia, * a while; 
And by 1 thy boſom ſhall p e 
The ſecrets of my heart. 
All my cogagements will conſtrue to thee, 
All the charactery of my fad brows :— 
Leave me with haſte; +. ©. [ Exit Portia. 
Enter Lucius, and Ligarius., 
Lucius, Who is that knocks ? 1 
Luc. Here is a fiek man that would ſpeak with you. 
Bru. Caius Ligarius, that 3 ſpake of.— 
Boy, ſtand afide.—Caius Ligarius ! how ? 
Lig. Vouchſafe good morrow from a feeble tongue, 
Bru. O, what a time have you choſe out, brave 
Caius, 5 | 
To wear a kerchief? Would you were not ſick ! 
Lig. I am not fick, if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 
| Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius, 
Had you a healthful ear to hear of it. 
Lig. By all the gods that Romans bow before, 
I here diſcard my ſickneſs. Soul of Rome 
Brave ſon, deriv'd from honourable loins ! 
Thou, like an exorciſt, has conjur'd up 
My mortified ſpirit. Now bid me run 
And I will ſtrive with things impoſſible; 
Yea, get the better of them, What's to do? 
Bru. A piece of work, that will make ſick men 
whole. x | 
Lig. But — not ſome whole, that we muſt make 
ſick ? 
Bru, That muſt we alſo. What it is, my Caius, 
J ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going 
To whom it muſt be done. | 
Lig. Set on your foot; | 
And, with a heart new-fir'd, I follow you, 
To do ] know not what: but it ſufficeth, 


5 
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That Brutus leads me on. 
Bru. F ollow me then. [ Exeunt, 


1 "= 'S C E N E II. ; 5 


Ceſar*s Palace. 
Thunder and lightning. Enter Ceſar, in his night-gown. 


+ Cz/f. Nor heaven, nor earth, have been at peace 
* to-night: | 

Thrice hath Calphurnia in her ſleep cry'd out, 

Help, ho! They murder Cæſar. Who's within ? 

Enter a Servant.” | 

Serv, My lord 2 
Cx/. Go bid the prieſts do preſent ſacrifice, 

And bring their opinions of ſucceſs, 
Serv. | will, my lord. [ Exit. 

Enter Calphurnia. 
Cal. What mean you, Czſar? Think you to walk 
forth ? 

You ſhall not ſtir out of your houſe to-day. 

Ce/. Cæſar ſhall forth: the things, that threaten'd 


Ne! 
T 


face of Ceſar, they are vaniſhed. 
Al, Cæſar, I never ſtood on ceremonies, 
Yet yow they fright me. There is one within, 
Beſides the Gings that we have heard and ſeen, 
Recounts moft Horrid fights ſeen by the watch. 
A lioneſs hath whelped an.the ſtreets ; 
And graves have yawn'd; and yielded up their dead: 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 
In ranks, and ſquadrons, and Fight form of war, 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 
The noiſe of battle hurtled in the air, 
Horſes did neigh, and dying men did groan; 
And ghoſts did ſhriek, and hoes! about the ftreets. 
OCzſar! theſe things are beyond all uſe, 
And I do fear them, 5 

Cæſ. What can be avoided, | 
Whole end is parpos'd by the mighty gods ? 


me, | 
. but on my back; When they ſhall ſee 
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Yet Cæſar ſhall $0 forth; for theſe predictions 


Are to the world in general, as to Cæſar. 
Cal. When beggars die there are no comets ſeen ; 
The heayens themſelves blaze forth the death of 
princes, a f 
Cz/. Cowards die many times before their deaths; 
The valiant never taſte of death but once. 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 
It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that men ſhould fear; 
Seeing that death, a neceſſary end, 
Will come, when it will come. 
Re-enter a Servant, 
What ſay the augurers ? E208 
Serv. They would not have you to ſtir forth to-day. 
Plucking the entrails of an offering forth, 
They could not find a heart within the beaft. 
Cz/. The gods do this in ſhame of cowardice : 
Ceſar ſhould be a beaſt without a heart, 
If he ſhould ſtay at home to-day for fear. | 
No, Czfar ſhall not : danger knows full well, 
That Cæſar is more dangerous than he. . 
We were two lions litter'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible; 


And Cæſar ſhall go forth. 7 
Cal. Alas, my lord, 1 . 
Vour wiſdom is conſum'd in confidence. 


Do not go forth to-day : call it my far, 
That keeps you in the houſe — own. 
We'll ſend Mark Antony to the ate-houſe; 
And he ſhall ſay, you Ag nt well to-day : : 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 

Cæſ. Mark Antony th „I am not well; 
And, for thy humour, I wall ſtay at home. 

Enter Decius. 

Here's Decius Brutus, he ſhall tell them ſo. 

Dec. Czfar, all hail! Good-morrow, worthy Cæſar: 
I come to fetch you to the ſenate-houſe. 

Cz/. And you are come in very happy time, 
To bear my greeting to the ſenators, 
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And tell them, that L will not come to-day : 
Cannot, is falſe; and that I dare not, falſer ; 
1 will not come to-day ; Tell them ſo Decius. 
Cal, Say, he is ck. e | "414 
Cz/. Shall Cæſar fend Me? * 
Have I in conqueſt ſtretch*d mine arm fo far, 
To be afraid to tell grey-beards the truth 
Decius, go tell them, Cæſar will not come. 
© Dec. Moſt mighty Cæſar, let me know ſome cauſe, 
Left I be laugh'd at, when I tell them ſo. 
' _ C2/. The cauſe is in my will, I will not come; 
That is enough to ſatasfy the ſenate. 
But, for your private ſatis faction, | bd 
Becauſe | love you, I wall let you know. 
Calphurnia here, my wife, ſtays me at home ; 
She dreamt to-night ſhe ſaw my ſtatue, 
Which, like a fountain, with a hundred ſpouts, 
Did run pure blood; and many luſty Romans 
Came ſmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
And theſe does ſhe apply for warnings, and portents, / 
And evils imminent ;-and on her knee . 
Hath begg'd that I will ftay at home to-day. 
Dec. This dream is all amiſs interpreted; 
It was a viſion, fair and fortunate: 
Vour ſtatue anti in many pipes, 
In which ſo many ſmiling Romas bath d, 
Signifies, that from you great Rome ſhall ſuck 
Reviving blood; and that great men ſhall preſs 
For tinctures, ſtains, relics, and . 

This by Claphacnia's dream is ſignify'd. 
Cz/. And this way have you well expounded it. 
Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can ſay; 
And know it now ; the ſenate have concluded | 

To give, this day, a crown to mighty Cæſar. 

If you ſhall ſend them word οαꝗ, will not come, 
Their minds may change, Beſides, it were mock, 
Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to fay, 

** Break up the ſenate till another time, 

When Cæſar's wife ſhall meet with better dreams,” 
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If Cæſar hide himſelf, ſhall they not whiſper, 
« Lo, Cæſar is afraid??? 
Pardon me, Cæſar; for my dear, dear love 
To your proceeding, bids me tell you this; 
And reaſon to my love i liable. 
Ce/. How fooliſh do your fears ſeem now, Cal- 
ö hurnia? 0 n 
I am aſhamed 1 did yield to them. 
Give me my robe, for I will go :— i 
Enter Publius, Brutus, Ligarius, Metellus, Caſea, 
* Trebonius, and Cinna. 
And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 
Pub. Good morrow, Cæſu tk. 
Caf. Welcome, Publius 
What, Brutus, are you ſtir'd fo early tod?— 
Good-morrow, Caſca.—Caius Ligarius, 
Cæſar was ne er ſo much your enemy, 
As that ſame ague which hath made you lean. 
What is' t o'clock? | TW. * 
Bru. Cæſar, tis ſtruckegeight. © 
C2/...1 thank you for you pains and courteſy. 
Enter Muy. 4 
See! Antony, that revels eie, 
Is notwithſtanding up.;—Good-morrow, Antony, 
Ant. So to moſt noble Cxſar. 
Cæſ. Bid them prepare'within :— 
I am to blame to be thus waited for. 
Now, Cinna :—=Now, Metellus:— What, Trebo- 
7 hing! . 
I have an hour's talk in-ſtore for you; 
ander that you call on me to- day: 
e near me, that I may remember you. 
Dieb. Cæſar, I will:;——and fo near will I be, 
PI | | Ale. 
That your beſt frien Il wiſh, I had been further. 
C Good friends, go in, and taſte ſome wine 
Vith me; # . 
And we, like friends, will ſtraightway go together. 
Bru. That every like is not the ſame; O Cæſar. 


The heart of ab” ee to think upon ! ¶ Exeun?. I 
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A Street near the Capitol. bs 
Enter Artemidorus, reading a Paper. 


« Cxfar, beware of Brutus; take heed of Cal- 
e ſius; come not near Caſca; have an eye to 
«« Cinna: truſt not Trebonius ; mark well Me- 
« tellas Cimber : Decius Brutus loves thee not; 
« thou haſt wrong'd Caius Ligarius. There is 
„ but one mind in all theſe men, and it is bent 
« againſt Ceſar. If thou be'ſt not immortal, look 
about you: Security gives way to conſpiracy. 
« The mighty gods defend thee! = 

„ Thy lover, 

ARTEMIDORUS.” 

Here will I ſtand, *till Czfar paſs along, 
And as a ſuitor will I give him this, 
My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of emulation. 
If thou read this, O Cæſar, thou may'ft live; 
f not, the fates with traitors do-contrive. [Zt. 


CN 
Another part of the ſame Street. 


Enter Portia, and Lucius. 


Por. I Pr'ythee boy, run to the ſenate-houſe; 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone: | 
Why doſt thou ftay ? * | 

Luc. To know my errand, madam. 

Por. I would have had thee there, and here again. 
Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhould'ſt do there. 
O conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my fide ! 
Set a huge mountain tween my heart and tongue 
I have a man's mind, but a woman's mi hn 
How hard it is for women to 1 * 
Art thou here yet? 

Luc. Madam, what ſhould I do? 

Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe ? 

Vol. VI. W 
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And ſo return to you, and nothing elſe 2 
Por. Ves, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look 
well, 
For he went ſiekly forth: And take good note, 
What Cæſar doth, what ſuitors preſs to him. 
Hark, bey! what noiſe is that ? 
Luc. 1 hear none, madam. 
Por. Pr'ythee, liſten well: 
I heard a buftling rumour, like a fray, 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 
Luc. Sooth, madam, I hear nothing. 
2 Exter Scotihſayer. 0 
Por. 9 hither, fellow; Which way haſt thou 
4 N 

Saat bh. At mine own houſe, good lady. 

Por. What is't o'clock ? 

Sooth, About the ninth hour, lady. 

Por. Is Cæſar yet gone to the Capitol? 

Sooth. Madam, not yet; I go to take my ſtand, 
To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol. 

Por. Thou haſt ſome ſuit to Cæſar, haſt thou not? 
Soeth. That I have, lady, if it will pleaſe Cæſar, 
To be fo good to Cæſar, as te hear me: 

I ſhall beſecch him to befriend himſelf. 

Por. Why, know'ſt thou any harm's intended to- 

wards him ? 

Sooth, None that I know will be, much that I 

fear may chance : 
Good-morrow to you. Here the ftreet is narrow: 
The throng that follows Cæſar at the heels, 
Of ſenators, of prztors, common ſuitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man almoſt to death : 

I'll get me to a place more void, and there ; 
Speak to great Czar as he comes along. [Exil. 
Pol muſt go in.—Ay me! how weak a thing 

The heart of woman is! O Brutus! 

The heavens ſpeed thee in thine enterprize ! 
Sure, the boy heard me ;—Brutus hath a ſuit, 
That Cæſar will not grant, —O, I grow faint ;— 


g 
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Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord ; 
Bay, I am merry: come to me again, 


And bring me word what he doth ſ.y to thee. 
[ Exeunt, 


K 1 
ACT IM. sc 1. 


The Street, aud iben 


The Capitol: the Senate fitting. 

Flouriſp. Enter Ca'ſar, Brutus, Caſſius, Caſea, 
Decius, Melellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Le- 
pidus, Artemidorus, Popilius, Publius, and the 
Soothfayer. 1 | 


Ce. FRE ides of March are come. 
Soot h. Ay, Cæſar, but not gone. 
Art. Hail, Cæſar! Read this ſchedule. F 
Dec. Trebonius doth deſire you to o'er-read, 
At your beſt leiſure, this his humble ſuit. 
Art. O, Cæſar, read mine firſt ; for mine's a ſuit 
That touches Cæſar nearer: Read it great Cæſar. 
Cz/. What touches us ourſelf, ſhalbe laſt ſerv'd. 
Art. Delay not, Czſar ; readatinſtantly. _ 
Cz/. What, is the fellow mad? . 
Pub, Sirrah, give place. | 
Caſ. What, urge you your petitions in the ſtreet ? 
Come to the Capitol. 
C ſar enters the Capitol, the reft following.) 
op. I wiſh, your enterprize to-day may thrive ? 
thrive. 


Caſ. What enterprize, Popilius ? 
PF might 
I fear, our purpoſe is diſcovered, i 


* Fare you well. 
Bru. 
Bru. Look, how he makes to Cæſar: Mark him. 


| What ſaid Popilius Lena ? 
Ca/. He wiſh'd to-day aur ente 
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Caf. Caſca, be ſudden, for we fear prevention. 
Brutus, what ſhall be done? If this be known, 
Caſſius, or Cæſar, never ſhall-turn back, 

For I will ſlay myſelf. 
Bra. Caſſius, be conſtant : 
Popilius Lena ſpeaks not of our purpoſes ; 
For, look, he miles, and Ce ſar doth not change. 
Caſ. Trebonius knows his time; for, look you, 
Brutus. c | 
He draws Mark Antony out of the way, 
1 [ Exeunt Aut. and Treb. 

Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber? Let him go, 
And preſentiy prefer his ſuit to Cæſar. 

Bru, He is addreſt: preſs near, and ſecond him. 

Cir, Caſca, you are the firſt that rear your hand. 

Czf. Are we all ready? What is now amiſs, 
That Cæſar and his ferate, muſt redreſs? - 

Met. Moſt high, moſt mighty, and moſt puiſſant 

Cæſar, | 

Metellus Cimber throws before thy feat [ Keeling. 
An humble heart : | 

Cæſ. I muſt prevent thee, Cimber. 
Theſe couchings, and theſe lowly courteſies, 
Ph. fire the Hod of ordinary men; 
And turn pre-ordinanee, and firſt decree, 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond, 
To think thit Cæſar bears ſuch rebel blood, 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools; I mean, ſweet words, 
Low-crooked curt'ſies, and baſe ſpaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is baniſhed ; 
If thou doſt bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 
I ſpurn thee like a cur out of my way. 
Know, Czfar doth not wrong ; nor without cauſe 
Will he be ſatisfied. a 

Met. there no voice more worthy than my own, 
To ſound more ſweetly in great Cæſar's ear, 

For the repealing of my baniſh'd brother ? 

Bru. I kiſs thy hand, but not in flattery, Czfar ; 
Deſiring thee, that Publius Cimber may 


{ 
| 
l 
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Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 
Cæſ. What, Brutus! a 
Caſ. Pardon, Cæſar; Cæſar, pardon: 
As low as to thy foot doth Caſſius fall, 
To beg enfranchiſement for Publius Cimber. 
Cz/. I could be well mov'd, if J were as you; 
If I could pray to move, pray ers would move me: 
But I am conſtant as the northern ſtar, / \, 
Of whoſe true-fixt, and reſting quality, 
There is no fellow in the firmament, 
The ſkies are painted with unnumber'd ſparks, 
They are all fire, and every one doth ſhine ; 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place; 
So, in the world; ”Tis furniſh'd well with men. 
And men are fleſh and blood, and apprehenſive : 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one 
That unaſſailable holds on his rank, 
Unſhak'd of motion : and, that I am-he, 
Let me a litthe ſhew it, even in this ; | 
That I was conſtant Cimber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to keep him ſo. 
Cin. O Cæſar, a 
Cæſ. Hence ! Wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 
Dec. Great Cæſar. — 
Cz/. Doth not Brutus bootleſs kneel? 


Caſca. Speak, hands, for me. 
[ They flab Cæſar. 


Cæſ. Et tu, Brute?——Then fall, Czfar ! 
[Dies. 

Cin. Liberty ! Freedom! Tyranny is dead |— 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the ſtreets. 

Caf. Some to the common pulpits, and-cry out, 
Liberty, freedom, and enfranchiſement !”” 

Bru. People, and ſenators ! be not affrighted : 
Fly not; ſtand till : —ambition's debt is paid. 

Caſca. Ga to the pulpit, Brutus, 

Dec. And Caflius too, «3 

Bru, Where's Publius? | * 

(in. Here, quite al with this mutiny. 

2 
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Met. Stand faſt together, leſt ſome friend of Cæſar's 
Should chance | e 

8 Talk not of ſtanding:— Publius, good cheer ; 
There is no harm intended to your perſon, 

Nor to no Roman elſe: ſo tell them, Publius. 
Caſ. And leave us, Publius; left that the people, 
"Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome miſchief. 
Beru. Do ſo ;—and let no man abide this deed, 
But we the doers. 
* Re-enter Trebonius. 
Caſ. Where is Antony ? 
Zre. Fled to his houſe amaz d: 
Men, wives, and children, ftare, cry out, and run, 
As it were dooms-da xy. 
Bra. Fates! we will know your pleaſures: 

That we ſhall die, we know; tis but the time, 

And drawing days out, that men ſtand upon. 

Caſ. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life, 

Cuts off ſo many years of fearing death. 

| Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit: 

So are we Ce far's friends, that have abridg'd 

His time of fearing death.—Stoop, Romans, ftoop, 

And let us bathe our hands in Czfar's blood 

Up to the elbaws, and beſm̃ear our ſwords : 

Then walk we forth, even to the market- place: 
And, waving bur red weapons o'er our heads, 
Let's all cry, Peace! Freedom! and Liberty! 

© Caf. Stoop then, and waſh. —Haw many ages hence, 

Shall this our lofty ſcene be acted over, 

In fates unborn, and accents yet unknown? 

Bru. How many times ſhall Czfar bleed in ſport, 

That naw on Pompey's bafis lies along, 

No worthier thanthe duſt ? 
u, So oſt as that ſhalt be, 

So often ſhall! the knot of us be call'd 

The men that gave their country liberty. 

Dee What, ſhall we forth? 

Ca Ax, every man away: 

Brutus ſnhal! fead: and we will grace his heels 
With the moſt boldeſt and beſt hearts of Rome, 
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| Enter a Servant. © 
Bru. Soft, who eomes here? A friend of Antony's. 
Serv. Thus, Brutus, did my maſter bid me kneel ; 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down ; 
And, being proftrate, thus he bade me ſay, 
Brutus is noble, wiſe, valiant, and honeſt ; 
Cæſar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving; 
Say, Hove Brutus, and J honour him; 
Say, I fear'd Cæſar, honour'd him, and lov'd him. 
If Brutus will vouchſafe, that Antony 
May ſafely come to him; and be reſolv'd 
How Cæſar hath deſerv'd to lie in death, 
Mark Antony ſhall not love Cæſar dead 
So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod ſtate, 
With all true faith. So ſays my maſter Antony. 
Bru. Thy maſter is a wiſe and valiant Roman; 
I never thought him worſe. 
Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto this place, 
He ſhall be ſatisfied ; and, by my honour, 
Depart untouch'd. 
Serv, I'll fetch him preſently, {| Exit Serwant. 
Bru. I know, that we ſhall have him well to friend. 
Caf. I with we may: but yet have I a mind, 
That fears him much; and my miſgiving fill 
Falls ſhrewd]y to the purpoſe. | 
| Re-enter Antony. 
Bru. But here comes Antony.— Welcome, Mark 
Antony. 
Ant. O mighty Cæſar! Doſt thou lie ſo low? 
Are all thy conqueſts, glories, triumphs, ſpoils, 
Shrank to this little meaſure ?—PFare thee well. 
I know not, gentlemen, what you intend, 
Who elſe muſt be let blood, who elſe is tank: 
If I myſelf, there is no hour ſo fit * 
As C-far's death's hour: nor no inſtromenit 
Of half that worth, as thofe your ſwords, made rich 
With the moſt noble blood of all this world, 
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I do beſeech ye, if you bear me hard, 
Now, whilſt your purpled hands do reek and ſmoke, 
Fulfil yur pleaſure. Live a thouſand years, 
I ſhall not find myſelf ſoapt to die: 
No place v ill pleaſe me ſo, no mean of death, 
As here by Cæſar, and by you cut off, 
The choice and maſter ſpirits of this age. 
Bra. O Antony! beg not your death of us. 
Though now we muſt appear bloody and cruel, 
As, by our hands, and this our preſent act, 
You ſee we do; yet ſee you but our hands, 
And this the bleeding buſineſs they have done : 
Our hearts you ſee not, they are pitiſfulz 
And pity ta the general wrong of Rome 
(As fre drives out fire, ſo pity, pity) 
Hath done this deed on Ca ſar. For your part, 
To you our ſwords have leaden points, Mark Antony: 
Our arms, in ſtrength of malice, and our hearts, 
Of brother's teinper, dò receive you in 
With all kind love, good thougits, and reverence, 
Ca. Your v: ice ſhall be as ſtrong as any man's, 
In the diſpoſing of new dignities, 
Bru. Only be patient, *tall we have appeas'd 
The multitude, beſide themſelves v ith fear, 
And then we will deliver you the cauſe, 
Why I, that did love Cæſar when 1 ſtruck him, 


Have thus proceeded. | 


Ant. I doubt not of your wiſdom. _ 
Let each man render me his bloody hand : 
Firſt, Marcius Brutus; will 1 ſhake with you ;— 
Next, Caius Caſſius, do I take your hand. 
Now, Decius Brutus, yours ;— no yours Metellus; 


Yours, Cinna ;—and, my valiant Caſca, yours ;— | 

Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours, good Trebo- 
nlus, 

Gentlemen, all, alas! what ſhall I ſay ? 

My credit now ſtands on ſuch {lippery ground, 

That one of two bad ways you muſt conceit me, 

Either a coward, or a flatterer,— 
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That I did love thee, Cæſar, O, tis true: 
If then thy ſpirit look upon us now, 
Shall it - grieve thee, dearer than thy death, 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, | 
Shaking the bloody fin — of 2 foes, 
Moſt noble! in the preſengg of thy corſe? 
Had I as many eyes as tho wounds, | 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtreams. forth thy blood, 
Tt would become me better, han to cloſe 
In terms of friendſhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius!—Here waſt thou bay d, brave hart; 
Here did' thou fall; and here thy hunters ſtand, 
Sign'd in thy ſpoil, and erimſon'd in thy lethe. 
O world! thou waſt the foreſt to this hart; 
And, this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee. — 
How like a deer, ſtrucken by many princes, | 
Doſt thou here lie? 

Caſ. Mark Antony, — 

Ant. Pardon me, Caius Caſſius : 
The enemies of Cæſar ſhall ſay this; 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modeſty. 

Caf. I blame you not for praifing Cæſar ſo; 
But what compact mean you to have with us? 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends ; 

Or ſhall we on, and not depend on you? 

Ant. Therefore I took your hands; but was indeed, 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Czfar. 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all; 

Upon this hope, that you fhall give me reaſons, 
Why, and wherein, Cæſar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elſe were this a favage ſpeQacle: 

Our reaſons are ſo full of good regard, 
That were you, Antony, the ſor. of Cæſar, 
You ſhould be ſatisfhed. _= 

Ant. That's all T ſeeks 
And am moreover ſuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market- place; 

And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend, 
Speak in the order of his funeral, 
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Bru. You ſhall, Mark Antony. 

Caf. Brutus, a word with you,—— _ 
You know not what you-do; Do not conſent, [ 4/574, 
That Antony ſpeak in his funeral: 
Know you how much the people may be mov d 


By that which he Will utter? 
Bru. By your ard. 2245" 
I will myſelf into the pit firſt, 
And ſhew the reaſon A Hur C-ſar's death: 
What Antony ſhall ſpeak, I will proteſt 
He ſpeaks by leave and by permiſſion ; 
And that we are contented, Czfar ſhall * 
Have all true rites and lawful ceremonies, - 
It ſhall advantage more than do us wrong. 
Caf. I know not what may fall: I like it not. 
Bru, Mark Antony, here, take you Cæſar's body. 
You ſhall not in your funeral ſpeech blame us, 
But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Cæſar; 
And ſay, you do't by our permiſſion ; 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral: And you Thall ſpeak 
In the ſame pulpit whereto I am going, 
After my ſpecch is ended. 
Ant. it ſo; 
I do deſire no more. 
Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 
bs if | | [ Exeunt Gonſpirators. 
Manet Antony. 
Ant. O, pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth, 
That I am meek and gentle with theſe butchers ! 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleſt man, 
That ever lived in the tide of times, 
Woe to the hand that ſhed this coſtly blood! 
Over thy wounds no * de I prophely, — _ 
Which, like dumb mouths; do ope their ruby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue 
A curſe ſhall light upon the limbs of men; 
Domeſtic fury, and fierce civil ſtrife, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy: 
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Blood and deſtruction mall be ſo in uſe, 
And dreadful objects ſo familiar, 
That mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 
Their infants quarter'd with the hands of war; 
All pits choak'd with cuſtom of fell deeds : 
And Czfar's ſpirit, ranging for revenge, 
With Ate by his ſide, come hot from hell, 
Shall in theſe confines, with a monarch's voice, 
Cry, Havec ] and let flip the dogs of war; 
That this foul deed ſhall ftmell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial, 
\ Enter a Servant. 
You ſerve Odavius Ceſar, do you not? 
Serv. I do, Mark Antony. | 
Ant. C:far did write for him, to come to Rome, 
Serv. He did receive his letters, and is coming: 
And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth, — 
O Cafar !— K A [ Seeing the body. 
Ant, Thy heart is big; get thee apart and weep. 
Paſſion, I ſee, is catching; for mine eyes, 
Seeing thoſe beads of ſorrow ſtand in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy maſter coming ? 
Serv, He lies to-night: within ſeven leagues of 
Rome. 
Aat. Poſt back with ſpeed, and tell him what hath 
chanc'd: | ' | 
Here is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
No Rome of ſafety for Octavius yet; 
Hie hence, and tell him ſo, Vet, ſtay a while; 
Thou ſhalt not back, till I have borne this corſe 
Into the market- place : there ſhall I try, | 
In my oration, how the people take 
The cruel iſſue of theſe bloody men; 
According to the Which, thou ſhalt diſcourſe 
To young Ottaving of the ſtate of things. 
Lend me your hand. [ Zxeunt, with Caeſar's Body, 
8 C E NN - II. 
& 7 he F rum. 
Enter Brutus, and Caſſius, with the Plebeiant. 
Pltb. We will be ſatisfied ; let us be ſatis ied. 
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Bru. Then follow me, and give me k. 00 
friends,— 
Caſſius, go you into the ather ſtreet, 


And 2 the numbers.— 
Thoſe that will hear me ſpeak, let them ſtay here; 
Thoſe that will follow Caſſius, go with 91 ; 
And public reaſons; ſhall be rendered 
Of Czfar's death. 
1 Pleb I will hear Brutus ſpeak.” 
2 Pleb. I will hear Caffivs ; and compare their 
reaſons, - | 
When ſeverally we hear them rendered. 
o Callas, with ſome of the Plebeians : 
Brutus goes into the roſtrum. 
3 Pleb, The noble Brutus is aſcended: Silence ! 
Bru. Be patient till the laſt. 
Romans, countrymen; and lovers ? hear me for 
my cauſe ; and be filent, that you may hear: be- 
lieve me for mine honour ; and have reſpect to mine 
honour, that you may believe: cenſure me in your 
wiſdom ; and awake your ſenſes, that you may the 
better judge e. If there be any in this aſſembly, any 
dear friend of Cæſar's, to him I fay, that Brutus“ 
love to Cæſar was no leſs than his. If then that 
friend demand, why Brutus roſe againſt Cæſar, this 
8 my / anſwer Not that I lov'd Cæſar leſs, but 
that 1 loy'd Rome more. Had you rather Cæſar 
were living, and die all ſlaves; than that Cœſar 
to hve. all free men? As Cæſar lov'd me, 
; as he was fortunate, I rejoice at 
it; as he was valiant, I honour him: but, as he was 
ambitious, I flew him: There are tears, for his 
love.; joy, for his fortune ; honour, for his valour; 
and deatk, for his ambizion. Who is here ſo baſe, 
that would be a bond-man ? If ans ſpeak; for him 
have I offended. . Who is here e, We would 
not be a Roman? If any, ſpeak g for him have I 
offended. Who is here 10 vile, that will not love 
_ country? If any, ſpeak ; for him have I offend- 
d. I pauſe fora reply. 
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All. None, Brutus, none 

Bru. Then none have 1 rage 2 "LEN done 
no more to Czſar, than 
The queſtion of his death is e . a 
his glory not extendated, wherein 
nor his offences ettfore'd, for * 
death. . > 15 

Enter Mark Antony, Ar. wih Cops 
Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony: 
who, though he had no hand in his 2 ſhall re- 
ceive the benefit of his dying, a place in the com- 
monwealth ; As which of you ſhall not With this 
I depart; That, as'l ſlew my beſt or the good 
of Rome,” I have the ſame dagt | I JU 
it ſhall pleaſe my county Wc: 

All. Live, Brutus, iy Pine a 

1 Pleb. nog him N triumph ap unto his 

ou 
2 Pleb, Give im a ſtatue with his anceſtors. | 
3 Pleb. Let him be Cæſa. 


4 Pes. Cæſar's better parts Þ . | 
Shall be crowned in Brutus. 63/20 


1 Pleb. We'll brigg him to his houſe with 0: 
clamours oth 

Bru. My countrymen, — 8 8 

2 Pleb. Peace; ſilence ! Brutus (lates. 

1 Pleb. Peace, 'ho! 


Bru. 'Goed'eountrymen, let me depart alone, 
And, for my ſake; ſtay here with Antony: 1 
Do grace to'Cafar*s cotpſe, and grace his ſpeech . 
Tending to Czfar's glories ; whi Mark * 
By our permiſſion is allow'd to make. 
do entreat you, not a man depart. | 
Saxe L alone; *till Antony have ſpoke. [Exir. 46 
1 Pleb. Stay, ho! and det us hear Mark N 2 1 
3 Pleb. Let him up into the public chair 34. 4 \ 
We'll hear him :—Nable Antony, go up. 
Ant, For Brutus“ fake, I am dehol@&'t to 0. 
4 Pleb. "har Good he ſay-of Brutus? : 
* VI. ** 


. 
9 
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he 
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3 Pleb. He fa o— for Brutus” ſake; 


He finds himſelf beholdento-us:all. 
4 Pb. 2323 beſt be Dunk no harm of Brutus 
"4 ere, hy 11 | 
4 This Ceſar was a tyrant. 982 


Pleb. Nay n » 
e are bien hat Rome is rid of him. 
2 Pleb. Peace; let us hear what Antony can a Gay, 
Ant. You gentle Romans,— | 
All. Peace, ho] let us hear him. 
Ast. Friends, Romans, coumrymen, lena n me your 
 .. EACS 3 1 

I come to bury Cæſar, not to praiſe him. 
The evil, that — lives after them; 
The good is A interred with their bones; 
So let i br de win Czſar!* The noble Brutus 
Hath told ou, Cæſar was ambitious : 
If it were fo, it was a grievous fault; 
And grievouſly hath Cæſar anſwer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reſt, 

For Brutus is an honourable man; 

o are they all, all honourable men) 
Come I to ſpeak-i in Cæſar's funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juſt to me: 
But Brutus ſays he was ambitious; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to wk 
| Whoſe ranſoms did the general coffers fill: 
Did this in Cæſar ſeem ambitious ?.- 
When that the poor have cry'd;-Czfar hath wept : 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner ſtuff: _, 
Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious ; 4 
And Brutus is an honourable man, 
Youall did ſee that on the Lupercal, 
I thgice preſented him a kingly crown, 
Which ke did thrice refuſe. Was this ambition? 
Vet Rrutus ſays, he was ambitious; \ 
And ſure he is an honourable man. 


I ſpeak not to diſapprove what 
. 


| ſpoke, 


# 
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But here Jam to ſpeak what I do know. 
You all did love him once, not without cauſe; 
What cauſe with-:olds you, gen to mourn for him? 
O judgment, thou art fle oth beaſts 
And men have loſt their reaſon! —Bear with me: 
My heart is in the coffin there with Cæſar, 
And I muſt py e till it come back to me. 

1 Pleb. cthinks, cher ys mock reaſon in his ſay- 


1 Ns. 1 Th thou conſder rightly of the Ts, | 
Cæſar has had great wrong. 8 
3 Pleb. Has he, maſter?? * 

1 fear there will a worſe come ig Mc "i . 
4 Plab. Mark'd ye his word — not ake 
dhe crown; * 
Therefore, 'tis certain, he was not 
I Pfeb. If it be found ſo, ſome Will dear abide i it. 
2 Pleb. Poor ſoul! his eyes are red as fire with 
wee pin 
3 Pleb. There's not 2 nobler man in Rome, than 
Antony: 
4 Pleb. Now mark him, he begins again to ſpeak. 
Ant. But yeſterday the word Czfar might 
Have ſtood againſt the world: w lies hehre, 
And none ſo poor to do him re werenge-7 


O maſters! if I were diſpos kc * ä 


Your hearts and minds to mean 
I ſhould , Brutus wrong, and Callius * 
Who, you all „are honourable men: 

I will not do them Irong ; I rather chooſe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong e and you, 
Than I will wrong ſuch honourableemen. 

But here's a parchment,' with the ſeal of Czſar, 

I found it in his cloſet, *tis his will : 

Let but the commons hear this teſtament, *' 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) + 
And they would go and kiſs dead Czfar's wounds,” 
And dip their napkins in his ſacred blood ; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, © 


- 8 
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And, dying, mention it within their wills, 
Bequeathing i it, as a rich legacy, 


Unto their iſſue. 
. Well beaffſ gg ul: Read it, Mark An- 
N. 
All. The will, the „in; we will hear Cæſar's will. 


ton 


Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I muſt not 


read it; 
It is not meet you know how « Czfar loy'd: ou. 
You are not wood, you are not ſtones, but wen; 
And, being men, hearin the will of , 4 
It will enflame on, it will make you mad: 


"Tis os you 5 5 8 that you are his heirs; 


For if you ho Y, what would come of it! 
4 Pleb. 8 bill: we will hear it Antony; 
You ſhall the will; Cæſar's will! © 


- Ant. Will you be patient? Will you ſtay a while? 
I have o'er-ſhot myſelf, to tell you of it 
I fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whoſe daggers have ſtabb'd Cæſar: I do fear it. 

4 Pleb. They were traitors ; Honourable men! 

All. The will! the teftament ! 

2 Pleb. oy a murderers: The will! 
read n * 


You w to read — will?— 
TD the c of Czſar, 
ST the will. 
Wen you sive c ene? 
2 5 1 F 4:7 comet lu, fron "the pulpit. 
3 Pleb. You! have leave,” + 


4 P. 1 ttand round, 
2 Pleb. Stand Hom the hearſe, ftand 1255 the body. 
2 Pleb. Room for Antony ;—moſt noble Antony. 

Ah; Nay, preſs not ſo upon me; ſtand far off. 
MISStand back! room! bear back ! 5 
Ant. If you have tears, prepare to ſned them now. 

90 ou all do know this mantle : 1 remember 

The firſt time ever Cæſar put it on; 
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'T was on a ſunimer's evening, in his tent; 
That day he overcame the Nervii = 97” 
Look! in this place, ran Caſſius? dagger through: 
See, what a rent the envious Caſca made: 

Through this, the well-beloved Brutus ſtabb'd 3. 


And, de pluck'd his curſed ſteel away, 
Marg the blood of Ceſar follow d it; 


As rathtng out of doors, to be reſolv'd . 

If Brutus ſo unkindly knock d, orno 5% 

Fay Brotus, as you know, was Cæſar's angel? 
udge, O you gedp,thow dearly Czfar lov'd him! 

This was the moſtunkindeſt cut of all! 

For when the noble Czfar faw him ſtab, 

Ingratitude, more ſtrong than traitors! arms, 


Quite vanquiſh'd him: then burſt his mighty heart; 


And, in his mantle muffling up his ace,” 

Even at the baſe of Pompe s ſtatue, 
Which all the while ran bloed, great Ceſar fell. 
O, what a fall was there, my countrymen! 

Then I, and you, and all of us fell downs. /-- 
Whilſt bloody treaſon flouriſh'd o, us. 

O, now you weep ; and, I perceive,” you feel 
The dint of pity : theſe are gracious drops. 

Kind ſouls, what, weep you, when you but behold: 
Our Cæſar's veſture wounded ?: Look you here! 


Here is himſelf, marr'd, as yon ſee, with txaitors.. 1 


1 Pleb. O piteous ſpectacle! 
2 Pleb. O noble Cæſar! 

3 Pleb. O woeful day! 

4 Pleb, O traitors, villains ! 

1 Pleb. O-moſt bloody ſight ? 


2 Pleb. We will be reveng'd: Revenge :: About,—- 
Seek, —burn,—fire, —kill, —ſlay let not a traitor. 


3 oft” 
Ant, Stay, countrymen: 
1: Pleb, Peace there :—Hear the noble Antony. 


..2 Be, We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll 


die with him. | 
"I X 2 
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Ai. Good friends, Feet friends, let me hot fi 
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To ſuch a fudden flood of mutiny, /. . 
They, that have done this deed, are hondurable; 
What private griefs they have, alas; I'know not, 
That made them doit; they are wiſe, ard hghourable, 
And will, no doubt, with reaſons anfwer on. 4 


1 come not, friends, to ſteal away your heaftsy 
Jam no orator, as Brutus is 
But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 
That love my friend; and chat they know an en, 
That gave me public leave of him. 
For I have neither wit, nor Words; nor worth, 
Action, nor utterance, nor the power of ſpeech, 
To ſtir men's blood: I only ſpeak right on; 
I tell you that, Which you yourfelves do know; 
 Shew you west Czſar's wounds, poor, poor dumb 
And bid them ſpeak for me: But were 1 Brutus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would ruffle up your ſpirits, and put a tongue 
In every vous of Cæſar; that ſhould move 
The ſtones of Rome to riſe and mutiny. 
All. We'll mutiny. hy 
1 Pleb. We'll burn the houſe of Brutus. 
3 Pleb. Away then, come, ſeek the conſpirators. 
Ant. Vet hear me, countrymen; yet hear me ſpeak. 
All. Peace, ho! Hear Antony, moſt noble Antony. 
Ant. Why, friends, you go todo you know not what: 
Wherein hath Cæſar thus deſerv'd your loves? 
Alas, you know not: —!I muſt tell you then :— 
. You have forgot the will I told you of. 
All. Moſt true; the will ;—let's ſtay, and hear 
the will. | 
Ant. Here is the will, and under Cæſar's ſcal. 
To every Roman citizen he gives, | 
To everv ſeveral man, ſeventy-five drachmas. 
2 Pleb. * noble Cæſar!— We'll revenge his 
eath. 3 
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3 Pleb. O royal Cafar. 


Ant. Hear me with Nen. 1 
All, Peace, ho! 1 
Ant. Moreover, he hath left You all his walks, 
His private arbours, and new planted orchards, 
On chis ſide Tiber; he hath left them you, 
And to your heirs for ever; common pleaſures, 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourſelves. 
Here was a Cz ſar When comes ſuch another ? 
1 Pleb. Never, never :—Come, away, away: 
We'll burn his body in the holy Place, | 


And with the brands fire this traitor” s houſes. 
Take up the body 2 


2 Pleb. Go, 26th fire. + © 35G 144 
3 Pleb. Pluck down benches. 
4 Pleb. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 
- | Exeunt Plebeians, with the body. 
Ant. "Now let it Work: Miſchief thou art afoot. 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt: How now, 
fellow ? | | 
Enter a Servant. 
ger. Sir, ORavius.is alteady come Ho Rome. 
Aut. Where is he? « 
Serv. He and Lepidus are at Ceſar's hens, 
Ant. And thither will I traight-to viſit him: 
He comes upon a wiſh, Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will-give.us any thing. 
Serv. I heard him ſay, Brutus and Caſlius 
Are rid like madmen through the gates of Rome, 
Ant. Belike, they had ſome notice of the people, 
How has mn. Bring me to Octavius. 
e 5 Erxcuni. 
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* 4 Street. 
Es nter cin 222 3, and after him the Plebeians.. 


Cin: 1 dreamt to-night, Wat l did feaſt with Cgſar, 
And things unluckily charge my fantaſy : 
I have no will to van fort of doors, 
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Yet ſomething leads me forth. © 

1 Pleb, What is your name? 

2 Pleb. Whither are you going? 

3 Pleb. Where ds you dwell ? 2 

4 Pleb. Are you à married man, or a batchelor ? 

2 Pleb. Anſwer every man directly. | 

1 Pleb, Ay, and briefly. 

4 Pleb. Ay, and wiſely, : 

2 Pleb. Ay, and truly, you were beft. 

Cin, What is my name? Whither am I going? 
Where do I dwell?” Am Ia married man, or a bat- 
chelor? Then to anſwer every man directly, and 
briefly, wiſely, and truly. Wiſely I Tay, I am a 
agg ̃²˙ Q Q 

2 Pleb, That's as much 5 to ſay, they are fools 
that marry:— Vou' ll bear mea bang for that, I fear. 
Proceet; dir..... . 

Cin. Directly, IJ am going to Czfar's funeral. 

1 Pleb. As a friend, or an enemy? 

Cin. As a friend. | 

2 Pleb. That matters anſwer'd directly. 

4 Pleb. For your dwellmng,— b iefly. 

Cin. Briefly, 1 dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Pleb. Your name, fir, truly. h 

Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna, w 

1 Pleb. Tear him to pieces, he's a confpirator. 

Cin. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 

4 Pleb. Tear him for his bad verſes, tear him for 
his bad verſes. r 
Cin. 1 am not Cinna the conſparator. 

4 Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cinna ; pluck 
but his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 


3 Pleb. Tear him, teawhim. Came, brands, ho! 


firebrands. To Brutus? and to Caſſius, burn all. 


. X xC - *. | FUSS 2 | 
Some to Decius“ houſe, and ſometo Caſca's ; ſome 


by 


to Ligarius'! away 1 E0% [ Exeunt. 
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40 r W. SCENE I. 


| e 246 4 
' On a fall Me near Marina. | © 
Enter Antony, Hast, and Lepidus. 


Ant. HES E many then ſhall die; their names 
92 | are prick'd. bs 
Oda. Your brother too muſt die; Conſent you, 
"2, Lepigag ? ; | 
Lep. I do conſent, 5 
Ota. Prick him down, Antony. - 
Lep. Upon condition Publius ſhall not live.- 
Who is your fiſter's ſon, Mark Antony. 


Ant He ſhall not live; look, with a ſpot I damn 


But, Lepidus, go you to Cæſar's houſe; 
Fetch the will thither, and we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome charge in legacies. 

Lep. What, ſhall I find you here? 

Oda. Or here, or at the Capitol. [ Exit Lepidus. 

Ant. This is a flight unmeritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on errands : Is it fit, EF 
The three-fold world divided, he ſhould ſtand 
One of the three to ſhare it ? 

Ota. 80 you thought him; 
And took his Voice who ſhould be prick'd to die, 
In our Hack ſentence and proſcription. 

Ant, Octavius, I have ſeen more days than you 
And though we lay theſe hoggprs on this man, 
To eaſe ourſelves of deren een loads, 
le ſhall but bear them as the aſs bears gold. 
Io groan and ſweat under the buſineſs, 
Either led or driven, as we point the way; 
And having brought our treaſure where we will, 
Then take we down his load; and turn him off, 
Like to the empty aſs, to ſhake his ears, 
And graze on commons. { 

Oda. You may do your will; 


3 


292  JovLIUs ersAx. 42 77 


But he's a try'd and valiant ſoldier. 
Ant. So is my horſe, Octa ius; and} for that 
I do appoint him ſtore of provender, _ 
It is a creature that 1 N fight, 5 
To wind, to top, to run directly on; 
His corporal motion govern'd by my ſpirit. 
And, in ſome taſte, is Lepidas but fog © 1 
He muſt be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth: 
A barten: ſpixited fellow one that feeds 
On objects, arts, and imitation zs 
Which, out of uſe, and ſtal'd by other men, 
Begin his faſhion; Do not talk of him, | 
But as a property. And now, Octavius, 
Liſten great things. Brutus and Caſſius | 
Arelevying powers; we muſt ſtraight make head: 
Therefore let our alliance be combin'd. 
Our beſt friends made, and our beſt means ſtretch'd 
„oon: 8 2 11 
And let us preſently go fit in council, | 
How covert matters may be beſt diſclos'd, 
And open perils ſurett anſwered, | 
Oda. Let us do ſo: for we are at the ſtake, 
And bay'd about with many enemies; | 
And ſome, that ſmile, have intheir hearts, I fear, 
Millions of miſchief.  _ + II Exeunt. 


$ . 


Before Brutus Tent, in the Camp nent Sardis. 
Di Euter "Brutus, | Lucilius, _ Soldiers © 
Zitinius and Pindaras meeting them. 
Bru. Stand, ho! "Ws -- CREED 
Luc. Give the word Wo! andſtand. 
Bru. What now, Lucilius? is Caſſius near ? 
Luc. He is at hand; and Pindarus is come 
To do you ſalutation from his maſter. Ry 
Bru. He greets me well.—-Your maſter, Pindarus, 
In his own change, or by ill officers, - 
Hath given me {ome worthy cauſe to Wiſh | 
Things done, undone: but if he be at hand, 
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I ſhall be ſatisfied. | 
Pin. I do not doubt, 12 T9 
But that my noble maſter will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour, 2 7 
Bru. He is not doubted.— A word, Lucilius ;— 
How he recciv'd you, let me be reſolv'd. | 
Luc. With courteſy, and with reſpect enough; | 
But not with ſuch familiar inſtances, * 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly conference, 
As he hath us'd of old. 
Ir. Thou haſt deſerib'd | 
A hot friend cooling: Ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to ficken and decay, 
It aſeth an enforced ceremony. | 
There are no tricks in plain and fimple faith: 
But hollow men, like horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſow and promiſe of their mettle; 
But when'they ſhould endure the bloody ſpur, 
They fall their creſts, and Ike deceitful jades, 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on? 
Luc. They mean this night in Sardis to be quar- 


ter'd ; . WR 
The greater part, the horſe in general, 
Are come with Caſſius. [ March within. 
Bru. Hark, he is arriv*d ;— - x 
March gently on to meet him. 4 


Enter Caſſius and Soldiers. 

Caf. Stand, ho! _ 1 

Bru. Stand, ho! Speak the word along. 

Within. Stand. | 

Within, Stand, 

Within, Stand. 

Caf. Moſt noble brother, you have done me wron g. 

Bru. judge me, you gods! Wrong I mine enemies? 
And, if not ſo, how ſhould 1 wrong a brother? 

Caf. Bratus, this ſober form of yours hides wrongs, 
And when you do them 9 

Bru. Caſſius, be content, | . 
Speak your griefs ſoftly, —I do know you well : — 
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Before the eyes of both our armies here, 

Which ſhould perceive nothing but love from us, 

Let us not wrangle: Bid them move away; 

Then in my tent, Caſſius, enlarge your griefs, 

And I will give you audience. 

Caſe Pindggus ages | | 

Bid our comManders lead their charges off 

A little from this ground. _ | The. 
Bra. Lucilius, do you the like; and let no man 

Come to our tent, 'till we have done our conference. 

Let TT and Titinius guard our door. | Exeunt. 


er . 


, inſide of Brutus? Tr. 
nter Brutus, and Caſſius. 


Cay. Thy you have wrong'd me doth appear in 
this; + 
You have condemg'd and noted Lucius Pella, 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein, my letter, prayingon his fide, 
Becauſe I knew the man, wasMighted off. 
Bru. You wrong*d yourſelf, to write in ſuch a caſe, 
Caſ. In ſuch a time as this, it is not meet 
That every nice offence ſhould bear his comment, 
Bra. Let me tell you, Caſſius, you yourſelf 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm; 
To ſell and mart your offices for gold, 
To undeſervers. | 
Caf. J an itching palm? | | 
You know, that you are Brutus that £| this, 
Or, by the gods, this ſpeech were elſe your laſt, 
Bru. The name of Caſſius honours this corruption, 
And chaſtiſement doth therefore hide his head. 
Caf. Chaſtiſement! | 
Caſ. 1 March, the ides of March remem- 
ber! | 
Did not Frog Julius bleed for juſtice? ſake ? 
What villain touch'd his body, that did ſtab, 
And not for juſtice? What, ſhall one of us, 


% 


. 
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That ſtruck the foremoſt man of all this world, 
But for ſupporting robbers ; ſhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with baſe bribes ? _ 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large honours, 
For ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus 
I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 
Than ſuch a Roman, 's 

Caf. Brutus, bay not me; i 
Pl not endure it: you forget yourſelf, 10 
To hedge me in; I am a ſoldier, I, 
Older in practice, abler than yourſeif 
To make conditions. 3 

Bru. Go to; you are not, Caſſius. 

Caſ. I am. 

Bru. I ſay, you are not. | 

Caf. Urge me no more, I hall forget myſelf; 
Have mind upon your health, tempt me no further. 

Bru. Away, ſlight man! | 

Caſ. Isꝰt poſſible ? 

Bru, Hear me, for I will ſpeak, 
Muſt I give way and room to your raſh choler ? 


wi 


" nor mz,” — 
— » 


Shall I be frighted, when a madman ſtares? 1 
Caf. O ye gods! ye gods! Muſt I endure all this? 1 
Bru. All this? ay, more: Fret, till your proud 1 

heart break ; 1 


Go, ſhew your ſlaves how choleric you are, 

And make your bondmen tremble. Muſt I budge? 
Muſt 1 obſerve you? Muft I ſtaad and crouch 
Under your teſty humour? By the gods, 

You ſhall digeft the venom of your ſpleen, 

2 it do ſplit you: for, from this day forth, 
Ill uſe you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, 
When you are Waſpiſh. 

Caf. Is it come to this? 

Bru, You ſay you are a better ſoldier : j 
Let it appear fo; make your vaunting true, þ 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well: For mine own part, | 
Iſhall be glad to learn of noble men, Fl 

Vol. VI. Y | | 
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Caf. You wrong me every way, you wrong me, 
Brutus : 
I ſaid, an elder ſoldier, not a better: 
Did I ſay, better? 
Bru. If you did, I care not. 
Caſ. When Cæſar hv'd, he durft not thus have 
mov*'d me. | 
Bru, Peace, peace; you durſt not ſo have tempt- 
ed him. | | 
Caſ. I durſt not? 
ls Now. 4 
Caſ. What? durſt not tempt him? 
Bru. For your life you durſt not. 
Caſ. Do not preſume too much upon my love, 
I may do that I ſhall be ſorry for. 
Bru. You have done that you ſhall be ſorry for, 
There is no terror, Caſſius, in your threats; 
For I am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, 
That they paſs by me, as the idle wind, 
Which I reſpe@ not. I did ſend to you 
For certain ſums of gold, which you deny'd me ;— 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means : 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peaſants their vile traſh, 
By any indirection. I did ſend | 
To you for gold to pay my legions, 
Which you deny'd me: Was that done like Caſſius ? 
Should I have anſwer'd Caius Caſſius ſo? 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, 
To lock ſuch raſcal counters from his friends, 
Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts, 
Daſh him to pieces ! 
Caf. I deny'd you not. 
Bru, You did. 
Caf. I did not: — he was but a fool, | 
That brought my, anſwer back.—Brutus hath riv'd 
my heart : | 
A friend ſhould bear his friend's infirmities, , 
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But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
Bru. I do not, till you practiſe them on me. 
Ca/. You love me not. | 
Bru. I do not like your fadlts, 
Caſ. A friendly eye could never ſee ſuch faults. 
Bru. A flatterer's would not, though they do ap- 
ear | 
As huge E high Olympus, 


Caſ. Come, Antony, and young Octavius, come, 


Revenge yourſelves alone on Caſſius, 
For Caſſius is aweary of the world: 
Hated by one he loves; brav'd by his brother; 
Check'd like a bondman; all his faults obſerv'd, 
Set in a note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote, 
To caſt into my teeth. O, I could weeß 
My ſpirit from mine eyes! —Thert is my dagger, 
And hate my naked breaſt; within,”a 2 | 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold: 
If that thou be'ſt a Roman; take it forth ; 
I, that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart: 
Strike, as thou Jia at Czſar; for I know, 
When 9 didſt hate him worſt, thou lo dſt him 
etter | 

Than ever thou loy*dſt Caſſius. 

Bru. Sheath your dagger : 
Be angry when you will, it ſhall have ſcope ; 
Do what you will, diſhonour ſhall behumour. 
O Caſſius, you are yoked with ah, 
That carries anger, as the flintbearetire, © 
Who, much enforced, ſhews ahafty park, 
And ſtraight is cold ag. 

Caſ. 1 
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ath Caſſius ivd 5 

To be but mirth and fughter to his Brutus, 

When grief, and blood ill-temper'd, vexeth him ? 
Bru. When I ſpoke that, I was 1ll-temper'd too. 


Caf. Do you confeſs ſo much? Give me your hand. 


Bru. And my heart too. 
C. O Brutus! 


Bru, What's the matter? 


® 1 
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Caf. Have not you love enough to bear with me. 
When that raſh humour, which my mother gave me, 
Makes me forgetful?;P 

Bru. Yes, Sus ; and, from henceforth, 

When you are over-earneft with your Brutus, 
He'll think your mother chides, and leave you ſo. 

| [ 4 noiſe within, 
Poet. within, | Let me go in to ſee the generals; 

There is ſome grudge between them, tis not meet 
They be alone. it 

Luc, [within.] You ſhall not come to them. 

Poet. ¶ within, ] Nothing but death ſhall ſtay me. 

Enter Poet. | 

Caſ. How now'? What's the matter? 

Poet. For ſhame, you generals; What do you mean? 
Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhould be; 
For I have ſeen more years, I am ſure, than ye. 

Caſ. Ha, ha; how vilely doththis cynic rhime ! 

Bru. Get you hence, firrah ; ſaucy fellow, hence, 

Caf. Bear with him, Brutus; tis his faſhion. 

Bru. I'll know his humour, when he knows his 

: 
What ſhould the wars do with theſe jigging fools?— 
Companion, hence. 
Caſ. Away, away, be gone. [ Exit Poet. 
Enter Lucilius, and Titinius, 

Bru, Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to-night. 

Cof, ana yourſelves, and bring Meſſala with 


Immediately to us. [Eu Lacilius and Titinius. 
Bru. Lucius, a bowl of wihe.” 
Caf. ] did not think, you could have been ſo angry. 
Bru, O Caſſius, I am fick of many griefs. 
Caſ. Of your philoſophy you make ua uſe, 

If you give place to accidental evils. 
Bru. No man bears ſorrow better :—Portia is dead. 
Caſ. Ha! Portia ? 
Bru. She is dead, 


>. _ TT en 
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Caſ. Boy 'ſcap'd I killing, when I croſs'd you 
0 ?— | 

O inſupportable and touching loſs ?— 

Upon what ſickneſs ? | 

Bru. Impatient f my abſence ; 
And grief, that young Octavius with Mark Antony 
Have made themſelves ſo ſtrong ;—for with her death 
That tidings came: With this ſhe fell diſtract, 

And, her attendants abſent, ſwallow'd fire. 

Caf. And dy'd fo ? 

Bru. Even ſo. 

Caf. O ye immortal gods! 

Enter Lucius, with wine, and 1apers. 
Bru. Speak no more of her, —Give me a bowl of 
WINE t=— 
In this I bury all unkindneſs, Caſſius. [ Drinks. 

Caſ. My heart is thirſty for that noble pledge: 
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'er-ſwell the cup; ö 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus? love. 

Re-enter Titinius and Mefjala. 

Bry. Come in, Titinius:-- Welcome, good Meſſala,-- 
Now fit we cloſe about this tiper here, TY 
And call in queſtion our neceſſities. 

Caf. Portia! art thou gone? 

Bru. No more, I pray you.— 

Meſſala, I have here received letters, 

That young Octavius, and Mark Antony, 

Come down, upon us with a mighty power, , 
Bending their expedition towards Philippi. 

Mef. Myſelf have letters of the ſelf-ſame tenour. 

Bru. With what addition? 

Me/. That by proſcription, and bills of outlawry 
Octavius, Antony, and Lepidus, 

Have to put to death a hundred ſenators. 

Bra. 'Therein our letters do not well agree; 
Mine ſpeak of ſeventy ſenators, that dy'd 
By their proſcription,. Cicero being one. 

Caf. Cicero one? | 

Meſ. Cicero is dead, 

Y z 
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And by that order of proſcription. 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord? 
Bru. No, Meſſala. 
Meſ. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her? 
Bru. Nothing, Meſſala. 
M. That, methinks, is ſtrange, 
Bru, Why aſk you? Hear you augbt of her in 
yours ? ; 
Meſ. No, my lord. * 
Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true, 
Me/. Then like a Roman bear the truth { tel! : 
For certain ſhe 1s dead, and by ftrange manner. 
Bru. Why, farewell, Portia——We muſt die, 
Me ſſala: ER 
With meditating that ſhe muſt die once, 
I have the patience to endure it now. 
Mel. Even fo great men great loſſes ſhould endure, . 
Caf. I have as much of this in art as you, 
But yet my nature could not bear it ſo. 
. Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you 
think irt BE 
Of marching to Philippi preſently ? 
Caf. I do not think it good. 
Bru. Your reaſon? - 
Caſ. This it is: 
"Tis better, that the enemy ſeek us: 
So ſhall he wafte his means, veeary his foldiers, 
Doing himſelf offence ; whilft we, lying ſtill, 
Are full of reſt, defence, and a Trae 
Bru. Good reaſons muſt, of force, give place to 
better. {as 
The le, twixt Philippi and this ground, 
Do ſtand but in a forc'd affection; 
For they have grudg'd us contribution : 
The enemy, marching along by them, 
By them ſhall make a fuller number up, 
Come on refreſh'd, new-added, and encoun:g'd; 
From which advantage ſhall we cut him of, 
If at Philippi we do face him there, 
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Theſe people at our back. 
Caf. Hear me, good brother, | 
Bru. Under your pardon.—You muſt note beſide , 
That we have try'd the utmoſt of our friends, 
Our legions are brim full, our cauſe is ripe : 
The enemy encreaſeth every day, 
We, at the height, are ready to decline. 
There is a tide in the affairs of men, 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life | 
Is bound in ſhallows, and in miſeries. 
On ſuch a full ſea, are we now afloat ; 
And we mult take the current when it ſerves, 
Or loſe our ventures, 
Caf. Then, with your will, go on; we will along 
Ou rſelves, and meet them at Philippi. | 
Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 
And nature muſt obey neceſſity; 
Which we will niggard with a little reſt. 
There 1s no more to ſay ? 
Caſ. No more, Good night: 
Early to-morrow will we riſe, and hence. 
Bru. Lucius, my gown. [ Exit Luc.] Farewell, 
good Meſſala: 
Good night, Titinius:— Noble, noble Caſſius, 
Good night, and good repoſe. 
Caf. O my dear brother 
This was an ill beginning of the night: 
Never come ſueh diviſion tween our ſouls! 
Let it not, Brutus. | 
Bru. Every thing is well. 
Caf. Good night, my lord. 
Bru. Good night, good brother. 
It. Mef. Good might, lord Brutus. 
Bru. Farewell, every one. f Zxeant. 
Ry-enter Lucius, with the gown. 
Give me the gown. Where is thy inftrument ? 
Luc. Here in the tent. | 
Bru. What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowhily > 
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Poor knave, I blame thee not; thou art o'er watch'd. 
Call Claudius, and ſome other of my men ; 
1/11 have them flee on cuſhions in my tent. 
Luc. Varro, and Claudius! 
| Enter Varro, and Claudius. 
Var. Calls my lord? 
Bru. I pray you, firs, lie in my tent, and ſleep; 
It may be, I ſhall raiſe you by and by 
On buſineſs to my brother Caſſius. 
Var. So pleale you, we will ſtand and watch yoοσ 
pleaſure. 3 | 
Bru. I will not have it ſo: lie down, good firs; 
It may be, I ſhall other iſęchethink me. 
Look, Lucius, here's the Book 1 {ought for ſo; 
1 put it in the pocket. of my god n. 
Luc. 1 was ture your lerdſhip did not give it me. 
Bru, Bear with me, good boy, I am much for- 
getful. t 3h 
Can'ſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile, 
And touch thy inſtrument a {train or two? / 
Luc. Ay, my lord, an't pleaſe you. 
Bru. It does, my boy: Nr 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Luc. It is my duty, fir... | 
Bru. ] ſhould not urge hy duty paſt thy might; 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reſt. 
Luc. I have flept, my lord, already. | 
Bru. It was well done; and thou ſhalt ſlecp again: 
I will nat hold thee long: if do live, 
I wiil be good to the. l Mc, and a ſong. 
This is a fleepy tune :=O'murd'rous {lumber ? 
Lay'ſt thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, | 
That plays thee muſic?— Gentle knave, good night 
F will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee, — 
If thou doſt nod, thou break ti inſtrument; 
11 take it from thee; and good boy, good night. 
Let me ſee, let me ſee;—Is not the leaf turn'd down; 
Where I left reading? Here id % I chink. | 


: 


| d 5 
44 IV. Julius CAESAR. 273 


Enter the Ghoſt of Ceſar. 
How ill this taper burns !—Ha! who comes here ? 
I think, it is the weakneſs of mine eyes 
That ſhapes this monſtrous apparition. 
It comes upon me: Artthou any thing? 
Art thou ſome god, ſome angel, or ſome devil, 
Tnat mak' ſt my blood cold, and my hair to ſtare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 
Ghoſt, Thy evil ſpirit, Brutus. 
Bru. Why com'ft thou? 
Ghoſt. To tell thee, thou ſhalt ſee me at Philippi. 
Bru, Well; Then I ſhall ſeethee again? , 
Ghoft. Ay, at Phili [Exit Ghope. 
— Why, I will = thee at Philippi then. 
Now I have 12 heart, thou vaniſheſt: 
Ill ſpirit, I would hold more talk with thee.— 
Boy! Lucius Varro? Claudius! ! Sirs, awake! 
Claudius ! 
Luc, The firings, my lord, are falſe, 
Bru, He thinks, he ſtill is at the inſtrument. —— 
Lucius, awake. 
Luc. My lord! _ 
Bru. Didſt thou dream, Lucius, that thou ſo ery dl 
out ? 
Luc. My lord, I do not know that 1 did cry. 
Bru. Ves, that thou didſt : Didſt thou ſee any thing? 
Luc. Nothing, my lord. 
Bra, Sleep again, Lucius —bSicrah, Claudius! 
Fellow tas? awake, 
Var. My lord. 
C lau, y lord. 
Bru. Why do you ſo cry out, firs, in your fleep ? 
Both, Did we, my lord? 
Bru. Ay; Saw you any thing? 
Var. No, my lord. I ſaw nothing. 
Clay. Nor I, my lord. 
Bru, Go, and commend me to my brother Caſſius: 
Bid him ſet on bis powers betimes before, 
And we will follo WW“. 
Beth. It ſhall be done, my lord. [ Exeunt, 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
' The Plains of F bilippi. 
Enter Ottavius, Antony, and their Army. 
Ota. N OW, Antony, cut hopes are anſwered : 
*. Fou ſaid, the enemy would not come 
down, 1 ä 
But keep the hills and upper regions; 
It proves not ſo: their battles are at hand; 
They mean to warn us at Philippi here, _ 
Anſwering before we do demand of them. 
Ant. Tut, IJ am in their hofoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it: they could be content 
To viſit other places j and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking, by this face, 
To faſten in our ticughts that they have courage; 


But 'tis not ſo. * 
Enten a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Prepare you, generals F 3 

The enemy comes on in gallant ſhew ; 

Their bloody ſign of battle is hung out, 

And ſomething ta e done immediately. 

Ant. Octavious, lead your battle ſoftly on, 

Upon the left hand of the even field. 

Ota. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 

Ant. Why do you croſs me in this exigent? 

Ota. 1 do not croſs you; but I will do ſo. March. 
Drum. "Enter Brutus, Caſſius, and their Arm, 

Lacilius, Titinius, Maſala, &c. 

Bru. They ſtand, and would have parley, 

Caſ. Stand faſt, Titinius : we muſt out and talk. 

Oda. Mark Antony, ſhall we give ſign of battle! 

Ant. No, Cæſar, we. will anſwer on their charge. 

Make forth, the generals would have ſome words 
Ofa, Stir not until the ſignal. _ _ 

- Bri, Words before blows: Is it ſo countrymen ? 
04a. Not that we love rds better, as vou do. 
Bru. Good words are better than bad ſtrokes Oc- 
tavius. 83 1 | | 
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Ant, In your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, you give good 
words: B | 
Witneſs the hole you made in Czſar's heart, 
Crying, Long live! Hail Cajar! 
Caf. Antony, 155 ) 
The poſture of your blows are yet unknown ;. 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees, 
And leave them honeyleſs. 
Ant. Not ſtingleſs too. | 
Bru. O, yes, aad ſoundleſs too; 
For you have ſtol'n their buzzing, Antony, 
And, very nog * before you nus. 
Ant. Villains, you did not a, When your vile 
da "hg IP | * 
Hack'd one another in the ſides of Cæſar: 
You ſhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like 
hounds, 
And-bow'd like bondmen, kiſſing Cæſar's feet; 
Whilſt damned Caſca, like a cur, behind, 
Struck C ſar on the neck. O you flatterers ! 
Caſ. Flatterers! Now, Bratus, thank yourſelf: 
This tongue had not offended ſo to-day, 
If Caius might have ruPd. 
Oda. Come, come, the cauſe : If arguing makes 
us ſweat, | 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Lock, I draw a ſword againſt conſpirators ; 
When think you that the ſword goes up again ?— 
Never, *till Cæſar's three and twenty wounds 
Be well aveng'd? or 'till another Cæſar 
Have added laughter to the ſword of traitors. 
Bru. Cæſar, thou canſt not die by traitors hands, 
Unleſs tliou bring'ſt them with thee. 
Ota, So I hope; | 
I was not born to die on Brutus? ſword, 
Bru. O, if thou wert the nobleſt of thy ftrain, 
Young man, thou could' not die more honourable. 
Ca. A peeviſh ſchool-boy, worthleſs of ſuch ho- 
nour, | 
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Join'd with a maſker and a reveller. 
Ant. Old Caſſius ftill! 
Oda. Come, Antony: away.— 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field; 
If not, when you have ftomachs. 
[ Exeunt Oftavius, Antony, and Army, 
Caſ. Why row, blow, wind; ſwell, billow, and 
ſwim, bark! . 
The ſtorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 
Bru. Ho, E hark, a word with you. 


| ¶ Tucilius and Maſſala ſtand forth. 
Luc. My lord. I Brutus ſpeaks apart to Lucilius. 
Caj. Meſſala. 


Meſ. What ſays my general? 
0% Meſſala,” ok | 
This 1s my birth-day ; as this very da 
Was Caſſius born. Give me thy hand, Meſſala: 
Be thou my witneſs, that, againſt my will, 
As Pompey was, am I eompell'd to ſet 
Upon one battle all ou liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus ftrong, 
And his opinion: now I change my mind, 
And partly credit things that do preſage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our foremoſt enfign 
Two mighty eagles fell; and there they perch'd, 
Gorging and feeding from our ſoldier's hands ; 
Who to Philippi here conſorted us: 
This morning are they fled away, and gone; 
And, in their ſteads, do ravens, crows, and kites, 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on us, 
As we were ſickly prey; their ſhadows ſeem 
A canopy moſt fatal, under which ö 
Our army lies, ready to give up the ghoſt. 
Me. Believe not ſo. 
wr but believe it partly; 
For J am freſh of ſpirit, and reſolved 
To meet all perils very conſtantly. 
Bru. Even ſo, Lucilius. : 
Caſ. Now, moſt noble Brutus, 
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The gods to-day ſtand friendly; that we may, 
Lovers, in peace lead on our days to age! 
But fince the affairs of men reſt ſtill uncertain, 
Let's reaſon with the worſt that may befall. 

If we do loſe this battle, then is this 

The very laſt time we ſhall ſpeak together; 
What are you then determined to do? 

Bru. Even by the rule of that philoſophy, 
By which 1 did blame Cato for the death 
Which he did give himfelf:—I know not how, 
But I do find it cowardly and vile, 

For fear of what might fall, ſo to 

The time of life: —arming myſelf with patience, 
To ſtay the providence of ſome high powers, 
That govern us below. | 

Caf. Then, if we loſe this battle, - 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
Through the ſtreets of Rome: | 

Bru. No, Caffius, no: think not, thou noble Roman, 
That ever Brutus will go bound t6 Rome; 

He bears too great a mind. But this ſame 

Muſt end that work, the ides of Mareh begun; 
And whether we ſhall meet again, I know not. 
Therefore dur everlaſting farewell take = +» 
Foreyer, and for ever, Led Caſſius ! 

If we de meet again, why we ſhall ſmile; * 
If not, why then this parting was well made. 

Caf. For ever, and for ewgr, farewell, Brutus! 
If we do meet age , we'llaſmile indeed; 

If not, tis true; this parting was well made. 

Bru. Whythen, lead on.— O, thataman might know 

The end of this day's buſineſs, ere it come! 
But, it ſufficeth, that the day will end, 
And then the end isknown „ ho! away? 


[ Exeunt, 
S Ex MN 1E II. 


Alarum. Enter Brutus, and Meſſala. 
Bru. Ride, ride, Meſſala, ride, and give theſe bills 
Vnto the legions on the other fide: - [ Loud Harum. 
Vol. YI 2 | 


. 
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Let them ſet on at once; for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in Octavius wing, | 
And ſudden puſh gives them the overthrow. 
Ride, ride, Medflgla; let them all come down, 
[ Excunt, 
87 ENR III. | 
Alarum. Enter Caſſius, and Titinins. 
Caf. O, look, Titinius, look, the villains fly ! 
Myſelf have to mine own turn'd enemy; 
This enſign here of mine was turning back; 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 
Zit. O Caſſius, Brutus gave the word too early: 
Who, having ſome advantage on Octavius, 
Took it too eagerly; his ſoldiers fell to ſpoil, 
Whilſt we by Antony are all enclos'd, 64 
W Enter Pindarus. 
Pin. Fly further off, my lord, fly further off; 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord: 
Fly therefore,, noble Caſſius, fly far off. 
Caf. This hill is farenough.— Look, look, Titinius; 
Are thoſe my tents, where I perceive the fire ? 
Tit. They are, my lord. 
Caf, Titinius, if thou lov'ſt me, 
Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy ſpurs in him, 
»Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 
And here again; — may reſt aſſur'd, * 
Whether yon troops are friend or Enemy. 6 
Tir. Iwill be here again, even with athopght. [ Ex! 
* Go, Pindarus, get thither on that hill; 
My fight was ever thick; regard 'Bitinius, ' 
And tell me what thou not'ſtrabotft the field. 
R N. | [ Exit Pindarus. 
This day I breathed firft ; time is come round, 
* where I di in, there ſnall I end: 
y life is run his compaſs Sirrah, what news ? 
Pind. [ above.] O my lord ? | 
Caſ. What news? ö 
Pind. Titinius is encloſed round about 
With horſemen, that make to him on the ſpur ; 
Vet he ſpurs on. No they are alraoſt on hum; now, 
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Titinius !---Now ſome 'light:---O, he lights io. — 


He's ta'en ;---and, har, they ſhout for joy. ge 
Caſ. Come down hekold no more. 
O, coward that Lan, to ye ſo long, 
Ne enter Pindarus. 42 
Come hither, N 1 
And then I ſwore thee, ſaving of thy liſe, 
'That whatſoever I did bid thee do, 
Now be a freeman ; and, with this good ſword, 
That ran through Cæſar's bowels, ſearch this boſom, 
And, when my face 1s cover'd, as 'tis now, 
Guide thou the ſword, —Czſar, thou art e 


To ſec my beſt fend Een before my face! 

In Parthia I did take thee priſoner ; 

Thou ſhould'ſt attempt it. Come now, ke fine cack; 
Stand not to anſwer: Here, take thou the hilts; 


Even with the ſword that kill'd these. [Dies. 
Pind. So, I am free; yet would not ſo have been, 
Durſt I have done my will. O Caſſius 
Far from this country Pindarus ſhall aun, $ 
Wheremever Roman 55 note. ö 


Re-enter 17 
Meſ. It is but chan "Ti itinius 1 or Octav 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus 1 3 
As Caſhus? legions are by Antony 
Tit. Theſe tidings will well comfort | 
Meſ. Where did you leave him - v4 _ 
Tit. A diſconfolate,  _ 7 r 

a 5 tis bondman, on in , — 

that pak 2 ec lies upon the ind ? 


Ein. A heart! 


— 
. "4 
« 
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By dews, and dangers come; our ode are done , 
Milruſt of my ſucceſs pore done this deed. - 
Ne. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath doge this deed. 
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O hateful error, melancholy's child 
Why doſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that arg not? O error, ſoon conceiv'd, 
Thou never com ſt unto a irth, 
But kill'ſt the mother that r'd thee. 
Zr, What, Pindarus! Where art thou, Pindarug ? 
Mef.. Seek him, Titinius; whilſt I go to meet 
The ee Brutus, thruſting this report 
Into is ears: I may ſay, thruſting it; 
For piercing ſteel, and darts envenomed, 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 
As tidings of this fight. 
Tit. Hie you, Meſſala, 
And I will ſeek for Pindarus the while. ¶ Exit M.. 
Why doſt thou fend me forth, brave Caſſius? | 
Did 1 not meet thy friends ? and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory, 
And hid me give it thee ? Didſt thou not hear their 
ſhouts ? 
Alas, thou haſt miſconftrued every thing. 
Butthold thee,” take this garland on thy brow ; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and [ 
Will do his bidding.---Brutus, come apace. 
Andiee how I regarded Caius Caffius.--- 
By yourJeave, gods: This is a Roman's part; 
Come, Haag ſword, and find Titinius“ heart. Dies. 
Alarum. Enter Brutus, Mefſala, young Cato, Strato, 
Fiolumnius, and Lucilius. a 
Bru, 'Whexe, Where, Meſſala, doth his hody lie? 
M:/. Lo, vonder: and Titinius mourning it. 
Bra. as face is, apward., ©  . + 
Cato. He is ſlain, ao 21 
Bru. Oh Julius du art thighty yet! 
Thy ſpirit walKyabrogd and turns our ſwords = 
In our own proper entrails. { Low alarums. 
Cato. Brave Titinius !--- ' 
Look, whe'r he have not crown'd dead Caſſius! 
Bru. Are yet two Romans living ſuch as theſe ?- 
Thou laſt of all the Romans, fare thee well! 
It is impoſſible, that ever Rome 
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Should breed thy fellow. Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you ſhall ſee me pay. 2 

I ſhall find time, Caſſius, I fhall find time— 
Conie, therefore, and to Thaſſos ſend his yy ; 

His funeral ſhall not be in our camp, 

Leſt it diſcomfort us.---Lucilius, come; | 

And come young Cato; let us to the field. 
Labeo, and Flavius, ſer our battles on : | 

'Tis three o'clock; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We ſhall try fortune i in a ſecond NINE [ Exeunt. 


' S. N Dl 


Another Part of the Fall. 
Alarum. Enter Brutus, Cato, Lucillus, 2 others, 


Bru. Yet, countrymen, O, yet, hold up. your heads! 
Cato. What baſtard doth not? Who will n me? 
Iwill proclaim my name about the field; 
I am the ſon of Marcus Cato, ho! 
A foe to tyrants, and my country '; friend; 
I am the on of Marcus Cato, ho! . © 3 
Enter Soldiers, and bt. 1 
Bru, And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, 1 
Brutus, my country. friend; know me for Brutus. 
[ Exit. 
Luc. O young and noble Cato, art thou down? 
Why, now thou dy'ſt as bravely as Titinius; 
And may'ſt be honour'd being Cato's lol. 
1 Sold. Yield, or thou Lief. 
Luc, Only I yield to die: 
There is ſo much that thou wilt Kill me ſtraĩght; 
[ Offering money. 
Kill Brutus, and be honour'd in his death. 
1 Sold. We muſt not.—A noble priſoner ! 
2 Sold. Room, ho! Tell Antony, Brutus is ta'en. 
1 Sold. VII tell the news.—Here comes the ge- 
neral : 
Brutus is ta'en, Brutus is ta'en, my lord. 
Ant. Where is he ? 
Luc. Safe, Antony ; Brutus is ſafe enough: 
I dare aſſure thee, that no enemy 
2 2 


* 
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Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus; |, 

The gods defend him from ſo great a ſhame ! 

When youdo find him, or alive or dead, 

He will be found like Brutus, like himſelf. 

Ast. This is not Brutus, friend; but, I aſſure you, 
A prize nolefs in worth : keep this man ſafe, 

Give him all kindneſs : I had rather have 

Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on, 

And ſee whe'r Brutus be alive, or dead; 

And bring us word, unto Octavius' tent, 

How every thing is chanc'd. | Exeun, 

Ee: SCENE V. 


Another Part of the Field. Enter Brutus, Dardaniut, 
__ - Clitus, Strato, and Volumnius. 
Bru. Come, poor remains of friends, reſt on this rock. 
- Ch, Statilius ſhew'd the torch-light: but, my lord, 
He came not back, he is or ta'en, or ſlain. 
Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus : Slaying is the word ; 
It is a deed in faſhion. Hark thee, Clitus.--- 
| | ei 
Cl. What I, my lord? No, not for all the world. 
Bru. Peace then, no words. 
Cu. Tl rather kill myſelf. 
Bu. Hark thee, Dardanius ! 
Dar. Shall I do ſuch a deed ? 
Cli. O, Dardanius! 
Dar. O, Clitus! | 
Cli. What ill requeſt did Brutus make to thee ? 
Dar. To kill him, Clitus : Look, he meditates. 
Cli. Now is that noble veſſel full of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 
Bru. Come hither, Volumnius: liſt a word. 
Vol. What ſays my lord ? 
Bru. Why this, Volumnius: 
The ghoT of Cæſar hath appear'd, to me 
Two ſevexal times by night: at Sardis, once; 
And, this laſt night, here in Philippi' fields. 
1 know, my hour is come. 
Vol. Not ſo, my lord. . 
Bru. Nay, I am ſure it is, Volumnius. 
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Thou ſee ſt the world Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: if Alarum, 
It is more Worthy, to leap in ourſelves, . 
Than tarry till they puſh us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know'ſt, that we two went to ſchool together; 
Even for that our love of old, I pray thee, 
Hold thou my ſword's hilt, whilſt I run on it, 
Vel. That's not an office for a friend, my lord, 
93 [ Alarun ſtill. 
Cli. Fly, fly, my lord; there is no tarrying here. 
Bru. Farewell to you ;---and you ;---and you 
Volumnius. 
Strato, thou haſt been all this while aſleep ; 
Farewell to thee too Strato. -Countrymen, 
My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 
I found no man, buthe was true to me. 
I ſhall have glory by this 2 day, 
More than Oda vius, and Mark Antony, 
By this vile conqueſt ſhall attain unto. | 
So, fare you well at gnce ; for Brutus” tongue 
Hath almoſt ended his life's hiſtory : 
Night hangs upon mine eyes; my bones would reſt, 
'That have but labour'd to attain this hour. 
Alarum. Cry within, Fly, fly, fly. 
Cli. Fly, my lord, fly. [ Exeunt Clitus, Dar. and Hol. 
Bru. Hence, I will follow. 
] pr*ythee, Strato, ſtay thou by thy lord: 
Thou art a fellow of a good reſpect ; 
Thy life hath had ſome ſmack of honour in it: 
Hold then my ſword, and turn away thy face, 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato ? 
Stra. Give me your hand firſt: Fare you well my lord. 
Bru. Farewell, good Strato. Cæſar, now be till; 
I kill'd not thee With balf ſo good a will. 
| He runs on his ſword, and dies. 
Llarum. Retreat. Enter Ofavius, Antony, Meſala, 
Lucilius, and the Army. | 
Oda. What man is that? | 
Me. My maſter's man.,—$trato, where is thy 
maſter ? * | 
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Stra. Free from the bondage you are in Meſſala; 
The conquerors can but make a fire of him: | 
For Brutus only overcame himſelf, 

And no man elſe hath honour by his death. 
Luc. So Brutus ſhould be found.—I thank thee, 
Brutus, 
That thou haſt prov'd Lucilius' ſaying true. 

Ota. All that ſerv'd Brutus, I will entertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me? 

Stra. Ay, if Meſſala will prefer me to you. 

Ota. Do ſo, good Meſſala. 

Nleſ. How died my maſter, Strato? 

Stra. I held the ſword, and he did run on it. 

Me/. Octavius, then take hin to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice tompmmaſter. 

Ant. This was the nobleſt Nyman of them all: 
All the conſpirators, fave only he, 
Did that tach did in envy of great ; 
He, only, ina general honeſt thought, 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle ; and the elements 
So mix'd in him, that nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay to all the world, Mir aba a man 

Octa. According to his virtue, let us uſe him, 
With all reſpe&, and rites of bttial,# * 

Within my tent his bones to-night ſhall lie, 

Mott like a ſoldier, order*'d honourably.— 

So, call the field to reſt : and let's away, 

To part the glories of this happy day. T Exeunt. 


| —— 4 
. NOTE. * 


* X . p 

Of this tragedy many particular paſſuges deſerve regard, and the 
e-ntention and reconcilement.of Brutus and Caſſius is univerſally 
celebrated; but I have never been ſtrongly agitated in pruſing it, 
and think it ſomewhat cold aud unaffecting, compared with ſome 
other of Shakeſpare's plays His adherence'ts the real ſtory, and 
if have impeded the natural vigour of 
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ANTONY and CLEOPATRA. 
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"PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


M. Antony, © 

Odtavius Czfar, Triumvirs. 
SE milius Lepidus, 

Sextus Pompeius. 
Domitius Enobarbus, * 
Ventidius, 
Canidius, 
Eros, 
Scarus, 
Dercetas, 
Demetrius, 
Phils, 
A 

s 1 þ* 

Dea ella, 
Proculetus, © 
Ihyreus, 
Gallus, 
Menas, "20 

Menecrates, Fi ends of Pompey. 
Varrius, 

Silius, an Officer in Ventidius's Arby. 
Taurus, Lieutenant-General to * 
Alexas, 1 
Mardian, 
Seleucus. 
Diomedoes, 


A Soothſayer: A Clown. 


F — 
4 * 


1 riends of Cæſar. 


Servants to Cleopatra. 


Cleopatra, Qian of Egypt. 


Friends of Antony. 


 O#&awia, Siſter to Cæſar, and Wife to Antony. 


Charmian, 
Ira, 


| Attendants on Cleopatra. 


Ambaſſadors from Antony to Cæſar, Captains, 
Soldiers, Meſſengers, and other Attendants. 


The Scene is diſperſed in ſeveral Parts of the Roman 


Ewpire, 


. C6 3 


'AND CLEOPATRA. Fe 


CT. 5- - 


ANTOFY 


, 


. 
A 46 cine I. 


1 s Palace at Alexandria. 
4 Enter Demetrius, and Phils. 


AY, but this dots 

O'erflov's the m 
ly eyes, 

That o'er the files and muſters of the war 

Have glow'd li e plated Mars, now bend, now turn, 

The office and devotion of VIEW. i. 

Upon a tawny front: his captain's heart, 

Which i in the ſcufles of great fights hath burſt 

The buckles on his bicalt, reneges all temper; 

And is become the bellows and the fan, N 

To cool a gypſy's luſt.— Look, where they come! 

Fleuriſp. Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with their 

Trains; Eunuchs fanning her. 

Take but good note, and you ſhall Wa: in him 

The triple pillar of the world transform'd 

Into a ſtrumpet's fool: behold and ſee. 
Cleo. If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Art. There's beggary in the love that can be 
reckon'd. 

I'll ſet a bourn how far to be belov'd.) 


e of our general's 
ure: thoſe his good- 


Phil. 


Cleo. 


Ant. Then muſt thou needs find out new heaven, 


new earth. 
Enter a Meſenger. 
Neſ. News, my good lord, from Rome. 
Ant, Grates me: — lie ſum. 
Cleo. Nay, hear them, Antony: 
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Fulvia, perchance, is angry; or, who knows 
If the ſcarce bearded Cæſar have not ſent | 
His powerful mandate to you, Do this, or this ; 
«« Take in that kingdom, and enfranchiſe that; 
Perform 't, or elſe we damn thee,” K | 
Ant. How, my love! 63s TY! 4 
Cleo. 2 and moſt like, ; 
You muſt not ere er, ven icon 
Is come from Cofar; chelifore hep Antony. 
Where's F 0 proceſs? Cæſar's, Fwould ſay ?--- 
Both? 1423S 
Call in the meſſengers.---As I am gypt's queen, 
Thou bluſheſt, Antony ; and that blood of thine 
Is Cæſar's homager : elſe ſo thy cheek pays ſhame, 
When ſhrill-tongu'd Fulvia ſcolds. -The meſ- 
ſengers. 

Aut. Let Rome in Tyber melt! and the wide arch 
Of the rang'd empire fall! Here is my ſpace; 
Kingdoms are clay: dur dungy earth alike 
Feeds bcait as man: the nobleneſs of life 
Is, to do thus; when ſuch a mutual pair, 


| | macs 

And ſuch a twain can do't; in which, I bind, 
On pain of puniſhment, the world to weet, 
We ſtand up peerleſs. | | 

Cleo. Excellent falſhood ! 
Why did he marry Fulyia, and not love her ?—— 
I'll ſeem the fool I am not; Antony 
Will be himſelf. 

Ant. But ſtirr'd by Cleopatra,— 
Now, for the love of love, and his ſoft hours, 
Let's not confound the time with conference harſh: 
There's not a minute of our lives ſhould ftretch 
Without ſome pleaſure now: What ſport to-night? 

Cleo. Hear the ambaſſadors. 

Ant. Fye, wrangling queen ! | 
Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh, 
To weep ; whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives 
To make itſelf, in thee, fair and admir'd ! 
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No meſſenger, but thine ;—And Al alone, 
To-night, we'll wander through the ſtreets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my queen; 
Laſt night you did defire it: 2 not to us. 
[ Exeunt Ant. and Cleop. with de in train, 
Dem. Is Cæſar with Amtonius priz'd ſo flight ? 
Phil. Sir, ſometimesz>when he is not Antony, 
He comes too ſhort of that great property 
Which fill ſhould with Antony. | 
Dem. I am full ſorry, © 
That he approves the common lar; Who 
Thus ſpeaks of him at Rome: But I will hope 
of better deeds to-morrow. Reſt you happy! 
| [ Exeunt. 
| S$CEN.E.IL. * 9 
Another Part of the Palace, | 
Enter C barmian, Tris, Altxas , [and a Sooth/ayer. 


Char. Lord Alexas, ſweet Alexas, "moſt any thing 
Alexas, almoſt moſt abſolute Alexas, where's the 
ſoothſayer that you prais'd ſo to the queen? O! that 
I knew this huſband, which, you ** 1517 change 
his horns with garlands. 

Alex. Soothſayer. EI | | 

Soot h. Your will? 1 

Char. Is this the man*————1Is 5 you, fir,  thitt 4 

know things ? #8 

Sooth. In nature's afnke book of ſecrecy, * | h 
A little I can read. | i 

Alex. Shew him your hand. | 

Enter ee 1 

Eno. Bring in — banquet. quickly; wine enough, 1 

Cleopatra's bealth to rink. + a oi 
Char. Good fir, give me good fortune. ” A 
Sooth. I make not, but foreſee. '. it 

_ Char. Pray then, foreſee me one. * | q 

Sooth, You ſhall be yet far fairer than you are, | 

Char. He means, in fleſh. — . 

Irs. No, you ſhall paint when you are old. 4 

Vol. VI. Aa : 1 
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Char. Wrinkles forbid! | 
Alex. Vex not his Preſciener; be attentive. 
- Char. Huſh! 

Sooth. You ſhall be more beloving, than belov'd. 

Char. J had rather heat my liver with drinking. 

Alex. Nay, hear him. 

Char. Good now, ſome excellent fortune! Let 
me be married to three kings in a forenoon, and 
widow them all! let me have a child at fifty, to 
whom Herod of Jewry, may do homage! find me to 
marry with Octavias Cæſar, and companion me with 
my m1 

Arwry You ſhall out- live the whom you ſerve. 

Char, O excellent! I love long life better than figs. 

Sooth, You have ſeen and prov'd a fairer former 
Than that which is-46 approach.” 

t which is to 

Chur. Then, belike, my children mall have no 
names: Pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches muſt 
I. have? 

Seoth. If every of your wiſhes had a womb, 

And foretel every wiſh, a million. 

Char. Out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch. 

Alex. You think, none but your ſheets are privy 
he e ell Tras h 

var. z Come, t er's. 

Alex. We'll know all our 1 

Eno. Mine; and moſt of our fortunes, to-night, 
ſhall be—drunk to bed, . 

Iras. There's a palm preſages chaſtity, if nothing 
elſe. 
Char. Evens. as the o'erflowing Nilus preſageth 


Famine. 


Iras. Go, an you cannot ſoothſay. 

Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prog- 
noſtication, F cannot ſcratch mine ear.—Pr'ythee, 
tell her but a fortune. 

Sacthb. Your fortur es are alike. 

Iras, But how, but how ? give me particulars. 


tha 
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Sooth, I have ſaid. | 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better than ſhe? 

Char. Well, if yon were but an inch of fortune 
better than I, where would you chooſe it? 

Jas. Not in my huſband's noſe. 

Char. Our worſer thoughts heavens mend |—Alex- 
25, tome, his fortune, his fortune.—0 let him 
marry a Woman that cannot go, ſweet Iſis, L beſeech 
thee! And let her die too, and give him a worſe ! 
an ley rorie follow worſe, . il the work of = 
follow him ing to his grave, fifty fold a 
Good Iſis, — this ris h thou deny 
me a matter of more weight; good Iſis, I beſeech thee! 
Iras, Amen. Dear goddeſs, hear that prayer of 
the people! for, as it is a heart - breaking to ſee a 
handſome man looſe-wiv'd, ſo it is a deadly ſorrow 
to behold a foul knave uncuckolded; Therefore, 
dear Iſis, keep decorum, and fortune him accordingly. 

Char. Amen. 

Alex. Lo, now! if it lay ig, their hands to make 


me a cyckold, they would make; elves whores, 
but they'd do't. HE nth 
Eno, Huſh! here comes Antony, 
Char. Not he, 2 N > +8 
| nter "Be 
Cleo. Saw you my lord? 9 oh 


dee. No, lady. 
Oleo. Was he not here? 
© Char, No, madam. 
Cleo. He was diſpos'd to-mirth ; but on the ſudden 
A Roman thought hath ſtruck him. Enobarbus.— 
Eno. Madam. 
Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hither. Where's 
be, . Alexas? 
Alex. Here, at your ſervice. My lord approaches. 
Eater Antony, with a Maſenger, and Attendants. 
Cleo. We will not look upon him: Go with us. 
Meſ. Ful via thy wife firſt came into the field. 


4 
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Ant. Againſt my: Seven Lucius 5 
Mef. Ay: 

But ſoon that war had 4 — che time” s ſtate 
Made friends of 9 zent their force gainſt 
” Cæſar; 91 1 

Whoſe better iſſue in the war, "from Italy, 
Upon the firſt engounter, drave them. 

Ant. Well, what worſt? 
Me. The nature of bad news infects the teller. 
Ant. When it concerns the fool, or coward—On: 
Things "that are paſt, are done, with me,— is thus; 
Who tells me true, though in his ue lie death. 

1 hear him as he flatter” Pd. 

Me. Labienus (this is ſtiff . 
'Hath, with his Parthian force, arten e Aſia, 
From Euphrates his conquering banner ſhook, 
From Syria, to Lydia, and to lonia 3 
.Whilſt- P | 
Ant. Antony, thou ſhouldſt ſay 
Me O my lord 
Ant. 1 bomggtt en not the, general 


yes 

Name Cle tra es call'd:i in Rome: | 
Rail tho e s phraſe; and taunt my faults 
With cl — as both truth and malice 
Have powerto utter. O, then we bring forth weeds, 
When our quick winds lie ſtill; and our ills Ves, 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well a While. 

-. Mef. At your noble pleaſure. - [Bir 

Ant. From Sicyon how the news? Speak there. 
1 Att. The man from Sicyon.— Is there ſuch an 


| K 


| one? 1 + * 
2 Att. He ſtays upon your will. 2 5 
Ant. Let him appear. FR 
Theſe ſtrong Egyptian fetters L. muſt 7 * 
Enter a ſecond Meſenger. 


Or loſe myſelf in dotage.— What are you? 
2 Mef. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 
Ant. Where died ſhe ? * 
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2 Meſ. In Sicyon : 28 
Her length of ſiek neſs, with what elſe more ſerious. 


Importeth thee to know, this bears. [ Give. a letter 


Ant. Forbear me.— t Meſſenger” 
There's a great ſpirit gone! Thus did I deſire it 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, | 
We with it ours again; the preſent pleaſure, 

By noni 3 2 
The te of itſelf: ſhe's „being gone; 
The hand could pluck her 3 — 0 d her on. 
I muſt from this enchanting queen break off; 
Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills I know, 
My idleneſs doth hatch. — How now! Enobarbus ! 
Enter Enobarbus. 

Eno, What's your pleaſure, ſir? 

Ant. I muſt with haſte from hence. 

Eno. Why, then we kill all our women : We ſee 


how mortal an unkindneſs is c them; if they ſuffer 


our departure, death's the word. 

Ant. I muſt be gone. off ts 

Eno. Under a compelling occaſion, let women die: 
It were pity to caſt them away for nothing; — 
between them and a great cauſe, they ſhould 
eſteem'd nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the leaſt 
noiſe of this, dies inſtantly ; I have ſeen her. die 
twenty times upon far poorer moment: I do think, 
there 1s mettle in death, which commits ſome loving 
act upon her, ſhe hath ſuch a celerity in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning paſt man's thought. 

Eo. Alack, ſir, no; her paſſions are made of 
nothing but the fineſt part of pure love: We cannot 
call her winds and waters, ſighs and tears; they 
are greater ſtorms and tempeſts than almanacks can 
report : this cannot be cunning in her; if it be, ſhe 
makes a ſhower of rain as well as Jove, - 

Ant. Would I had never ſeen her 

Euo. O, fir, then you had left unſeen a wonderful 
piece of work; which not to have been bleſt withal, 
would have diſcredited Jo travel. 

Az 


= 
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Ant. Fulvia is dead. 
Dns. Sir? 24209 
Ant. Fulvia is dead. 
se. Fulvia ? 
„(“ f 

Eno. Why, fir, give the gods a thankful ſacri- 
fice. When it pleaſeth their deities to take the wife 
of a man from him, it bens o man the tailors of the 
earth; comforting therein, that when old robes are 
worn out, there are members to make new. If there 
were no more women but Fulvia, then had you in- 
deed a cut, and the caſe to be lamented : this grief 
is crown'd with conſolation : your old ſmock brings 
forth a new petticoat:;—and, indeed, the tears live 
in an onion, that ſhould Mater this ſorrow; _ 

Ant. The buſineſs the hath broach'd in the flate, 
Cannot endure my abſence. + 


* 


Eno. And the bufineſs you have broach'd here, can- 
not be without you; eſpecially that of : Cleopatra's, 
which wholly depends on your abode. 
An., No more light anſwers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpoſe : I ſhall break 

The cauſe of our expedience to the queen, 

And get her love to part. For not alone 

The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 
Do ſtrongly ſpeak to us; but the letters too 

Of many our contriving friends in Rome 

Petition us at home: Sextus Pompeius 

Hath given the dare to Cæſar, and commands 
The empire of the ſea: our ſlippery people 
: (Whoſe love is never link 'd to the deſerver, 

Tilt his deſerts are paſt) begin to throw 

Pompey the great, and all his dignities 
Upon his ſon; Who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, ſtands up 

For the main ſoldier: whoſe quality, going on, 
The fides oꝰ the world may danger: Much is breeding, 
Which; like the courſer's hair, hath yet but lite, 
And not a ſerpent's poiſon. Say, our pleaſure, 
To fach whoſe place is under us, requires 


A 
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* 


Our quick remove from hence. 4 Fr. 
Eno, I ſhall do! * | 917 


er n hg 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 


Cleo. Where is he? | 
bar. I did not fee him ſince. 
Cleo. See where he 1s, Who's with him, what he 
does : 
3 did not ſend you ;—If you find kim ſad, 
Say, Iam dancing; if in mirth, report, 
Thas I nn ſudden fick : Quick, "mn 2 
; Exit Alex. 

Ng Madam, methinks, if you did love himdearly, 
You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What ſhould I do, I do not? 

Char, In each thing give him way, croſs him in 

nothing. 

Cleo. Thou teacheſt like a fool: the way to loſe him. 

Char. Tempt him not ſo too far: I wiſh, forbear; 
In time we hate that which we often fear, 

17 Enter Antony. 

But here c comes Antony. 

Cleo. I am ſick, and ſullen. 

Ant. I am ſorry to give breathings to my purpoſe.-- 

Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I ſhall fall; 
It cannot be thus long, the ſides of nature 
Will not ſuſtain it. 

Ant. Now, my deareſt queen, 

Cleo. Pray you, ſtand farther from me. 

Ant. What's the matter? 

Cleo. I know, by that ſame eye, there's ſome good 
| news. 

What ſays the marry'd woman ?—You may go; 
Would, ſhe had never given you leave to come! 
Let her not ſay, tis I that keep you here, 

I have no power e you ; hers you are. 


Ant, The gods | Koe 
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Cleo. O, never was there queen 
So mightily betray d! Vet, at the firſt, 

Law the treaſons planted. 
Ant. Cleopatra,— 

Cleo. Why ſhould I think, you can be mine, and true, 
Though you in ſwearing ſhake the throned gods, 
Who have been falſe to Fulvia? Riotous madneſs, 
To be entangled with thoſe mouth-made vows, 
Which break themſelves in ſwearing ! 

Ant. Moſt ſweet queen, — | 
Clio, Nay, pray you, ſeek no colour for your going, 
But bid farewell, and go: when you ſu'd ſtay ing, 
Then was the time for words : No going then; 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes; 
Bliſs in our brows' bent; none our parts ſo poor, 
But was a race of heaven: They are ſo ſtill, 
Or thou, the greateſt ſoldier of the world, 
Art turn'd the greateft liar. 


Ant. How now, lady! — 
Cleo. I would, I had thy inches; thou ſhould'ſt know, 

There were a heart in Agypt. - 

Ant. Hear me, queen: 
The ſtrong neceſſity of time commands 
Our ſervices a while ; but my full heart 
Remains in uſe with you. Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil ſwords: Sextus Pompeius 
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome. 
Equality of two domeſtic powers 
Breeds ſcrupulous faction: The hated, grown to 

ſtrength, 

Are newly grown to love; the condemn'd Pompey, 
Rich in his father's honour; creeps apace 
Into the, hearts of ſuch as have not thriv'd 
Upon the preſent ſtate, whoſe numbers threaten : 
And quietneſs, grown ſick of reſt, would purge 
By any deſperate change: My more particular, 
And that which moit with you ſhould ſafe my going, 
Is Fulvia's death... NP © RS 

Cleo. Though age from folly could not give 
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It does from childiſhneſs: On Fulvia die? | 

Ant. She's dead, my queen wy 2 
Look here, and, at thy ſovereign leiſure, read 
The garboils ſhe awak' d; at the laſt, beſt 3 
See, when, and where ſhe died. l 

b 10 moſt falſe love! 

Where be the facred vials thou ſhould'| fill 
With ſorrowful water ? Now I fee, I ſee, 
In Fulvia's death, how mine receiv'd ſhall be. 

Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The pu roles I bear: which are, or ceaſe, 
As you ſhall give the advice: By the fire, 
That quickens Nilus? flime, I go from hence, 

Thy ſoldier, ſervant z ; © I peace, or War, 
As thou affectꝰ'ſt. 

Cleo. Cut my lace, Charmi 
But let it be. I am quickly 1 
S0 Antony loves. 

Ant. My precious queen, 7 3 ; 

And give true evidence to his love, Which band. 
An honourable trial. 

Cleo. So F ulvia told me, ; 

I pr 'ythee, turn aſide, and weep for her; 
Then bid adieu to me, and fay, the tears 
Belong to gy Good now, play one ſcene 
of excelent llembling; ; and let 1 it look 
Like 25 5 honour. * 

. You'll heat my blood, no more. 

Vou can do better yet; but this is meetly. 

7 Now, by my ſword,— 

Cleo. And target.—Still he mends; 

But this is not the beſt: Look, pr'y thee, Charmian, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 
Ant. PIT leave you, lady. 
Cleo. hoot] lord, one word, 
Sir, you and I muſt part, — but that's not it: 
Sir, you and I have loy'd,—but there's not it; 
That * know well: —— it! is : er 
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O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And Iam arſine” | ? 

Ant. But that your royalty 5 
Holds idleneſs your ſubject, I ſhould take you 
For idleneſs itſelf. 4884 | 

Cleo. *Tis ſweating labour 
To bear ſuch idleneſs fo near. the heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, fir, forgive me ; 

Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you; Your honour calls you hence; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, - 
And all the gods go with you ! Upon your ſword 
Sit laurell'd victory] and {#mooth ſucceſs 
Be ſtrew'd before your feet! 

Ant. Let us go. Come; | 
Our ſeparation ſo ahides, and flies, 
That thou, reſidingſpere, go'ſt yet with me, 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 


* 
- 


Away. [Exeunt. 


SC E N/E TV. 
Cæſar's Palace in Rome. 
Enter Odtavius, Ceſar, Lepidys, and Attendants. 


Cæſ. You may ſee Lepidus, and henceforth know, 


It is not Cæſar's natural vice to hate 

One great competitor : From Alexandria 

This is the news; He fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more man like 
Than Cleopatra; nor the queen of Ptolemy 

More womanly than he: hardly gave audience, or 


Vouchſaf'd to think he had partners: You ſhall find 


there 

A man, who is the abſtract of all faults 
'That all men follow. | 

. I muſt not think, there are 
Evils enough to darken all his goodneſs : 
His faults, in him, ſeem as the ſpots of heaven, 
More fiery by night's blackneſs ; hereditary, 
Rather than purchas'd ; what he cannot.change, 
Than what he chooſes. | 


— 
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wr You are too indulgent: Let us grant, it is not 
Amiſs to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy ; 
To give a kingdom for a mirth; to fit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a ſlave ; 
To reel the ſtreets at noon, and ſtand the buffet 
With knaves that ſmellofſweat: ſay, this becomes him, 
(As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, 
Whom theſe things cannot blemiſn) yet muſt Antony 
No way excuſe his foils, when we do bear 
So great weight in his lightneſs: If he fl'd © 
His vacancy with has voluptuouſneſs, 
Full ſurfeits, and the dryneſs of his bones, 
Call on him for't; bat, to copfound ſach time 
That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaks as loud 
As his own ſtate, and ours tis to be chid 
As we rate boys ; who, being mature in knowledge, 
Pawn their experience to their preſent pleaſure, 
And fo rebel to judgment. 
1 Enter a Meſen ger. 
Les. Here's more news. 
Meſ. Thy biddings have been done; and every 
hour, 

Moſt noble Cæ ſar, ſhalt thou have report 
How *tis abroad. Pompey is ſtrong at ſea ; 
And it appears: he is belov'd of thoſe | 
That only have/fear'd 'Czfar : to the ports 
The diſcontents-repair, and men's reports 
Give him much wrong'd. | 

Cæſ. I Huld have known no jeſs— 
It hath been taught us from the primal ſtate, 
That he, which is, was wiſh'd, until he were; 
And the ebb'd man ne er lov'd, tillne'er worth love, 
Comes dear'd, by being lack*d. This common body, 
Like to a vagabond flag upon the ſtream, 
Goes to, and back, lackying the varying tid2, 
To rot itſelf with motion. a 

MV. Czfar, I bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, 
Mace the ſea ſerve them; which they ear and wound 
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With keels of every kind: Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy; The borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't, and fluſh youth revolt: 
No veſſel can peep forth, but tis as foon 
Taken as ſeen; for Pompey's name ſtriks more, 
Than could his war reliſted, * | 
« Cez/. Antony, e 
Leave thy laſcivious waſſels. When chou once 
Waſt beaten from Modena, whert thou ſlew'ſt 
Hirtius and Panſa, Gal, at thy heel 
Did famine follow; whom thou fought'ſt againſt, 
Though daintily brought up, *with patience more 
Than ſavages could ſuffer ; Thou didſt drink 
The ſtale of horſes, and the gilded puddle 
Which 3 would cough at: thy palate then did 
eign 

The roughelt Berry on the rudeſt hedge ; 
Yea, likethe ſtag, when ſnow the paſture ſheets, 
The barks of trees thou browſedſt: On the Alps, 
It is reported, thou didſt eat ſtrange fleſh, 
Which ſome did die to look on: And all this 
(It wounds thine honour, that I ſpeak it now) 
Was borne ſo like a ſoldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 

Lep. It is pity of him. 

Cæſ. Let his ſhames quickly a 
Drive him to Rome: Time is it, that we twain 
Did ſhew ourſelves i“ the field; and, to that end, 
Aſſemble me immediate council: Pompey 
Thrives in our idleneſs. | | 

Lep. To-morrow Czfar, | 
I ſhall be furniſh'd to inform you rightly 
Both what by fea and land I can be able, 
To *front this preſent time. 

Cf. Till which encounter, 
It is my buſmeſs too. Farewell. | 

Lep. Farewell, My lord; What you ſhall know 

mean time 77 | 


Of irs abroad 1 ſhall beſeech you, fr, 
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To let me be partaker. 
Cæſ. Doubt it not, * ; ol Know | it for my . 


', [ Exeunt. 
8 C E. E V. T's 
The Palace in Alexandria. 3; 
Enter Cleopatra," Charmian, Irat, and Mardian. 
Cleo. Charmian,— * 
Char. Madam. | ; 
Cleo. Ha, ha,—Give me to drink madtragors. 


Char. Why madam ? 
Cleo. That I mightflecp out this great gapof time, 
My Antony 1s away. 

Char. You think of him too much. 54 

Cleo. O, tis treaſon PL 

Char. Madam, I truſt; not ſo. W 

Cleo. Thou, eunuch ! Mardi K 

Mar. What's your highneſs' n | 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee ſing * pleaſure 
In aught an eunuch has: Tiswe 
That, being unſeminar'd, thy freer MoEhts 
May not fly forth of Agypt. Haſt thou affeftions? 

Mar. Yes, gracious madam, 

Cleo. Indeed ? 

Mar. Not in deed, madam; for I can do nothing 
But what in deed 1s honeſt to be done: * 
Yet have I fierce affe 8. a 
What V id with 9 . 

Cleo. O Charmian! 


Where think ſt thou he is is now? Stands he, or fy N 

Or does he walk ? or is he on his horſe ? 
0 42 py horſe, to bear the weight of 
ravely, horſe ! for wot'ſt chou 
moy*ſt ? 


tony! 
hom thou 


The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of man.—He's 0 king now, 
Or murmuring, Where's my ſerpent of old Nile“? 
For ſo he calls me; Now I feed myſelf 
With moſt delicious poiſon : Think on me, 
tie” * with Phœbus“ amorous pinches black, 

ol . VI. 
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And wrinkled deep in time? Broad-fronted Cæſar, 
When thou waſt here above the ground, I was | 
A morſel for a monarchzyand great Pompey 
Would ſtand, and make 115 eyes grow in my brow ; 
There would he anchor his aſpeR, and die 
With looking on his life. 
Enter Alexas. : 
Alex. Sereign of Egypt, hail! 
Cleo. Haw much unlike art thou Mark Antony? 
Yet coming from him, that great medicine hath : 
With his tinct gilded thee.--- 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? 
1 aft thing he did, dear queen, 
He Kae, the laſt of many de die 
This ora t nk His ſpeech s in my heart. 
Cleo. r muſt pluck it thence. 
Alex. Gao: d; quoth he, 
Say, Theta Roman to great Egypt ſends 
Pp This treaſure Man oyſter: at whoſe foor, 
«© To ment ne . I will piece { 
«« Her opulent throne with kingdoms: All the eaſt, 
«« Say thou, ſhall call her miſtreſs,” So he nodded, 
And ſoberly did mount an arm-gaunt fteed, 
Who neigh'd ſo high, that what I would have ſpoke 
Wa y dumb'd by him. 
Gl. What, was 2 r merry > 


Ale., Likes The year rye the 


Oft nd cbld; be witl nor ſad, nor merry. 
Cleo. O well- divided diſpoſition Note him, 
Note him, good Charmian, tis the man; but note him: 
He was not ſad; for he would ſhine on thoſe l 
That make ei looks by his: he Was not merry; 
Which ſeem'd to tell them, his remembrancel ay 
In Egypt with his jey: but between both: ; 
O heavenly mingle! Be'it thou ſad, or merry, 
The violence of either thee becomes; | 
So does it no man elſe.—Met'ſt thou my poſts ? 
Alex. Ay, madam, twenty ſeveral meſſengers ; 


* . 


| 
L 


2 
"uf 


Why do you ſend ſo thick? 

Cleo Who's bones day ; 
When I forget to ſend to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar.—Ink and paper, Charmian.— 
Welcome, my good Alexas.— Did I, Charmian, 
Ever love Cæſar ſo? - 

Char. O that brave Cæſar! 

Cleo. Be choak?d with ſuch another emphaſis ! 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char. The valiant Cæſar! * | 

Cleo. By Ihs, I will give thee bloody teeth, 
If thou with Czfar paragon again 
My man gf men. 
your moſt gracious pardon, 
but after you. 
co, My fallad days! 
When I was green in judgment: Cold in blood, 
To ſay, as I faid then — But, come, away; 

et me ink and paper: he ſhall have every day 

A ſeveral greeting, or I'll unpeople Agypt. 


- 


U fin 
C 


[ Exeunt. 


ACT H. s SEN E I. 


Mana. Ponpey's Houſe, 
Enter Pompey, Menecrates, and Menas. 


=p. IF the great gods be juſt, they ſhall aſſiſt 
* I The desde of juſteſt OF: * 
Men. Know, worthy Pompey, : 

That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pomy, Whiles we are ſuitors to their throne, decays 
The thing we ſue for. ig? 

Men. We, ignorant of ourſelves, 
Deg often our own harms, which the wiſe powers 
Deny us for our good: ſo find we profit, 
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By loſing of our prayers. 

Pomp. I ſhall do well: | 
The people love me, and the is mine; 

My power's a creſcent, and my #uguring hope 

Says, it will come to the full. Mark Antony 

In Egypt fits at dinner, and will make 

No wars without doors ; Grſar gets money, where 

He loſes hearts; Lepidus flatters both, 

Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither loves, 

Nor either cares for him 
Men, Cæſar and Lepidus are in the field; 

A mighty ſtrength they carry. AA 
Pomp. Where have you this? *tis falſe. 
Men. From Silvius, ſir. 
Pomp. He dreams; I know, they are in Ro 

h ether. . a 

Looking Br Antony: But all the charms of love, 

Salt Cleopatra, ſoften thy wan lip!!! 

Let witchraft join with beauty, luſt with both! 

Tie up the libertine in a field of feaſts, . 

Keep hjs, brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks, 

Sharpen with cloyleſs ſauce his appetite ; 

That ſleep and feeding*may prorouge his honour, 

Even till a Lethgid-dulneſs—How-now, Varrius? | 

Enter Varrius. 

Var. This is moſt certain that I ſhall deliver: 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expected ; fince he went from Agypt, tis 
A (pace for farther travel. h 

Pomp. I could have given leſs matter 


to- 


— 1 r 


A better ear,—Menas, I did not think, 4 
This amorous ſurfeiter would have don'd his helm 
For ſuch a petty war: his ſoldierſhip | 


Is twice the other twain : But let us rear 


* 


The higher our opinion, that our ſtirring | 
Can from the lap of Ægypt's widow pluck 


The ne'er luſt-wearied Antony. | 
Men, I cannot hope, | 
Cæſar and Antony ſhall well greet together: 
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His wife, that's dead, did treſpaſſes to Czfar : 
His brother warr'd upon him; although, I think, 
Not mov'd by Antony. 
Pomp. I know not, Menas, : 
How leffer enmities may give way to ter. 
Were 't not that we ſtand up againſt them all, 
'Twere pregnant they ſhould ** between them- 
elves ; 
For they have entertained cauſe enough 
To draw their ſwords; hut how the fear of us 
May cement their diviſions, auc Kind up 
The petty difference, we e Know. 
Be it as our gods will have N It only ſtands 
Our lives upon, to uſe our ſtrongeſt hands. 
Come, Menas. | [ Exeunt. 


SC E NE II. 


Nome. 


Fxrer Encbarbus, and . 


ep. Good Enobarbus, *tis a worth deed, 
And ſhall become you well; to entreat "IF ** 
Ta ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 
Eno. I ſhall entreat him 
To anſwer like himſelf: if c bim, 
Let Antony look over Cæſar's head, 
And ſpeak as lou! as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were | the wearer of Antonius? ben 
I would not ſhave't to-day. 
Lep. *Tis not a time for private ſromaching. 4 
Eno. Every tine 
Serves for the matter that is then born in i 
Lep. But ſmall to greater matters = give way. 
Eno. Not if the ſmall come firſt. 
Lep. Your ſpeech 1 is paſſion: * 
But, pray you, ſtir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 
Enter Antony, and V entidive.. 1 2 
Eno, And FO OR 32 
2 N 
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Enter Cæſar, Mecænas, and Agrippa. 
Ant. If we compoſe well here, to — 
Hark you, Ventidius. ' 
Czf. I do not know, | 
Mecænas; aſk Agrippa. 
Lep. Noble friends, 
That which combin'd us was moſt great, and let not 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiſs, 
May it be gently heard: When we debate, 
Our Rn difference long do comm we 
Murder in healingguguads: Then, noble partners, 
(The rather, for I esl bee — 
Touch you the ſoureſt phints with ſweeteſt terms, 
Nor curſtneſs grow to the matter. = 
Ant. Tis ſpoken well: 
Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I ſhould do thus. 
Cæſ. Welcome to Rome. 
Ant. Thank you, 
Cef. Sit. 
Cæſ. Nay, then— 
Ant. I Earn, you take things ill, which are not ſo; 
Or, being, concern you not. 
Cz/. I muſt be laugh'd at, 
Tf, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should ſay yſelf offended ; and with you 
Chiefly i“ the world; more laugh'd at, that I ſhould 
Once name you derogately, when to ſound your name 
It not concern'd me. 
Ant, My being in Egypt, Cæſar, 
What was 't; to you ? 
Ce/. No more than my reſiding here at Rome 
Wipe vou in Eg pt: Yet, if you there 
Did practiſe on my ſtate, your being in Agypt 
Might be my queſtion. | 
Aut. How intend you praQtis'd ? DES 
 Ca/. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent, 
By what did here befal me. Your wife, and brother, 
Made wars upon me; and their conteſtation 
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Was theme for you, you were-the word of war. 
Ant. You do miſtake your buſineſs; my brother 
never | 2: 
Did urge me in his act: I did enquire it; 
And have my learning from ſome true reports, 
That drew their ſwords with you. Did he not rather 
Diſcredit my authority with ours; 
And make the wars alike againſt my ſtomach, 
Having alike your cauſe? Ofthis my letters 
Before did ſatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel, 
As matter whole you have not to make it with, 
It muſt not be with this. if; 


Cæſ. You ore yourſelf, 

By laying defects of judgment to me; but 
You patch'd up your excuſes. 

Ant. Not ſo, not ſo: 

I know you could notlack, I am certain on't, 
Very neceſſity of this thought, that I, 

Your partner in the cauſe gainſt which he fought, 
Could not with graceful eyes attend thoſe wars 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 
I would you had her ſpirit in ſuch another : 

The third o' the 6-565 54 yours; Which with a ſnaflie 
You may pace eaſy, but not ſuch a wife. 

Eno. Would, we hed all ſuch wives, that the men 
Might go to wars with the women! 

Ant. So much urcurbable, her garboils, Cæſar, 
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted 

rewdneſs of policy too) I grieving grant, 

Did you too much diſquiet: for that, you muſt 
But ſay, i couid not help it. 

_ Cf. 1 wrote to you, 

When rioting in Alexandria; you 

Did pocket up my letters, and with taunts 

Did gibe my miſſive out of audience. 

Ant. Sir he fell on me, ere admitted ; then 
Three kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
Of what I was 1' the morning : but, next day, 

L told him of myſelf; which was as much 
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As to have aſt'd him pardon: Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our ſtrife; if we contend, 
Out of our queſtion wipe him: 

Cz/. You ave broken i | 
The article of your oaths which you ſhall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Lep. Soft Car. 

Au,. No, Lepiduz, let him ſpeak: 

The honour is acred Wh Wh ich he talks on now, 
Suppoſing that T lack d it:— But on, Cifar j— 
The article of my oath, — 
Cæſ. To lend me arms, and aid, when I requir'd 
them 
The which you both deny'd. 

Ant. Neglected, rather; 

And then, when poiſon'd hours had bout# me up 
From mine own know ledge. As nearly as I may, 
I'll play the penitent to you: but mine honeſty 
Shall not make poor my greatnels, nor my power 
Work without it: Truth is, that Fulvia, 

To have me out of Ag pt, made wars here; 
For which myſelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So firaſk pardon, as befits mine honour 

To ſtoop in ſuch a cafe. 

Lep. Tis nobly ſpoken, | 

Mec. If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further 
The griefs between you: and to forget them quite, ; 
Were to remember that the prokeng need L 
Speaks to atone you. | 

Lep. Worthily ſpoken, Mecz nas. 

Eno, Or, if you borrow one another's love for 
the inſtant, you may, When you hear no more words 
of Pompey, return it again: you fthall have time to 
wrangle in, when yuu have nothing elſe to do. 

Aut. Thou art a ſoldier only: ſpeak no more. 

Eno. That truth ſhould be ſilent, I had almoſt forgot 

Ant. Vou wrong tnis preſence, therefore ſpeak no 


more. 


Eno, Go to then; your conſiderate ſtone, 


Aa IT. 


Cef, I do not much diſlike the matter, but 
The manner of his ſpeech : for it cannot be, 
We ſhall remain in friendſhip, our conditions 
So differing in their acts. Yet, if I new 
What hoop. ſhould hold us "ſtaunch, from edge to 


O' the not? I would purſue it. 
Agr. Give * leave, 1 


* 81 n 
hou filter by the mother's fide, 
ag Octavia: great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 


Cæſ. Say not ſo, Agrippa; 


If Cleopatra heard you, your —_ 
Were well deſerv'd of raſhneſs. 
Ant. Lam not married, Cæ ſaꝝ me hear 


Agrippa further ſpeak. 
Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity. 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unſlipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his Wife: whoſe beautytlaims 
No worſe a huſband than the beſt of men; 
Whoſe virtue, and whoſe general graces, ſpeak 
That which none elſe can utter. By this marriage, 
All little ice en ich now bens great, 
And all great fears, w winch now import their dangers 
Would then be nothing; truths Would be tales, 
Where now half tales be truths : her love to both 
Would, each to other, and ail loves to both, 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have obe; j 
For 'tis a ſtudied, not a preſent thought 
By duty ruminated. Fa 
"Go. Will Cæſar ſpeak ? 
Cf. Not 'till he hears how Antony is touch'd 
With what is ſpoke already. 
Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would fax, * bet BY 
To make this goo 
Caſ. The power of Cæſar, and 
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His power unto ORtavia. 
Ant. May I never 
To this good purpoſe, that ſo fairls ſhews, 
Drcara of impediment !—Let me have thy hand: 
Further this act of grace; and; from this hour, 
The heart of brothers govern in our love 55 
And ſway our great def ns 
Cxf. There is my band; 7 
A ſiſter I bequeath you, whom Mother 
Did ever love fo dearly : Let her live 
Jo join our kingdoms, and our hearts; and never 
Fly off our loves again! | 
Leg. Happily, amen ! | 
Ant, PÞ not think to draw my ſwank] 8 
Poppe 
For he hath la ecourteßzes, and great, 
Of late upon me ſt thank bim only, IJ 
Leſt my remembrance ſuffer ill report; | *H 4 
At heel of that, defy him. ä N 
Lep. Time calls u een 7 
Of Rv; muſt Pomp&y 4 ently by bebe, $45 
Or elſe he For out us, 
Ant. Where lies he? 
Cz/. About the mount Miſenum. 
Ant. What is his ſtrength by land? 
Cæſ. Great, and increaſing: bu by ges 
He is an abſolute maſter. 
Ant. So is the fame. 
Would, we had ſpoke together ! Haſte we for it: 
Yet, ere we put outelves in arms, diſpatch we 
The buſineſs we have talk'd of. 1 
Cæſ. With moſtgladneſs ; 
And do invite you to my ſiſter's view, 
_ Whither ſtraight I will lead you. 
Ant. Let us, Lepidus, 
Not lack your company. 
Lep. Noble Antony. 
Not fickneſs ſhould detain me. 
[ Fhouriſh. Exeunt Cæſar, Antony, and Lefid us. 


» 
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Mee. Welcome from Zgypt, fir. 

Eno, Half che heart of Ca ſar, worthy Mecznas !— 

wy | honourable friend, Agrippa! | 

Agr. Good Enobarbus 

FA We have cauſg 0 be glad, that matters are 
ſo well digeſted, Von ſtay'd well by it in Egypt. 

Ero. Ay, fig we did ſleep day out of countenance, 
and made the night light with drinking. 

Mee. Eight Wild bears ronfted whole at a break- 
faſt, and but twelve perſons there; Is this true? 

Eno. This was but as a fliy#by.an,cagle :- we had 


much more monſtrous matter of feaſt, Which wor- 


thily deſerved noting. 
Mec. She's a moſt triumphant lady, if report be 
ſquare to her. 
Eno. When (he hiſt wet Mark . me purs d 
vp his heart upon the rief Cydnus. 
Agr. There ſhe! appear d indeed; or my en 


Devis'd well for her. W- rat p27 

Eno. I will tell dum |; 
The barge ſhe ſat in, like a kite hogs, 
Burat on the water: the poop beaten gold; 


Purple the ſails, and [aqperfum'd, that 
The winds were love-tickwyith them: the oars were 
filver ; 

Which to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faſter, 
As amorous of their ſtrokes. Father own perſon, 
' Itbeggar'd all deſcription : ſhe did lic 
In ker pavilion, hoe; gold, of tiſſue) 
O'er- laut that Venus, w kere we ſee 
The fancy out-work nature: on each ſide her, 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With diverfe-colour'd fans, whoſe wind did ſeem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they undid, did. 

Aer. O, rare for Antony! 

Exe. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 
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So many mermaids, tended her i' the eyes, 
And made their bends adornings: at the helm 
A ſeeming mermaid ſteers: the filken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thoſe flower-ſofthands, 
That yarely*frame the office, From the barge 
A ſtrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe 
Of the . Wharfs. The city caſt 
Her people out upon her: and Antony, 
Enthorn d i' the market place, did fit alone, 
Whiflling to the air; Which, but for vacancy, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, f | 
And made a gap in nature. * 
Agr. Rare Ægyptian! 1 
Eno. Upon her landing, Antony ſent to her, 
Invited her to ſupper: ſhe reply'd, * 
It ſhould be better, he became her gueſt 
Which ſhe entreated : Quy'eourteous Antony, 
Whom-ne'er the word of as woman heard ſpeak, 
Being barber'd ten times oer, goes to the feaſt; 
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart, 
For what his e eat only. 
Agr: Royal wech! 
She made great Cæſar lay hig ſ word to bed; 
He plough d her, and ſhyexopt. 
Eno. | ſaw her once 
Hop forty paces through the public ſtreet : 
And having lot her breath, ſhe ſpoke, and panted, 
That ſhe did mak defect, perfection, 
And, breathleſs, power breathe forth. 
Mec. Now Antony muſt leave her utterly. 
Eno. Never; he will not: © 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtom ſtale 
Her infinite variety : Other w omen cloy 
The appetites they feed; but ſhe makes hungry, 
Where moſt ſhe ſatisfies. For vileſt things 
Become themſelves in her ; that the holy prieſts 
Bleſs her, when ſhe is riggiſh, 
Mec. If beauty, wiſdom, modeſty, can ſettle 
The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
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A bleſſed lottery to him. +. 
Agr. Let us go.— | 
Good Enobarbus, make yourſelf my gueſt, 
Whilſt you abide here. 
Eno, Humbly, fir, I thank you. [ Exeunt. 


S CEN E IIT. 


Enter Cæſar, Antony, Octavia between them ; Atten- 
dants, and a" Soothſayer. 
Ant. The world and my great office, will ſometimes 
Divide me from your boſom. 
07a, All which time, 
Before the gods my knee ſhall bow in prayers 
Jo them for you. | 
Ant, Good night, fir, —My Octavia, 
Read not my blemiſhes in the world's report: 
I have not kept my ſquare; but that to come 
Shell all be done by the rule. Goad night, dear lady. 
Octa. Good night, fir. | 
Cæſ. Good night. ¶ Exeunt Car, and Oftavia. 
Ant. Now, firrah ! you do wiſh yourſelf in Egypt? 
Sooth. Would had never come from thence, nor you 
Thither!! 4 Fj | 
Ant, If you can, your reaſon ? 
Soct h. I ſee it in 
My motion, have it not in my tongue: But yet 
Hie you again to #gypt. 
Ant. Say to me, 
Whoſe fortunes ſhall riſe higher, Czſar's or mine? 
Soath, Cæſar's. . 
Therefore, O Antony, ſtay not by his ſide: 
The dæmon, that's thy ſpirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable, 
Where Cæſar's is not; but, near him, thy angel 
Becomes a fear, as being o'erpowered ; therefore 
Make ſpace enough between uu. 
Ant. Speak this no more. 


$:0th. Jo none but thee; no more, but when to thee. 


If thou doſt play with him at any game, 
Thou art ſure to loſe; and, of that natural luck 
Vol. VI. Cc 
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He beats thee gainſt tue dds; thy luſtre thickens, 
When he ſhines by: I fay again, thy ſpirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him ; 
But, he away, tis noble. 
Ant. Get thee gone: 
Say to Ventidius, I would, ſpeak with him: 
* [ Exit Soothſayer, 
He ſhall to Parthia,—Be it art, or hap, 
He hath ſpoken true: The very dice obey him: 
And, in our ſports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance: if we draw lots, he ſpeeds : 
His cocks do win the battledjill of mine, 
When it is all to nought; and his quails ever 
Beat mine, inhoop'd, at odds. I will to Aigypt: 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
Enter Ventidius. 
I' the eaſt my pleaſure lies.—O, come, Ventidius, 
Yourmuſt to Parthia ; your commiſſion's ready: 
Follow me, and receive it. [ Exeurt, 
N E IV. 
Tube ſames a Street. 
Enter Lepidus, Mecanas, and Agrippa. 
Lep. Trouble yourſelves no farther : pray youhaſten 
Your generals after, 1 
Agr. Sir, Mark Antony 
Will e'en but kiſs Octavia, and we'll follow. 
Lep. Till I ſhall ſee you in your ſoldiers” dreſs, 
Which will become you both, farewell. 
Mec. We ſhall, 
As I conceive the journey, be at mount 
Before you, Lepidus. 
Lep. Your ſtay is ſhorter, 
My purpoſes do draw me much about ; 
You'll win two days upon me. 
Both. Sir, good ſucceſs ! 
Lep. Farewell. 1 [ Exeunt. 
8CENE V. 
Te Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 
Clio. Give me ſome muſic; muſic, moody food 


BI 


* 


Of us that trade in love. 
Omnes. The muſic, ho! 
Enter Mardian. 
Cleo. Let it alone; let us to billiards : come, Char- 
mian. : 2 
(har. My arm is ſore, beſt play with Mardian. 
Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd, 
As with a woman: come, you'll play with me, fir? 
Mar. As well as 1 can, madam. 
Cleo. And when good will is ſhew'd, though it 
come too ſhort, 
The actor may plead pardon. I'll none now: 
Give me mine angle.—We'll to the river: there, 
My muſic playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fiſhes: my bended hook ſhall pierce 
Their ſlimy jaws; and, as I draw them up, 
Pl chink them every one an Antony, 
And ſay, Ah, ha! you're caught. 
Char. Twas merry, when 
You wager'd on your angling ; when your diver 
Did hang a falt fiſh on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 
Cleo. That time — O times 
[ laugh'd him out of patience; and that night 
laugh'd him into patience : and next morn, 
Ere the ninth hour, I drank him to his bed; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 
[ wore his ſword Philippan. O! from Italy 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Ram thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 
Meſ. Madam, madam, 
Cleo. Antony's dead ? 
If thou ſay fo, villain, thou kill'ſt thy miſtreſs : 
But well and free, 
If ſo thou yield him, there 1s gold, and here 
My blueft veins to kiſs; a hand, that kings 
Have lipp'd, and trembled kiſſing. 
Mef. Firſt, madam, he is well. 


we uſe 
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Cleo. Why, there's more gold, But, firrah, mark; 
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To ſay, the dead are well; bring it to that, 
The gold I give thee, will I melt, and pour 
Down thy ill uttering throat. 
Meſ. Good madam, hear me. 
Cleo. Well, go to, I will; 
But there's no goodneſs in thy face: if Antony 
Be free, and healthful,. —ſo tart a favour 
To trumpet ſuch good tidings? If not well, 
Thou ſhould'ſt come like a fury crown'd with ſnakes 
Not like a formal man. | 

MJ. Will't pleaſe you hear me? 

Cleo. I have a mind to ſtrikthee, ere thou ſpeał ſt: 
Yet, if thou ſay, Antony lives, 1s well, | 
Or friends with Czfar, or not captive to him, 

1'1! ſet thee in a ſhower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee. 

Meſ. Madam, he's well. 

Cleo, Well ſaid. 

Meſ. And friends with Cæſar. 

Cleo. Thou art an honeſt man. 

17eſ. Cæſar and he are greater friends than ever. 

Cles. Make thee a fortune from me. 

Meſ. But yet, madam— - 

(Jes. I do not like bat yet, it does allay 
The good precedence; fye upon but yet: 

But get is as a jailor to bring forth 

Some monſtrous malefactor. Pr'ythee, friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear, # 
The good and bad together; He's friends with Czar; 
In Rate of health, thou ſay'ſt; and thou ſay'ſt, free. 

Meſ. Free, madam! no; I made no ſuch report: 
He's bound unto Octavia. 

Cles. For what good turn? 

Me. For the belt turn i“ the bed. 

Cles. Jam pale, Charmian. 

Mef. Madam, he's married to Octavia. 


Cleo. Tlie moſt infectious peſtilence upon thee! 
[ Strikes him dow. 


Me. Good madam, patience. t 
Cleo. What ſay yu! Hence, [ Strikes bim again, 
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Horrible villain! or ll ſpurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me; I'll unhair thy head; 
[ She bales him up and down. 

Thou fhalt be whipt with wire, and ſtew'd in brine, 
Smarting in ling'ring pickle. 

Mef. Gracious madam, 
I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

Cleo. Say, tis not fo, a province I will give thee, 
And make thy fortunes proud: the blow thou hadſt, 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage; 
And I will boot thee with what gift beſide 
Thy modeſty can beg. 

Meſ. He's married, madam. hs 

Clio. Rogue, thou haſt liv'd tog long. 


+ FDraws a dagger. 4 | 
Me/. Nay, then I'll run il 
What mean you, madam? I have made no fault, 1 


Char. Good madam, keepyourſelf within yourſelf, | 
The man is innocent. RES 5 
Cleo. Some innocents *ſcape notthethunderbolt.— | 


Melt #gypt into Nile! and kindly creatures dj 
Turn all to ſerpents! Call the ſlave again; 1 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him: — Call. "| 


Char. He is afeard to come. 4 
Cleo. I will not hurt him:— | 
Theſe hands do lack nobility, that they ftrike 
A meaner than myſelf; ſince I myſelf | 
Have given myſelf the cauſe. —Come hither, fir. A 
Re-enter Meſfenger. © 0 
Though it be honeſt, it is never good 
To bring bad news: Give to a gracious meſſage 
An hoiſt of tongues; but let ill tidings tel! 
Themſelves, when they be felt. | 
Mef. I have done my duty. 
Cleo. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worſer than I do, 
If thou again ſay, Yes. 
Ae. He 15 married, no 
: CZ 
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Cleo. =» ods confound thee ! doſt thou "old there 
ill? | 
Meſ. Should I lie, madam ? 
Cleo. O, I would, thou didſt; 
So half my Egypt were ſubmerg'd, and made 
A ciſtern for ſcal'd ſnakes! Go, get thee hence; 
Hadſt thou Narciſſus in thy face, to me 
Thou wouldſt appear moſt ugly. He is married? 
Mef. Lcrave your highneſs* pardon. 
Cleo. He is married! 
M/. Take no offence, that I would not offend you: 
'To puniſh me for what you make me do, 
Seems much,anequal: He is married to Octavia. 
Cleo. O, that his fault ſhould make a knave of thee, 
That art not what thou'rt ſure of!—Get thee hence: 
The merchandiſe, which thou haſt brought from Rome, 
Are all tog dear for me; Lye they upon thy hand, 
And be undone by em! [ Exit DMefenger. 
Char. Good your highneſs, patience. 
Cleo. In praiſing Antony, I have diſprais'd C:-{.r. 
(bar. Many times, madam. 
Cleo. I am paid for it now. Lead me from hence, 
I faint; O Iras, Charmian, Tis no matter: 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas: bid him 
Report the feature of Octa ia, her years, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 


The colour of her hair: — bring me werd quickly.— N 
[ Exit Alexas. ] 
Let him for ever go: Let him not, — Charmian; 

Though he be painted one way like a Corgon, . 
The cther way he 15 a Mars: —Bid you Alexas, | 
[* Mar. 

Bring me word, how tall ſhe is. —Pity me, Ch.rmic.n, 
But do not ſpeak to me.—Lead me to my chamber. ( 
[ Exeur?. / 

SC EN K VI. 
Near Miſerum. 

Enter Por pey, and Menas, at ore door, with drum and 1 

trumpet e ct anther, Cæſar, Lepidus, Antony, E::c- 
_ barbus, Diecenas, with foldiers marching. J 


Pemp. Your hoſtages I have, ſo have vou mine: 
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And we ſhall talk before we fight. 

Cz. Moſt meet, 
That firſt we come to words; and therefore have we 
Our written purpoſes before us ſent: 
Which, if thou haſt conſider'd, let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy diſcontented ſword ; 
And carry back to Sicily much tall youth, 
That elſe muſt periſh here. | 

Pomp. To you all three, 
The ſenators alone of this great world, 
Chief factors for the gods, I do not know 
Where fore my father ſhould avengers want, 
Having a ſon, and friends; ſince Julius Cæſar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghoſted, 
There ſaw you labouring for him. What was it, 
That mov'd pale Caſſius to conſpire? And 
What made, all- honour'd, honeit, Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'd ref, courtiers of beauteous freedom, 
To drench the Capitol; but that they would 
Have one man but a man? And that is it, 
Huth made me rig my navy; at whoſe burden 
The anger'd ocean foams; with which I meant 
To ſcourge the ingratitude, that deſpightful Rome 
Caſt on my noble father. | 

C.-{. Take your time. 

Ant. Thou canſt not fear us, Pompey, v ith thy ſai's 
We'll ſpeak with thee at ſea : at land, thou know't 
How much we do o'er-count thee. 

Pamp. At land, indeed, 

Thou doſt o' er- count me of my father's houſe : 
But fince the cucko builds not for himſelf, 
Remain in't as thou may ſt. 

Lep. Be pleas'd to tell us, 

(For this is from the preſent) how yon take 
The offers we have ſent you. 

Cz{. There's the point. 

Ant. Which do not be intreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth embrac'd. | 

Ca. And what may follow, 

To try a larger fortune. 
Pamp. You have made me offer 
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Cleo. 2 ods confound thee | doſt thou old there 
ill? 
Should I lie, madam? © 

04 O, I would, thou didſt; 
80 half my Ægypt were ſubmerg'd, and made 
A ciſtern for ald ſnakes! Gb, get thee hence; 
Hadſt thou Narciſſus in thy face, to me 
Thou wouldſt appear molt ugly. He is married ? 
Mef. Lcrave your highneſs pardon. 
Cleo. He is married! 
22 


Take no offence, that I would not offend you: 
To puniſh me for what you make me do, 
Seems muchganequal: He is married to Octavia. 
Cleo, O, M his fault ſhould make a knave of thee, 
That art het what thou'rt ſure of !—Get thee hence: 
'Themerchaadiſe,which thou haſt brought from Rome, 
Are all toodear for Ne; Lye they upon thy hand, 
And be undone by em [ Exit Meſſenger. 
Char. Good your ebnet patience. 
Cleo. In pratling Antony, I have diſprais'd C::{.r. 
(har, Many >. madam, 
Cleo. I am paid for it now. Lead me from hence, 
I faint; O Iras, Charmian, Tis no matter: 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas: bid him 
Report the feature of Octa ia, her years, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair: — bring me wird quickly.— 
[ Exit Alexas. 
Let him for e ever go:—Let him e harmian; 
Though hehe painted one way like a Gorgon, 
The other way he is a Mars: — Bid you Alexas, 
% Mar. 
_ me word, how tall ſhe 1s. —Pity me, Charmian, 


But do not ſpeak to me.—Lead me to my chamber. 
[Exeunt. 


Ss R N BE VI. 
Near Miſenum. 
Enter Pompey, and Menas, at one door, with 1 and 
trumpet : at another, Cæſar, Lepidut, Antony, Eno- 
. barbus, Mecænas, qwith ſoldiers marching. , 
Pomp. Your hoſtag&#1 have, ſo have you mine: 


2 — 
- 


Aa II. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 319 


And we ſhall talk before we fight.” 
Cz, Moſt meet, 4.5" Fa. 
That firſt we come to words; and therefore have we 
Our written purpoſes before us ſent : 
Which, if thou haſt conſider'd, Jet us know 
If 'twill tie up thy diſcontented ſword; oi 
And carry back to Sicily much tall 'youth, _ , 
That elſe muſt periſh here. = A | 
Pomp. To you all three, 
The ſenators alone of this great world, 
Chief factors for the gods, I do not k no 
Wherefore my father ſhould avengers want, 
Having a ſon, and friends; ſince Julius Cæſar, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghoſted, 
There ſaw you labouring for him. What was it, 
That mov'd pale Caſſius to conſpire? And 
What made, all- honour'd, oe Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'd re, courtiers of beauteous freedom, 
To drench the Capitol ; but that they would 
Have one man but a man? And that is it, 
Hath made me rig my navy; at Whoſe burden 
The anger'd ocean foams ; with which meant 
To ſcourge the ingratitude, that deſpightful Rome 
Caſt on my noble facher. 1 
-/. Take your time. 
Ant. Thou canſt not fear us, Pompey, withtky ſails 
We'll ſpeak with thee at ſea : at land, thou know'ſt 
How much we do o'er-count thee, 
Pomp. At land, indeed, ; 
Thou doſt o'cr-count me of my father's houſe : 
But fince the cucko builds not for himſelf, 
Remain in't as thou may'ſt, 
Lep. Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(For this is from ye preſent) how you take 
The offers we have ſent you, 
Cf. There's the point. 
Ant. Which do not be intreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth embrac'd. 
Ca ſ. And what may follow, 
To try a larger fortune. 
Pamp. You have made me offer 
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Of Sicily, Sardinia, and I muſt | 

Rid all the ſea of pirates; then, to ſend 
Meaſures of wheat to Rome; This *greed upon, 
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back 
Our targes undinted. © ., 

Omnes. That's our offer, © 

Pomp. Know then, > 
I came before you here, aman prepar'd 
To take this offer ; but Mark Antony 
Pat me to ſome impatience: Though I loſe 
The praiſe of it by telling, Vou muſt know - 
When Cæſar and your brother were at blows; 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ant. I have heard it, Pompey ; 

And am well Rudied for a liberal thanks, 
Which I do owe you. 

Pomp. Let me have your hand: 

I did not think, fir, to have met you here. 

Ant. The beds i' the eaſt are ſoft; and thanks to you 
That call'd me, timelier than my purpoſe, hither; 2 
For | have gain'd by it. 

Can Since I faw you laſt, 

There is a change upon you. 

Pomp. Well, 1 know not. 

W hat counts harſh fortune caſts upon my face; 
But in my boſom ſhall ſke never come, | 
'To make my heart her vaſſal. 

Lep. Well met here. 

Pomp. J hope fo, Lepidus.— Thus we are agreed: 
1 crave; our compoſition may be written, 22 
And ſeal'd bet» een us. 3 

Cæſ. That's the next to do. 

Pomp. We'll feaſt eachother ege we part; and ex us 
Draw lots, who ſhall begin. 

Ant. That will 1, Pompey. 

Pomp. No, Antony, take the lot: wy firſt, 

Or laſt, your fine Egyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I have heard that Julius Cæſar 


Grew fat with feaſting there, 
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Ant. Vou have heard much. 
Pomp. I have fair meaning, fir. 
Ant. And fair words to them. 
Pomp. Then io much have I heard: 
And I have heard, Apollodorus carried 
Eno. No more of that: He did fo, 
Pomp. What, I pray you? 
Eno. A certain queen to Cæſar in a'mattreſs. 
Pomp. I know thee now; How far'ſt thou, ſoldier? 
Eno. Well; 3 
And well am like to do; for, I pergeive, . 
Four feaſts are taff, 1 80 
Pamp. Let'meſtiakethy hand; | | 
I never hated thee; Fhaveſeen thee fight, 
When I have -nvied tay. behaviour. 
Eno. Sir, ö Lt * + | 
I never lov'd you much; but I have prais'd you, 
When you have well deſerv'd ten times as much 
As I have ſaid you did, 
Pomp. Enjoy thy plainneſs, | 
It nothing ill becomes thee.— 
Aboard my galley I invite you all: 
Will you lead, lords ? g 
All. Shew us the way, fir, | g 
Pomp. Came. 7 xeunt. Mauai Eno. and Menat. 
Men. [ Aſide] Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er 
: have made this treaty.— 
You and I have known, fir. 
Eo, At Tea, I thin“. 
Men. We have, fir. 
Eno. Ycu have done well by water. 
Men. And you by land. | 
Eno. 1 will praiſe any man that will praiſe me: 
though ãt Annot be denied what I have done by land. 
Men. Nor w hat I have done by water. 
Euo. Yes, ſomet}:ing you can deny for your own 
ſafety : You have been a great thief by ſea. 
Men. And you by land. 
Eno, There 1 deny my land ſervice. But give me 
. your hand, Menas; If our eyes had authority, here 
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they might take two thieves kiſſing. 

Men. All men's faces are true, whatſoe'er their 
hands are, | 

Ens. But there is never a fair woman has a true face. 

Men. No ſlander; they ſteal hearts. 

Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, Iam ſorry it is turn'd toadrink- 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune. 
Eno. If he do, ſure, he cannotweep it back again. 

Men. ko E's, fir. We 5 « PF Mark 
Antony here Fay vou, is he married to Cleopatra? 

Bob Caeſar's Ger 1 call rig. ee 

Men. True, fir; ſhe wagt ie Caius Marcellus. 

Eno. But now ſhe is te vi Marcus Antonius. 

Men. Pray you, ſir!?̃ 

Ero. Tis true. $36 2 A; Ties 

Men. Then is Czſarand he for ever knit together. 

Eno, If T were bound to divine of this unity, I 
would not propheſy ſo. h 

Men. 1 chin the policy of that purpoſe made more 
in the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno. I think ſo too. But you ſhall find the band, 
That ſeems to tie their friendſhip together, will be 
the very ſtrangler of their amity, Octavia, is of a 
holy, cold, „ CO OG 08 | 

Men. Who would not have his wife ſo ? 

Eno. Not he, that himſelf is not ſo; which is Mark 
Antony. He will to his Egyptian diſh again: then 
ſhall the fighs of Octavia blow the fire up in Cæſar; 
and, as I ſaid before, that which is the ſtrength of 
their amity; ſhall prove the immediateauthor of their 
variance. Antony will uſe his affection where it is; 
he marry'd but his occaſion here. 

Men. And thus it may be. 
aboard? 

1 have a health for you. | 

Eno, I ſhall take it, fir: we have us'd our throats 
in Egypt. FE 

Men. Come let's away. i [Exeurt, 


Act Il. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA! 
| {114 .. 45 
8 S E N E VII. 
Near Mount Minu m. 
On board Pomey's Galley. _ > © 
Mufic plays, Enter two or three Servants with a 
banquets . 

1 Serv. Here they'll be, man: Some o' their plants 
are ill rooted already, the leaſt Wind i the world will 
blow them down. es. 245068 - | 

2 Serv. Lepidus is high colour'd. > 

1 Senw. They have made him drink alms-drink. 


e. As they pinch one another by the diſpc- | 


ſition he cries out, no more, reconciles them to his 
entreaty, and himſelf to the drink, 
1 Serv. But it raiſes the greater war between him 


and his diſcretion: 


2 Serv. Why, this it is to have a name in great men's 
fellowſhip: I had as lief have a reed that will do me 
no ſervice, as a partizan 1 could not heave. 

1 Serv. To be call'd into a huge ſphere, and nct 
to be ſeen to movein't, are the holes w here eyes ſhould 
be, which pitifully diſaſter the cheeks. | 
A ſennet ſounded. Enter Ceſar, Antony, Pompey, Le- 

pidus, Agrippa, Mecanas, Encbarbus, Menas, with 
other Captains. 


Ant. Thus do they, fir: They take the flow o the - 


Nile 
By certain ſcales i' the pyramid ; they know, 
By the height, the lowneſs, or the mean, if dearth 
Or feizon, follow: the higher Nilus ſwells, 
The more it promiſes : as it ebbs, the ſeedſman 
Upon the ſlime and ooze ſcatters his grain, 
And ſhortly comes to harveſt, 
Lep. You have ſtrange ſerpents there. 
Ant. Ay, Lepidus. K 
Lep. Your ſerpent of Ægypt is bred now of your 
mud by the operation of your ſun: ſo is your crocodile. 
Ant. They are ſo. 
Pomp. Sit, —and ſome wine. A health to Lepidus. 
Lep. I am not ſo wellas I ſhould be, but Pllae'er out. 
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Eno. Not tit you have ſlept; I fear me, you'll be 
in, till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard, the Ptolemies? 
Pyramiſes are-very goodly things; without contra- 
dition, I haye heard that 

Men. Pompey, a word. ſ Aſide. 

Pomp. Say in mine ear: What is' t? 

Men. Forſake thy ſeat, I do beſecch thee, captain, 


* 

And hear me ſpeak a word. 

Pamp. Forbear me till anon. his wine for "4 

pidus. | # 5 

Lep. What manner o thing i 15 your crocodile? ? 

Ant. It is ſhap'd; fir, like itſelf: and is is as broad 
as it hath breadth: it is juſt ſo high as it is, and 
moves with its own e it lives by that which 
nouriſheth it; and the elements once ont of it, it 
tranſmigrates. 

Lep. What colour is it of ? 

Ant. Of its own colour too. 

Lep. Tis a ſtrange ſepent. 

Ant. Tis ſo. And che tears of it are wet. 

Cz/. Will this deſcription ſatisfy him ? 

Ant, With the health that Pompey gives him, elſe 
he 1s a very epicure. 

Pomp. [To Menas affde.] Go, hang, fir, hang ; 

ell me of that? away! 

Do as I bid you.— Where's the cup I call'd for ? 

Men. If for the ſake of merit Gow wilt hear me, 
Riſe from thy ſtool, _. 

Pomp. ¶ Riſes, and walks afede. ] I think, thou'rt 

mad. The matter? 
Men. have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 
Pomp [ To Menas.) Thou haſt ſery'd me with much 
faith: What's elſe to ſay ?— 

Be jolly, lords. 

Ant. Theſe quick-ſands, Lepidus, 
Keep off them, for you ſink. 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world? 

Pomp. What ſay'ſt thou? 
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« Men. Wilt thou be lord of the W world? That's 


twice. 
pa How mall that be? 3th 
Men. But entertain it. 5 


And, though you think me goo, Tam the 
Will give thee all the worl „ 


Pamp. Haſt thou drunk well? 255 

Men. No, Pompey, I have 45 me e = cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly Jove : 
Whate'er the ocean pales, or 150 Air 


Is thine, if thou wilt have it. 
Pomp. Shew me which way. 
Men, Theſe three worldltarers, theſe co 1 
tors, | 


Are in thy veſſel: Let me cut the cable 3 
And, ien we are put off, fall to their throats: 
All then is thine. 

Pomp. Ah, this thon Mould'ſt have done, 2. 908 
And not have ſpoke of it! In me, tis villainy; . * 
In thee, it had been good ſervice. Thou mug * 
Tis not my profit taat does lead mine honézuf ? 
Mine honour, it. Repent, that eber thy tongue | 

Hath ſo betray'd thine act: Being done unknown, 
I ſhould have found it afterwards well done ; 
Bat muſt condemn it now. Deſiſt, and drink. 1 

Men. For this, 547 
I'll never follow thy pall'd fortunes more.—. 


Who ſecks, and willnottake, when once tis olker d, * 


Shall never find it more. 


Pomp, This health ta Lepiäuß . „ 

Ant. Bear him aer * 1 5 it for hb 
Pompey | 1 

Ess. H thee, Nies Rt 91 | 

Men. Engbarbus, welcome + 

Pomp. Fill till the cup be hie. 


Eno. There's a ſtrong fellow, Menas. 


I, to the attendant, 6d; carries of Lepichs ; 
en, Why 2 © 2 a 


Zub. He 38 4 A | = F 
The third part” © 1 e wo! s: 2 nor? - 
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Hen, The third part ken i. is drunk: Would it 
were all, | 


That it might go on wheels) X 

Em, Drink thou; l the reels. 

Men. Come. 3 

Pomp. This is not yet an Alexandrian feaſt, 

Ant. ]t ripens towards it —Strike the n ho! 


Here is to Cæſar. 
C I could well forbear 3 It. | 
It's monſtrous Tabour, when T waſh my brain, 


Andi it grows fouler, 
Ant. Be a child o' the 1 time. 
Caf. Poſſeſs it, 
I will make anſwer: but I had rather faſt 
From all, four days, than drii k ſo much in bne. 
Eno. Ha, ny brave emperor | 
Shall we dance now the Egyptian Baechanals, 
And celebrate our drink. 
Pomp. Let's ler a' t. good ſoldier. 


Ant. Come, let's all take hands; 
„Till that the conquering wine hath  ſteep'd 6ur ſenſe 


In ſoft and delicate Iethe. 


Eno. All take hands. 
Make battery to our ears with the loud muſic ;— 


Thewhile, III place you: Then the boy ſhall ſing ; 
The holding every man ſhall bear, as loud 


s his ſtrong ſides can yolly. 
1 —_ Plays. horde Places them hand in hand. 
8 ON. 


C ome, Heu monarch of the vine, 
Plum Bacchus, with pink eyne < 
In 77 wats our cares be dregsun d, 
With thy grapes our hairs be crown 45 
a 45 us, fill the world goes round ; 
| Cap us, vill the world gots round / 
Ca, What would you more ?—Pompe „good 
5 night. Good brother, oi 
Let me requeſt you off: our graver buſineſs | 
Fzowns at thas ſevity. Gent lords, let's part ; 


1 
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You ſee, we have burat our cheeks: gong E Eno- 
barbe 
Is weaker than the wine; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it ſpeaks: the wild diſguiſe hath almoſt 
Antick'd us all. What needs more words ? Good 
night, , 
Good Antony, your hand. 
Pomp. VU try you on the ſore, 
Ant. And ſhall, fir: give's your hand. 
| Ramp. O, Antony, you have my father's houſe, 
But what? we are friends: Come, down into the boat. 
Eno. Take heed you fall not.  * 
Menas, I'll not on ſhore. ++ 
Men. No, to my cabin. — 
'Fhele drums !—theſe tru ets, "ates ! what = 
Let N hear me bid aloud farewell 
To theſe po fellows: hed bald be hang'd, ſound 
Sound a flouriſh with drums. 


Eno. Ho, or 2 3 re's my ca 20908” 
„Au. Hs We e Cone a [Exeunt. 


EC * 3 „„ pas» 


ACT 18. SCENE. 1 


4 Plain i in Hria. "og 


Enter 4 Ati dius, as after conqueſt ; 5. with Silius 4 
or her ils. and the * e of Pacorus. borne 


OW, darting Parthia, art . ſtruck ⁊ 
and now 


3 


Pleas'd fortune does of Marcus Craſſusꝰ death 
Make me revenger.—Bear the king's ſon's body. 
Be fore our army: Thy Pacorus, Ed 
Pays this for Marcus: Craſſus. 

Sil. Noble Ventidius, 
Whilft yet wy id arthian blood thy ſword is warm, 
The fugiciye 


es! 


rtlians foliow ; ; ſpur through. Media 
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Meſopotamia, and the ſhelters whither _ 

The routed fly : ſo thy grand captain Antony 

Shall ſet thee on triamphant chariot, and 

Put garlands on thy head, 
Ven. O Silius, Silius, | | 

I have done enough: A lower place, note well, 

May make too great an act: For learn this, Silius ; 

Better to leave undone, than by our deed 

Acquire too high a, fame, when he we ſerve's away. 

Cæſar, and Antony, have ever Won 

More in their officer, than perſons: Soffius, * 

One of my place in Syria, has Jieutenant, -- 


. 


For quick accumulationgfrenown,..... |, 7 
Which he achie\'d by: the minute, loſt his favour. 
Who does i” the wars more than his captain can, 
Becomes his captain's captain; and ambition, 
The ſoldier's n of loſs, 
Than gain, which darkenshim.;.  _ - 
I could do more to do "\ "88 0 M 
But 'twould offend hi i in bis offence |, 
Should my performance:pertth,. | 
Sil. Thou haſt, V ins, % that, 
Without the which a ſoldier, and his ſword, 
Grants ſcarce diſtinction. Thou wilt write to Antony? 
Ven. I'll hambly fignify what in his name, 
That magical word of war, we have effected; 
How, with his banners, and his well-paid,ranks, _ 
The ne'er-yet beaten horſe of Parthia 
We have jaded ont'o* the fiele. 
Sil. Where is he now? 13 Fi FS 
Jen. He ee eee whither with what 
ww haſte ap F 
ne weight he maſt convey with us will permit, 
We ſhall appear before him,—On, there ;. paſs along. 


Me ah 48 [Exeunt. 
S'C ENS 3. 


n 


: Rome, C 50 Hae -2F 755 
Pnter Agripa at ane door, Encbarbus at another. 

Agr. W hat, are the brothers parted? _ 
Ee, They have diſpatch'd with Pompey, he 7s 


gone; 
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The other three are ſealing; Octavia weeps, 
To part from Rome: Cæſar is ſad ; and Lepidus, 
Since Pompey's feaſt, as Menas lays, is troubled 
With the green-ſickneſs. | 
Agr. *Tis a noble Lepidus. 
Eny. A very fine one: O, d Cæſar! 
Agr. Nay, ous how 3 he adores Mark An- 
ton7 ! 
Exo. — Why, the Jupiter of men. 
Agr. What's — ye. "he" god of jupiter. 
Eno. Speak you of Cæſar? How? the nonpareil! 
Agr. O. Antony, O thou Arabian bird! 
Eno. Would you praiſe Cæſar, fay,—Czfar ; 20 
no _—— 
Aer. * plied them both v ith excellent 


Ens. Bite he loves Czar beſtz-—YVet he loves An- 


ony : 
Ho! 1 tongues, figures, feribes, bards poets, 


cannot 

Think, ſpeak, caſt, write, ſing, Kan his love 
To Antony. But as for 2 kne e. 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 8 

Agr. Both he loves. | 

Eno. They are his ſhards, and he their beetle. 
So, — this is to horſe. Adieu, noble Agrippa- 

rumpets. 
Aer. Good fortune, worthy ſoldiers a farewell. 
Enter Ca ſar, Antony, Lepidus, and Odavia. * 
Ant. Na further, ſir. 
l. You take from me a great part of myſelf: 
Uſe me well in it.—Sifter, proye ſuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furtheſt band. 
Shall paſs on thy approof.—Maſt noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue, which 1s ſet 
Bet ixt us, as the cement of our love, 
To keep it. builded, be the ram, to 
The fortreſs of it: for. better might MF © 1G) 
Have lov'd without = — U on, doch parts 
2 | 


330 ANTONY A&D CLE@PATRA, A TH. 


This be not cheriſh'd. 
Ant. Make me not offended | 

In your diſtruſt. | 2th . a 2 
Cefſ, I have faid. Nn 
Ant. You ſhall not ſind. 


Though you be therein' curious; the leaſt "OO 

For what pon ſeem to fear: So, the gods keep you, 
And make the hearts oF Romans ſerve your ends ! | 
We will here part. 

Cæſ. Farewell, my deareſt ſiſter; fare thee well; 
The Clements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy ſpirits all of comfort! fare tlee well. 

O.. My noble brother! * | 

Aut. The ApriPs in her eyes; it is love's ſpring, 
And theſe the ſhowers to bring it on :— Be cheerful. 

04a. Sir, look well to my r houſe; _ 

Caf. What} OQtavia ? 

Oda. Piel Wa an your ear. 

Ait. Her © meh | not obey her heart, nor can 
Her alli * 2 tongue: the ſwan's down 


That Fell at full of tide, 
And ne 2 . | | | 
Eno, Will Cæſar weep ? | | 
Asx. He has a cloud in his face. | 
Eno. He were the worſe for that were he a horſe ; 
So is he, being a man. 
Ager. Why Enobarbus : | | 
When Antony found Julius Ceſar 4 
He cried almoſt to roaring; and he wept, 
When at Phili pi he found Brutus flain. 
Ease. That indeed, he was 1 with 2 
| rheum z- 
Whatwillingly he did confound, de waibd: 
Believe it, till I weep too. | 
Caf. No, ſweet Octavia, 
r from me ſtill; Bo ie hall not 
Out- go my thinking on you. 
Ant. Oome, fir, come: 
I' wreſtle with you in my frength of love: 
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Look, here I have you; thus I let-you go, We. 
And give you to the gods. 

Cæſ. Adieu; be happy! 

Lep. Let all the number of the Rar give e light 
To y fair way! 

Cæſ. Farewell! farewell! [ X. N Octavia. 

Ant. Farewell! . [ Trumpets ſound, . 


SCENE III. 


| The. Palace in Alexandria. 
Euter Cleopatra, Charmian, lras, and Alexas. 


Cles. Where is the fellow? 

Alex. Half afeard to come. 

Cleo. Go to, go to: Come hither, fir. 

Enter Maſenger. 

Alex. Good majeſty, | 
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you, 
But when you are well pleas' d. 

Cleo. That Herod's head | 
I'll have: But how? when Antony i is gone 
Through whom I might command it. Come nne. 

Meſ. Moſt gracious ma 6. 
Cleo. Didſt thou behold. 
Octavia? 

N. Wee Ay, dread queen. 

Where? tei 253 ne 

Meſ. Madam, in Rome 0 
I loo sd her in the face: and ſaw her led 
Between her brother and Mark ind 

Cleo. Is ſhe as tall as me? o 

M/. She is not, madam. - 

Cleo. 5 hear her ſpeak ? Is he ſurill-tongu'd or 

ow ? 


Me/. Madam, I heard her ſpeak ; ſhe is low voic'd. 


Cleo. That's not ſo good :— — her long. 


Char. Like her? O Iſis! * impoſſible. 
Cleo. I think ſo, Charmian: of tongyegand 
dwarfiſh k—— 4 4 243 
What majeſty is in her gait? demembes 
If e'er thou ook dſt on majeſty. 1. 


2 
#4 


| 


Omen go 


— Ps — —— — —4Q᷑— 
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Me. She eee 
Her 4 x and — ſtation are as one: 
She ſhews a body rather than a liſe;ñ 
A. ſtatue, rather than a breather. 
Cleo. Is this certain? 
- Mef. Or I have no obſervance. ©  -» 
Char. Three in Ægypt 
Cannot make better nate. 
Cleo. He's very knowing, 
I do perceiveꝰt: There's nothing in her yet 
The fellow) has good Pant, 
Char. Excellent. 
Cleo. Gueſs at her years, I a 
Me/. Madam, ſhe was a widow. 
Cleo. Widow ?—Charmian hark. 
Meſ. And 1 ds think, ſhe's. 
Cleo. Bear'ſt thou her face in mind? is it lang or 
round? 
Meſ. Round even to faultineſs;: 
Cleo. For the moſt part too, 
They are fooliſh. that are ſo.— Her hair, what colour? 
Me. Brown, madam: And her forehead 
As low as ſhe would with at. 
Cleo. There's gold for thee. 
Thou muſt not take my farmer ſharpneſs ill: 
1 will employ thee back again; 1 find thee 
| Moſt fit for. buſineſs: Go, make thee yy; | 
Our letters are prepared. 
- Char, A. proper man. m 
Clea. Indeed he is ſo: I-repent me ch # 
That-1 ſo harr ry'd him. Ry methinks, By. him, 
This creatures no ſuch 
Char. Nothing, madam. | 
Cleo. The man hath ſeen ſame majeſty, and ſhould 
know. 
Char. Hath he ſeen majeſty: Iſis elſe defend, 
And ſerving you ſo long! 
Cles. I — one thing more 10 im yet, good 
Oharmian— 


Rut tis no matter; hevdhalb eing-bie tome 
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Where I will write: All may be well enough. 
Ghar. 1 warrant you, madam. [Excunt. 


« S R. | 


Antony Houſe at Athens. 
Enter Antony, and Octavia. 


Int. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that, — 
That were excuſable, that and thouſands more | 
Of ſemblable import,—but he hath wag*d ' 
New wars *gai Pompey' made bis will, and readit | 
To public ear: | 
Spoke ſcantily of me: when eee he could not 
But pay me terms of hondur, cold and ſickly 
He vented them; moſt narrow meaſure lent me; | 
When the be&Kior was * him, he not took it, 
Or did it from Wisteeth; 

Oda. O 


T2 re — | 
Believe not matt believe, | | 
, "Stomach not all nnhappy lady, * 4 

Praying EVI jolt: The go „ 

raying for gods w 
: r Fo 

When I ſhall pray, 9, 4% my lord and bufpan ! 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
O, Bleſs my . 5 win, Win brother, 
Prays, and deftroys the p er; no midway | 
Twixt theſe extremes at alk.” 

Ant. Gentle Octavia, Ln 
Vet your beſt love draw to tir potent; which ber, 6 
Beſt to preſerve it: If I loſe mine honour, þ 
I loſe myſelf: better I were not yours, |" | | 
Than yours ſo branchleſs. But, 'as' you r 
Yourſelf ſhall go between us: The mean time, lady, 
I'll raiſe the preparation of a War 
Shall ſtain your — Make your ſooneſt haſte 
So your defires are yours. 

Oda. Thanks to my lord. © | or”? ö 
The ſove of power make me moſt weak, moſt weak, 
Your "recoil Wars 'twixt you twain would be 


As if the world ſhould cleave, and that ſlain men 


— 
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Should ſoldier up the rift. 


Ant. When it appears ta you where this begins, 
Furn your diſpleaſure that way for our faults 
Can never be fo equal, that your love 
Can equally moye with them. Provide your going ; 
Chooſe your own company, and command what coſt 


Your heart has mind to. [ Exeunt. 
; i 
„% 

The ſame. g 


21 Enter Enobarbus, and Eros. 
uo. How now, friend Eros? 
Eras. There's ſtrange news come, fir. 
Zus. What, man? 


not let him partake in t 
got reſting here, accuſes him 9 


confine, N * 17 

Eno. Then ' would thou hadſta pair ofchaps, nomore; 
And throw between them all the food thou hat, 
They Il grind the other. Where is Antony ? 

Eres; He's walking in the garden thus; and ſpurns 
The ruſt that lyes before him: cries,, Foal, Lepidus l 
And threats the throat of that his officer, ' 
That murder'd Pompexgx. 

Zac, Our grent navy's rigg e. 
Eros. For Italy, and Cæſar. More, Domitius ;. 
My lord deſires you preſently: my news | 

I might haye told hereafter. 
uo. T'will be naught: 
BN let it be.—-Bring me to Antony. 
Eras, Come, fur.”  [Exeuns. 
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$ Cc E N E VI. 
Name. Caſar 5 Houſe. | 
Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, ahd Mecanas. 
Cæſ. Contemning Rome, he has done all this: ad 
more; 
In Alexandria be the manner of! it. 
I' the market- place, on a tribunal ſilver d, 
Cleopatra and himſelf in chairs of gold | 
Were publicly enthron'd : at the feet, fat | | 
Cæſarion, whom they, call my father's ſon ; ; | 
And all the unlawful iſfue, that their luſt | 
Since then hath made between them. Unto her 
He. gave the 'ſtabliſhment of Ægypt; made her 
Of Lower Svria, Cyprus, Lydia, | 
Abſolute queen. | 
Mec. This in the public eye! 'q 
Ca. I thecommonſtiew-place, where they exerciſe, 
His ſons he there proclaim'd, The kings of kings: ( 
Great Media, Partia, and Armenia, 
He gave to Alexander, to Ptolemy he aflign'd, 'q 
Syria, Cilicia, and Plicenicia: She '| 
In the habiliments of the goddeſs Iſis 
That day 4ppear'd ; and oft before gave audience, 
As ' tis reparted, fo. 
Mec. Ler Rome be thas - 
Informed. a 
Aer. Who, queaſy eaſy with his inſolence 
A—— will _ cr pod thoughts call from him. 
-/. The pe wit; a now receiv'd 
His Tes | 
2 r. Whom does he Fry | 
2 Cæſar: and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius ſpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part o' the iſle: then does he ſay, he lent me 
Some ſhipping unreſtor-d: laſtly, he frets, 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be depos'd; and, wic; chat ee 
All his revenue. 
Apr. Sir , 'this Wovlcd be anfwetr'd. 2.0, | 
Cz/. Tis done already, and the meſſenger gone. 


J 
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I have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abns'd, _ | 
And did deſerve e for what have rr. 
1 Sg but then, in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquer d ee 1 
Demand the like. 
Mec. He'll never yield to chat. 
cæſ. Nor muſt he then be yielded to in this. 
Enter Odavia. 
Oda. e and my lord! hail, moſt dear 
| Cz 
Cxf. That ever I ſhould call - SEP caſt-away 1 
Oda. You have not call'd me 0. nor have yon 
cauſe. 
GCe/. Why have you ſtol'n upon. us thus 7 You 
| come nat 
Like Cæſar's ſiſter ; The wife of Antony. 
Should have an army for an uſher, and 
The neighs of horſe to tell of her ap "TY 
Long ere ſhe did appear: the trees. by the way, 
Should have borne men; and expectation fainted, 
Longing for what it had not: nay, the duſt 
Should Web aſcended to the roof of heaven, 
Rais'd by your populous troops: But you are come 
A market-maid-to Rome; and have prevented 
The oſtentation of our * which, left unſhewn, 
Is often left unlov'd: ſhould have met 705 
By ſea, and land; ſupply ng every * 
With an augmented greeting. 
Oda. Good my lord, 
To come thus was I not conftrain'd,, but did it 
On my free wall. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepar'd for war, acquainted 
My grieved ear withal; A. I l 
His pardon for return. 
Cæſ. Which ſoon he granted, s 
Being an obſtruct ty een his luſt and him, 
4, Do not ſay la, my lord. 1215 
. I have eyes upon him, | 
And A affairs come to me on ot . 


7 2 
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Where is he new?: . 
Ota, My lord, in Athens. | 
Cæſ. No my moſt wrongetfifter ; Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her: He hath given his empire, 
Up to a whore; 2 50 now are levyi | 
The king's of the earth for war: He hath aſſembled 
Bocchus, the king of Lybia; Archelaus, 
Of Cappadocia; Philadelphos, king 
Of Papt lagonia ; ; the Thee king, Adallas ; 
King Malchus, of Arabia PP ont ; 
Herod of Jewry ; Mithrid N 
Of Comagene: Polemon end Amtes, ; 
The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia; 
With a more larger liſt of Fans. 
04a. Ay me, moſt wretched, - + 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends, | 
That do afflict each other. | 5 . 
Cæſ. Welcome hither : - rr | | 
Your letters did withhold our: breaking forth; 4 
Till we perceived, both how, Vo were w. led, 
And we in negligent danger. Chee your heart: 
Be you not troubled with the ting! -- ma 
O'er your eontent thefe-ſtrong "© 4 
But let determin'd things to ins . 
Hold unbewail'd their Way. Welcome to-Rome : 
Nothing more dear to me. Vou are abus d 
Beyond the mark of thou gd and the high gods, 
To do you juſtice, make eit miniſters 
Of us, pits. thoſe that love you. Be * 
And ever welcome to us. | 
Aer, Welcome, lady. 
Me. Welcome, dear madam, 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 
Only the adulterous Antony, moſt large 
In his abominations, turns you off ; 
And gives his potent regiment to a trull, . i ds l 
That noiſes it againſt us. * l 
Ota. Is it fo, fir? | | 
Ce/. Moſt certain. Siſter, e Pray you, '1 
Be ever knownto patience : My deareſt fiſter! | Exe. 4 
Vol. VI. E e | 
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„ N. E vu. 


Autor s Camp, the Promantory Allium. 
Enter e at 35 £77 

cls. I will be even with thee, doubt i it not. 

Eno. But why, Why, Vhy 7, 

Cleo. Thou halt e jay ** chaſe wars ; 
And ſay'ſt, it is not _ Fer 

Eno. Well, 1 4s It, i 7 

Cleo. Is't not da k us? Why ould 

not we 

Be there in perſon oe ; 

Ena.[Afpder} Well, I could reply on 
If we ſhould ſerve with horſe and mares together, 
The horſe were merely og the: MAIER would bear 
A ſoldier, and his horſeſme. 

Cleo, What ist you ſay? 34, :-* 

Eno. Yourypreſence needs muſt — Antony ; 
Take from has; Ds. take m his brit: from A 


wrote not then be ſpar'd,. He is already 
Tradue J. for levity; and tis faid in Rome, 
That Photibas-abetinuch, and Joue mods, ky: 
Manage hi War. | 
J22. Sink Rome; and their tongues rot, 
That ſpeak againſt us l charge we bear i 6 war, 
And, as the preſident df my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man, Speak not aint it; 
I will not lay behind. 
Eno. Nay, I have done: Here e emperor. 
Enter Antony, and Canidius, 
Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Canidius, 
That from I arentum, and Brund unum, 
He could ſo . cut the lonian ſea, 
And take in Toryne?———Youhaveheard on't, fore cet? 
_ «Cleo, Celerity is never more admir'd, 


Than by the negligent. 4%; : 
Ant. Ax ood rebuke, . 
Which might have well become the Let ofm men, 


To jauntat flackneſs, Canidius, we 


4 1 
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Will fight with him by fea. 

Cleo. By ſea! What elſe? 

Can. Why will my lord do ſo? 

Ant. For that he dares us to't. 

Eno. So bath my lord dar'd him to ſingle fight, 

Can, Ay, and to wage this battle at Fharſalia. 
Where Czfar fought wit Pompey : But theſe offers, 
Which ſerve not for his vantage, pe ſhakes a; 
And ſo ſhould ou. 

Eno. Your ſhips are not well mann 4 9 7 
Your rfikgners are muleteers, reapers, people 
Ingroſt hilt impreſs ; in Cfar's fleet 
Are thoſe, that often have gainſt Pompey fought; 
Their ſhips are yare ; yours, heavy; No diſgrace 
Shall fall you for ruling b him at im. | 
Being prepar'd for lan. | 

Ant. By ſea, bes... 
Eno. Moſt worthy ſis, you cherdla throw away 
The abſolute: foldierthip. you have by land; 
DiſtraR your army, which doth moſt couſiſt 
Of war-mark'd footmen; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge; quite forego | 
The way which promiſes aſſurance; and 5 
Give up yourſelf merely, 75 geen 7 . 
From firm ſecurityʒ 

Aut. I'll fg ix at ſea. 1 as 

Cleo. 1 A ſixt falls . aße better. . 

Ant. Our re Gr Tas 0 575 will we burn; 
And with the reſt full mA om the head of 

Actium 
Best the approaching Cæſar, But zes fail, 
We then can do't at land .—Thy buſineſs 7. 
5 Enter a Mt Nenger. 

Mef. The news is true, my lord; be is deſeried; 

Cæſar has taken Tor) ne, 


Ant. Can he be there in 5 70 an i v1 ge ; 
Strange, that hig power In —Canidiu 
Our nineteen legions thou a! t 0d by land, 


And our twelve thouſand horſe: We ll to our ſhip; 
Away, my Thetis How now, worthy ſoldier? 


, 
l 
: 
F 
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Enter a Soldier. . 

Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by fon ; 1 
Truſt not to rotten planks; Do you miſdoubt 
This ſword, and theſe my wounds?, Let the Egyp 

tians. 8 
And the Phœnicians, go a ducking ; ; we. 
| Have us'd to conquer, 8 on the earth,” 
And fighting foot to foot,  — | 
Aut. Well, well, away, N 
[ Exeurr Antony, \Cheopatra, and bel arbus. 

Sold. By Hercules, I think, I am i the right 

Can. Soldier, thou art: but his whole act W pr goon 
Not in the power on't.:: So our WF 8 ic 
And we are women's men, ; 

Seld... You keep by land 
The legions and the horſe „ 7 you bak: 

Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Juſte ius, th, . 
Publicola, and Czlius, are for Ra: 1 | 
But we keep whole by land, hank 1 erar- 
Carries beyond -belief. *o3Þ 12:0 '% 3 74— 1 


Sold. While he was yet in OD . + 1 N 
ITis power went out en Glen ions, a 4% wa) 
Be wad all ſpies. - 2 Th ee 7 1 : E 


an. Who's his Jeutenant, hear you "0 


Sold. The ſay » one N us. . 55 1 
can. wall Pos n 
| Ager. N — | Ne . 
Mz eff The emperor cal! 0 Adidh, "IR? 
Can. With nee th FP : '8 wi , 
forth, ** 
Each mines, Goes * 1 baue, 
„ 1 E vin. 1 


i be, on 
A C: Dar, Taurus) Officers, Oc. 


(> Taurus. — A | 
er," My ford; (8 9 7+ 
. Strike not Keep 1 f provake 
7 * 4 5 i 


if * 
at ſea. 
1 


| o ot ecke! 
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The preſcript of this (croll: Our fortune lies 
Upon this j jump: _ [ Exeunt. 
Enter Antony and Enobarbus, 

Ant. Set we our ſquadrons on yon' fide o' the hill, 
In eye of Czfar's battle; from which place | 
We may the number of the ſhips behold, 

And ſo proceed accordingly.  [Exennt. 


Enter Canidius, marching <vith his land army one way- 


over the tage; and Taurus, the lieutenant of Caſar, 


the other way. After their going in, is heard the 


noiſe of a ſea-fight. Alarum. Enter Enobarbus. 


Eno. Naught, "naught, all naught! Ican behold 


no longer: 
The Antoniad, the Egyptian admiral, 
With all their fixty, fly, and turn the rudder 3 
To ſee 't, mine eyes are blaſted. 
Enter Scarus. 


Scar. Gods and goddeſſes, 
All the whole ſynod of them! 

Eno. What's thy paſſion? 

Scar. The greater cantle of the world is loſt 
With very ignorance;. we have kiſs'd away 
Kingdoms and provinces, 

Eno. How appears the fight? 

Scar. On our ſide like the token'd peſtilenee, 
Where death is ſure. Von ribald nag of Ægypt, 
Whom leproſy o'ertake ! i” the midit 0? the fight, 
Waen vantage like a pair of twins appear'd, | 
Both as the lame; or rather ours the der, — 

The brize upon her, like a cow in Ys. 
Hoiſt ſails, and flies. | 

Eno. That I beheld : a 
Mine eyes did ficken at the bcbe, and 100. not 
Endure a further view. _ 

Scar. She once being looſt, 

The noble zuin of her magic, Antony, 


Claps on his ſea- wing, and, like a doating mailard, 


Leaving the fight in height; flies after her: 

J never ſaw an action of fuch ſhame ; | 

Experience, manhood, honour, ne' er be fore 
e 2 


| 
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Did violate ſo itſel. 
Eno. Alack, alack ! 5 C. | 
Enter C e 5 
Can. Our fortune on the ſea is out of Cid, 
And ſinks mot lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew hiniſelf, it had gone well: 
O, he has gicen example for our Mens, | 
Moſt groſsly, by his o -W. 
Eno. Ay, are mann Why ow. good 


night | 1 

Indeed. | | 

Can. Tow ards Peloponnefus a are they fled. 

Scar. Tis eaſy to 't; and there will attend 
What further comes. 

Can. Ig Cæſar will I render. 
My legions, and my horſe; ſix Nov already 
Shew me the way of y ielding. 

Ens. Ill yet follow | 
The wounded chance of Antony, Too my redſon 
F in the wind againſt me. [ Exeunt. 


8 G EN IX. 


T he Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter AJutom, with: Eros, and ciber Attendants. 


Ant, Hatk, the land bids me tread no more upon't, 
It is aſham'd to bear me !—PFriends, come hither ; 
Lam ſo lated in the world, that! 

Hare loſt my way for ever: I have a ſhip 
Laden Wub golds take that, divide it; . 
And make 4270 peace With Cxſar. | 

Omaes. Fly, not we. 
© Ant. Thavefled myſelf; ind hive infruged a 
To run ami ſhew their flioulders,--Friends, be gone: 
1 have myſelf reſolvꝰd upon a courſe, T 
Which has no need of you; be gone 
My treaſure's in the harbour, | ke 1 it.—0, 

I follow'd that I bluſh to look upon: 

My very hairs do mutiny ; for the White 
Reprove the brown for raſhneſs, and they them 
For feax ang eee be gone 5 you ſhall 
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Have letters from me to ſome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you, Pray you, look not ſad, 
Nor make replies of lothneſs: take the hint 
Which my deſpair proclaims ; let that be left 
Which leaves itſelf: to the ſea-fide ſtraightway; 

1 will poſſeſs you of that ſhip and treaſure, 
Leave me, I pray, a little: pray you now: 
Nay, do ſo; for, indeed, I have loft command, 
Therefore I pray you; I'll ſee you by and by. 
N ros, and Cleo 2 „ led by Charmian and Iras. 

Eros. Nay, gen e madam, to him :--Comfortbim, 

1ras. Do, moſt dear queen. 

Cher, Do! Why, What elſe? 

Cleo. Let me fit down. O Juno? 

Ant. No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros. See you here, fir? 

Ant. O fye, fye, fye. 

Char. Madam, 

Iras. Madam; O good n 

Eres. Sir, fir, 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes; He, at Philippi, kept 
His ſword even like a dancer; while I truck 
The lean and wrinkled Caflius ; and twas I, 

That the mad Brutus ended: he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practice had 
In the brave ſquares of war: Vet de matter. 

Cleo. Ah, ſtand by: 

Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen. 

Iras. Go to him, madam, ſpeak to him; 
He is unquality'd with very ſhame. 

Cleo. Well then, —Suſtain met—O! 

Eros. Moſt noble fir, ariſe ; the queen approaches: 
Her head's declin'd, and death will ſeize her ; ;. but 
Your comfort makes the reſcue... 

Ant. I have offended reputation; 

A moſt unnoble ſwerving. 

Eros. Sir, the queen. 

Ant. O, whither haſt thou led me, Agypt! See 
How I conyey my ſhame out of thine eyes, 

By looking back on what I have left behind 
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Stroy'd in diſhonour. | 
Cleo. O my lord, my lord! 
Forgive my fearful ſails! I little thought, 
You would have follow'd. 
Ant. Egypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by the firings, 
And thou ſhould'ft tow me after: O'er my ſpirit 
Thy full fapremacy thou knew'ft; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the go * 
Command me. 2 
Cleo. O, my pardon. r. 
Ant. Now I muſt 5 
To the young man ſend humble bestes, ; dodge 
And palter in the ſhifts of lowneſs; who 
With half the bulk o' the world play'd as I pleas'd, 
Making, and marring fortunes. You did know, 
How much you were my coaqueror ; and that 
My ſword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cauſe, 
Cleo. Pardon, pardon. 
Ant. Fall not a tear, I ſay; one of them rates 
All that is won and loft; Give me a kiſs ; 
Even this repays me.—We ſent our ſchool-maſter, 
Is he come back — Love, I am full of lead :-— 
Some Wine, there, and our viands:-, Fortune knows, 
We fcorn her moſt, when vol ſhe offers blows. 


7 [Exeunt, 
S C E N E X. | 


| Caeſar's Camp in Egypt. 
Entry Ceſar, Dolabella, Thyrews, with others. 
Cef. Let him appear that's come from Antony.— 


Know you him ? 
Pol. Cæſar, *tis his ſchool-maſter: 


An argument that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He ſends ſo Eper a pinion of his wing, 


* 1. - 


Which had nous kings for meſſengers, 
Not many moons gone by. 
Enter Amba fs auen. 


Cef. Approach, 
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Amb. Such as I am, I come from Antony: 
I was of late as. perry to his ends, 
As 15 the morn-dew on the * leaf 
To his grand ſea. 
C2/. Be it ſo; Declare tui office. 2 
Amb. Lord of his fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 
Requires to live in Agypt : which not granted 
e leſſens his requeſts ; and to thee ſues * 
Jo let him breathe between the heavens and earth, 
A private man in Athens: This for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs ; 
Submits her to thy might; and of thee craves 
The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs, 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 29 * 
Cæſ. For Antony, | » 
I have no ears to his requeſt, |, The | 
Of audience, nor deſire, ſhall fail; 
From Agypt drive her all- di An 1 
Or take his life there; This it ſhe perform, | 
She ſhall not ſue unheard. 80 to them both. | 
Amb. Fortune parſye. hee! | 
Cz/. Bring as «hr the bands. X 
- {Exit Ambayader. 
; How e time: : . 
From Antony wil G 0p Franc, 10 Thyreus. 
And in our nam 6 N equires; add more, 
From thine invention, offers: 3 are not, 
In their belt fortunes, ſtrong ;. but want will perjure 
The n&er touch'd veſtal. Try thy cunning, 'Thyreus; 
Make thine own edict for thy wn. Which we 
Will anſweg as a law. * | 
Thyr. r, I go. 
Cz. Obſerve how Antony becames his flaw ; 
And what thou think'ſt his very action ſpeaks 
In every power that moves, 
[ Exennt, 


To try thy eloquenc 


* 5 „ 


Thyr, Cæſar, 1 ſhall. 
S. : CAB” NB): XI. 


"The Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Ira. 
Cleo, What ſhall we da. Enobarbus ? 
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'Stroy'd in diſhonour. 
Clea. O my lord, my lord! 
Forgive my fearful ſails! I little though, 
You would have follow'd. 
Ant. Egypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by the firings, 
And thou ſhould'ft tow me after: O'er my ſpi pirit 
Thy full ſupremacy thou knew'ſt; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the _ * 
Command me. 0 
Cleo. O, my pardon. 
Ant. Now I muſt N 
To the young man ſend humble treaties, ; dodge 
And palter in the ſhifts of lowneſs; who 
With half the bulk o' the world play'd as I pleas” d, 
Making, and marring fortunes. You did know, 
How much you were my coaqueror ; and that 
My ſword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cauſe, 
Cleo. Pardon, pardon. 
Ant. Fall not a tear, I ſay ; one of them rates 
All that is won and loft; Give me a kiſs; 
Even this repays me.—We ſent our ſchool-maſter, 
Is he come back ?—Love, I am full of lead: 
Some wine, there, and our viands:- Fortune knows, 
We ſcorn her moſt, when moſt ſhe offers blows. 


| [ Exeunt, 
S C E. N X. 


Cæſar s Camp in Egypt. 
Entry Cæſar, Dolabella, I Hyreus, with others. 


Cef. Let him appear that's come from Antony.— 


Know you him ? 
Dal. Czſar, tis his ſchool- maſter: 


An argument that he is pluck' d, when hither 
He ſends ſo poor a pinion of his = 
Which had | won rfluous kings for meſſengers, 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Amba 1 Antony. 
Cæſ. Approach, ſ] | 


1 
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Amb. Such as I am, I come from Antony: 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 
As 15 the — 164 on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand ſea. _. . 
Cæſ. Be it ſo; Declare thi 


Amb. Lord of his fortunes he Galutes thee, — 
Requires to live in &gy pt: which not granted 


»Z% 
g E 


He leſſens his requeſts; and to thee ſues . 


Jo let him breathe between the heavens and earth, 
M private man in Athens: This for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs ; 
Submits her to thy might; and of thee crayes 
The circle of the Ptolemies for ber heirs, 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 
Cæſ. For Antony, | 
J have no ears to his requeſt. The | 
Of audience, nor deſire, ſhall fail; fo ſhe 
From Agypt drive her all-diſgraced friend, 
Or take his life there ; This it ſhe perform, 
She ſhall not ſue unheard. . So to them both. 
Ab. Fortune parſe, thee ! 
Cz/. Bring him thro 


l — 
- 
„ 


* r {Exit Ambaſador. 
To try thy eloquence; now tis time: . 
From Antony ' Cleopatra: promiſe, 45 Thyreus, 
And in our name, What e requires; add more, 
From thine invention, offers: Women are not, 
In their beſt fortunes, ſtrong ; but want will perjure 
The ne'er touch'd veſtal. Try thy cunning, Thyreus; 
Make thine own edit for thy pains, which we | 
Will anſwgg as a law. Te | 

Thyr. ar, I go, 

Cz. Obſerve how Antony becomes his flaw ; 
And what thou think his very action ſpeaks 
In every power that moves, 


Ihr. Cæſar, 1 ſkall. uy « | 5 [ Exennt, 
S. GNR "8h N 
"The Palace in Alexandria. 


Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Iras. 
Cleo. What ſhall we da, Enobarbus ? 
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Eno. Think, and die. 
Cleo. Is Antony, or we, in fault for this ? 
Eno. Antony only, that would make. his will 
Lord of his reaſen. What though you fled 
From that great face of war, whole ſeveral ranges 
Frighted each other? why ſhould he follow ? 
The itch of his affection ſhould not then 
Have nick'd his captainſhip; at ſuch a point, 
When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 
The meered queſtion: Twas a ſhame no leſs 
Than was his loſs, to courſe your Aying atze, 
And leave his navy gazing 
Cleo. Pr'ythee, peace. 
Enter Amony, awith the dnbaſuder 
An s that his anſwer ? "Yr 
Amb, Ay, my lord. | 
Ant. The queen ſhall then have countſy, | 
So ſhe will yield us up. 5 mT 
Amb. He ſays ſo. WEI - 
Ant, Let hes knowit.— 
To the boy Cæſar ſend thigy zled ; 
And he will fill thy w err 4.5 
With p r 1 a . 
Che. Th hat head, m 
Ant, To him again 3.3 rears the roſe 
Of youth upon him; f rorld ſhould note 
Something — * 5 1 legions, + 
May be a coward's; whoſe miniſters would prevail 
Under the ſervice of a Child, as ſoon _ 
As i' the command of Cæſar: I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay compariſons apart, "= | 
And a = Jeclin d, — againſt Word 
Ourſelves alone: I'Il write it; follow me. 
[Exeunt Antony and Amb, 
Em. Yes, like enough, 4 * -battled Czſar will 
Unſtate his happineſs, and be ſtag'd to che ſhew - 
Againſt a ſw — t. I ſee men's judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes; and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them, 
To ſuffer all alike, That oY eK dream 
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22 all meaſures, the full Cæſar will 
Anſwer his emptineſs! Czſar, thou baſt ſubdue 
His judgment too 
Erter an Attendant. 
Attend. A meſſenger from Cæſar. 


Cleo. What? no more ceremony ?—See, my wo- 


mer; !— 
Againſt the blown roſe may they their noſe, 
That kneel'd unto the buds. —Admit him, fir. 
Eno. Mine honeſty, and I, begin to ſquare. * 
F 4Hfges 
'The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly : Yet, he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, 
Does conquer him that did his maſter ner, 
And earns a place i“ the ſtory. 
Enter Thyreus. 
Cleo. Cæſar's will! | 
Tyr. Hear it apart. 
Che. None but Friends; ; ſay boldly 
Thyr. So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 
Eno, He needs as many, fir, as Cæſar has; 
Or needs not us. If Cæſar pleaſe, our maſter 
Will leap to be his friend: For us, you know, 
Whoſe he is, we are, and that is, Czfar's. 
7 hyr. $0,— 
'Thusthen, thou moſt renown'd; Cæſar intreats 
Not to confider in what caſe thou ſtand'ſt 
Further than he is Cæſar. 
Cleo. Go on: Right royal. 
ZHr. He knows, that you embrace not Any 
As you did love, but as you fear'd him, 
Cleo. O! 
Thyr. The ſcars upon your honour, therefore, he 
Does pity, as conſtrained blemiſhes, 
Not as deſerv'd. 
Cleo. He is a god, and knows 
What is moſt right: Mine honour was not vida. 


But conquer'd merely. 
Eno. To be ſure of that, 22 
a + . 


$5” % 


— * 


II 
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I will aſk Antony.—Sir, fir, thou art ſo leaky, 
That we mult leave thee to thy ſinking, for 
Thy deareſt quit thee. - | Exit Enobarbus. 
Thyr. Shall I fay to Cæſar 12 
What you require of him? for he partly oegs 
To be deſir'd to give. It much would Meals him, 
That of his fortunes you would make a ſtaff 
To lean upon: but it would warm his ſpirits, 
To hear from me you had left Antony, 
And put yourſelf under his ſhroud, | 
'The univerſal landlord, | 
Cleo. What's your name? 
Thyr. My name is Thyreus. 
Cleo. Moſt kind meſſenger, 
Say to great Ceſar this, In diſputation 
I kiſs his conquering hand: tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel : 
Tell him, from his all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Agypt. _- 
7 hyr. Tis your nobleſt courſe. 555 
Wiſdom and fortune combatting together, 
If that the former dare but what it can, 
No chance may ſhake it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. | 
Cleo. Your Cæſar's father oft, 
When he had mus'd of taking kingdoms in, 
Beſtow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 
As it rain'd kiſſes. : 
Re-enter Antony, and Enobarbus. \ 
Ant. Favours, by Jove that thunders!— 
What art thou, fellow? | | 
Thyr. One, that but performs h 
The bidding of the fulleſt man, and worthieſt 
To have command obey'd. 
Eno. You will be whipp'd. | 
Ant. Approach, there :—Ah, you kite !—Now 
gods and devils! | 
Anthority melts from me: Of late, when I cry'd, ho! 
Like boys unto a muſs, kings would ſtart forth, 
And cry, Jour will ? Have you no ears? I am 


a» ) . wed a to 
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TI" Enter Attendant. 
Antony yet. Take hence this Jack, and whip him. 
Eno. Tis better playing with a lion's whelp, 
Than with an old one dying. e 
Ant. Moon and ſtars— 1 
Whip him: Were 't twenty of the greateſt tributaries 
That do acknowledge Cæſar, ſhould I find them 
So ſaucy with the hand of ſhe here, (What's her name, 
Since ſhe was Cleopatra ?)—Whip him, fellows, 
"Till, like a boy, you ſee him ennge his face, 
And whine aloud for mere: Take him hence. 
Thyr. Mark Antony, 


Ant. Tug him wayne a, 
Bring him — I ſhall 
Bear us an errand to him, RFI ** 

„ avith Thyreus, 

You were half blaſted ere I;newyont—Ha ! 
Have I my pillow left unpreft in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a law ful race, 
And by a gem of women, to be abus'd 
By one that looks on feeders ? 

Cleo. Good my lord, — 

Ant. You have been a boggler ever :— 
But when we in our viciouſneſs grow hard, 
(O miſery on't !) the wiſe gods ſeal our eyes; 
In our own filth drop our clcar.judgments ; make us 
Adore our errors; laugh ap üs, | we ſtrut 


% 


To our confuſion. RE 
Cleo. O, is it cet N 
Ant. I found you as a mor fe, Veld upon 

Dead C*far's trencher : nay, you were a fragment 

Of Cneius Pompey's? beſides what hotter hours, 

Unregiſter'd in vulgar fame, you have 

Luxurioully pick'd out ;—For, I am ſure, 

Though you can gueſs what temperance ſtould be, 

You know not what it is. 

Clo. Wherefore is this? 
Ant, To let a fellow that will take rewards, ' 

And ſay, God quit you ! be familiar with 
Vol. VI. Ff 


. 8 
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My play- fellow, your hand, this kingly ſeal, 
And plighter of high hearts —0, that I were 
Upon the hill of Baſan, to out-roar | | 
The horned heard! for 1 have ſavage cauſe ; 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank 
For _ yare about him.—ls he whipp'd ? 
e-enter Attendants, with T'hyreus. 

Attend. Soundly, my lord, 

Aut. Cry'd he ?vand begg d he pardon ? 

Attend. He gid aſk favour. 

Ant, If that thy * 25 live, let him repent 
Thou waſt 55 9228 ehter; and be thou ſorry 
To follow C# far in. His . ſince 
Thou haſt been whipp'd for following him: hence- 


fi 
The 4,7 of a ty + fever thee, 


Shake thou to look on't. Get thee back to Cæ ſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment: Look, thou ſay, 
He makes me angry with him: for he ſeems 
Proud and diſdainful; harping on what I am, 
Not what he knew I was: He makes me angry; 
And at this time moſt eaſy tis to do't ; 
When my good-ftars, that were my former guides, 
Have empty left their orbs, and ſhot their fires 
Into the 7 of hell... If he miſlike 
My ſpeech, E ; tell him, he has 
Hipparchus, miyintranchis'd bondman, whom | 
He may at pleaſuns whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he mall like, to quit me: Urge it thou: 
Hence with thy ſtripes, begone. [ Exit Thyreus. 

Cleo. Have you done yet ? 

Ant. Alack, our terrene moon 
Is now eclips'd; and it portends alone 
The fail of Antony ! 

Cleo. I mult Ray his time, 
Aut. To flutter Cæſar, would you mingle oye 
With one that ties his points ? 

Cles. Not know me yet? 
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Ant. Cold -hearted toward me ? 
Cleo, Ah, dear, if it beſo, 
From my cold heart let heaven ingender hail, 
And poiſon it in the ſource; and the firſt ſtone 
Drop in my neck: as it determines, ſo 
Diſſolve my life! The next Cæſarion ſmite ! 
Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb, 
Together with my brave /*gvptians all, | 
By the diſcandying of this pelleted ſtorm, ' B 
Lie graveleſs ; „till the flies and gnats of Nile 1 
Have buried them for prey ! 
Ant. Lam fatisfy'd : 
Cæſar fits down in Alexandria; where 
I will oppoſe his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held; our ſever'd navy too 
Have knit again, and fleet, threat'ning moſt ſea-like. 
Where _ ou been, my heart ?—Doſt thou hear, 
lady ? | 
If from the field I ſhould return once more 
To kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in blood; 
I and my frced: will earn my chronicle ; 
There is hope in it yet. 5 | 
Cleo. That's my brave lord! 
Ant. I will be treble-finew'd, hearted, breath'd, 
And fight maliciouſly : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranſom lives 
Of me.for jeſt ; but now, I'll ſet my teeth, 
And ſend to darkneſs all that ſtop me.—Come, ' 
Let's have one other gaudy night: call to me 
All my ſad captains, fill our bowls; once more 
Let's mock the midnight bell. 
Cleo. It is my birth-day : 
I had 5 to have held it poor; but ſince my 
lor 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 
Ant. We'll yet do well. 
Cleo, Call all his noble captains to my lord. 
Ant. Do ſo, we'll ſpeak to them; and to-night 
I'll force 


„„ 
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The wine peep through their ſcars. Come on my 
queen ; 
There's ſap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
I'll make death love me; for I will contend 
Even with his peſtilent ſeythe. | 
Exeunt Ant. and Cleo. 
Eno. Now he'll out-ſtare the lightning. To be 
furious, 
Is to be frighted out of fear.: and in that nod, 
The dove will peck the eſtridge ; and I fee fill, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Reſtores his heart: When valour | preys on "AEM 
It eats the ſword it fights with. 1 will ſeck 
Some way to leave him. | ei CoA 


6 The 


A WW. SCENE F. 


Ceſar's Camp at Meximdria: 
Enter Cæſur, reading a Letter: Agrippa, Mecanas, &fc. 
Cf. E calls 4 boy; ;: and chides, as he had 


To beat me out 77 Egypt: My meſſenger 
He hath” whipp'd with rods; dares me to Perſonal 
combat, 
Cæſar to Antony: Let the old ruffian know, 
1 have many other ways to die ; mean de; 
Laugh at his challenge. | 
Mec. Cæſar muſt think, 
When one ſo great begins te to rage, be” g e 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his diſtraction: Never anger 
Made good guard for itſelf. ; 
Cz. Let our beſt heads 
Know, that to-morrow the laſt of many battles 
We mean to fight :— Within our files there are 


£ A © " " Oy © 
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Of thoſe that ſerv'd Mark Antony but late, 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done; 

And feaſt the army : we have ſtore to do't, 

And they have earn'd the waſte. Poor Antony ! 


| Exeunt. 
8-C: © I'M II. 
The Palace at Alexandria. 


Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 
Tras, Alexas, with others. 


Ant. He will not fight with me, Domitius. 
Eno. No. | ; 
Ant, Why ſhould he not ? 
Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of better for- 
tune, 
He is twenty men to one. 
Ant. To-morrow, ſoldier, 
By ſea and land I'll fight: or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again, Woo't thou fight well? 
Eno. I'll ftrike; and cry, Tate all. 
Ant. Well ſaid; come on.— | 
Call forth my houſhold ſervants ; let's to-night 
Enter Servants. . 33 
Be bounteous at our meal. Give me thy hand, 
Thou hat been rightly honeſt; — ſo haſt thou ;— 
And thou ;—and thou-;—and thou: ou have ſery'd 
me well, 
And kings have been your fellows. 
Cleo. What means this ? | | 
Eno. [ Afide.] Tis one of thoſe odd tricks, which. 
ſorrow ſhoots |, 
Out of the mind. ; 
Ant. And thou art honeſt too. 
I wiſh, I could be made ſo many men; 
And all of you clapt up together in 
An Antony; that I might do you ſervice, 
So 2 as you have done. 
mnues. The gods forbid ! 
F £2. 
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Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night: 
Scant not my cups ; and make as much of me, 
As when mine empire was your fellow to, 
And ſuffer'd my command. . 

Cleo. What does he mean? | 

Eno. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night ; 
May be, it is the period of your duty : 
Haply, you ſhall not ſee me more ; or if, 
A mangled ſhadow : perchance, to-morrow 
You'll ferve another maſter. I look on you, | 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeſt friends, 
I turn you not away; but, like a maſter 
Married to your good ſervice, ſtay till death: 
Tend me to-night two hours, I aſk no more, 
And the gods yield you for't ! 

Eno. What mean you, fir, 
To give them this diſcomfort ? Look, they weep ; 
And I, an aſs, am onion-eyed : for ſhame, 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant, Ho, ho, ho! 3 
Now the witch take me If I meant it thus 
Grace grow Where thoſe drops fall! My hearty friends, 
You take me in too dolorous a ſenſe: 
For I ſpake to you for your comfort; did deſire you 
To burn this night with torches: Know, my hearts, 
1 hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you, 
Where rather I'll expect victorious life, 
Than death and honour. Let's to ſupper, ; come, 


And drown conſideration. [ Exeunt. 
8 EN E III. 
Before the Palace. 


Enter a C empany of Soldiers. 
1 Sold. Brother, good-night: to-morrow is the day. 
2 Sold. It will determine one way: Fare you well. 
Heard you of nothing ftrange about the ſtreets ? 
1 Sold. Nothing: What news; | 
2 Sold, Belike, tis but a rumour; Good night to you. 
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2 Sold. Well, fir, good night. 
- [ They meet with other ſoldiers. 
2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. 
1 Sold. And you: Good night, good night. 
\ They place tbemſelwues on every corner of the tage. 
- 2 Sold, Here we: and if to-morrow 
Our navy thrive, I have an abſolute hope 
Our landmen will ſtand up. 
1 Sold *Tis a brave army, and full of purpoſe. 
[ Muſic of hautboys under the tage. 
2 Sold. Peace, what noiſe? | 
1 Sold. Liſt, liſt! 
2 Sold. Hark! 121 
1 Sold. Muſie i' the air. 
3 Sold. Under the earth. 
4 Sold. It ſigns well, does it not? 
3 Sold. No. | 
1 Sold. Peace, I ſay. What ſhould this mean ? 
2 Sold. The god Hercules, whom Antony lov'd, 
Now leaves him. | | 
1 Sold. Walk; let's fee if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. By 
2 Sold. How now, maſters? [ Speak together. 
Omnes. How now ? how now ? do you hear this ? 
I Sold. Ay? Is't not ſtrange ? 
3 Sold, Do you hear, maſters? Do you hear? 
1 Sold. Follow the noiſe ſo faras we have quarter; 
Let's ſee how it will give off. 


Omnes. Content ;——""Fis ſtrange. [ Exennt. 
SCE NE! TV. 
Cleopatra's Palace. 


Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with Charmian, and others, 
Ant. Eros! mine armour! Eros ! 
Cleo. Sleep a little. iir 
Ant. No, my chuck. Eros, come; mine armour, 
Eros! 624545941454 be 45 
it Enter Eras, with armour. 


Come, good fellow, put thine iron on: 
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If fortune be not ours to day, it 1s 
Becauſe we brave her. Come. 

Cleo. Nay, I'll help too. 

Ant. What's this for? Ah, let be, let be, thou art 
The armourer of my heart :---F:1ſe, falſe ; this, this. 

Cleo. Sooth, la, I'll help: Thus it muſt be. 

Ant. Well, well; 
We ſhall thrive now.---Sceſt thou, my good fellow? 
Go, put on. thy defences. | 

Eros, Briefly, fir. | 

Cleo. Is not this buckled well? 

Ant. Rarely, rarely. | 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleaſe 
To doff it for our repoſe, ſhall. hear a florm.--- 
Thou fumbleſt, Eros; and my. queen's a ſquire 
More tight at this than thou: Diſpatch, O love, 
That thou could'ſt ſee my wars to-day, and know'ft 
The royal occupation! thou ſhould'ft ſee 

Enter an Officer armed. 

A workman in't. Good morrow to thee ; welcome: 
Thou look'ſt like him that knows a warlike charge: 
To buſineſs that we love, we riſe betime, 
And go to it with delight, 

OF. A thouſand, fir, 
Early though it be, have on their rivetted trim, 
And at the port expect you. [ Shout. Trumpets flouri b. 

Enter other Officers, and Soldiers. 

Cap. The morn is fair,-Good morrow, general! 

All. Good morrow, general! 

Ant. Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the ſpirit ofa youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 
So, ſo; come, give me that: this way; well ſaid. | 
Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becomes of me: | 
This is a Soldiers kiſs: rebukable, [ Kifſes her. | 
And. worthy ſhameful check-it were, to ſtand 
On more mechanic compliment ; I'll leave thee 
Now, like a man of ſteel.— Vou, that will fight, 
Follow me cloſe; I'll bring you to't.— Adieu. 

[ Exeunt Ant, Officers, Oc. 


* 
9 


* 


Ad IV. ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 357 


Char. Pleaſe you retire to your chamber ? 


Cleo. Lead me. 
He goes forth gallantly. That he and Cæſar might 


Determine this great war in ſingle fight ! 


T hen, Antony,—But now, — Well, on. [| Exeurt. 
S CE N E AL 
Near Alexandria. 
Trumpets ſound. Euter Antony, en Eros; a a Soldier 
meeting them, 


Sold. The gods make this a h day to ne 
Ant. Would thou and thoſe hy ſcars had os 
prevail 'd 
To make a "I ht at land! 

Eros, Hadſt thou done * | 
The kings that have revolted, and the ſoldier 
That has this morning left thee, . have ſtill 
Follow'd thy heels. 

Ant. Who's gone e ? 

Eros, Who? 

One ever near thee: Call for Enobarbus, 
He ſhall not hear thee ; or from Czlar's camp 
Say, 1 am none of thine. 
Ant, What fay'ſt thou? 
Sold. Sir, 
He is with Cæſar. 

Eros. Sir, his cheſts and treaſure 
He has not with him. 

Ant. Is he gone ? ? 

Sold. Moſt certain. 

Ant. Go, Eros, ſend his aſh after; do it; 
Detain no jot, I charge thee ; write to him — 
(7 will ſubſcribe) gentle Ales, and greetin gs: 

ay, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe * 
To change a maſter.—O, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honeſt me 4 i—Diſparch. —Enobarbus ! 
[ Exeunt. 


4 
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2 CREAM EVI. 
Caeſar's Camp. 
Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, with Enobarbus and others, 
Ca. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight : 
Our _ is, Antony be took alive; : i 
Make it ſo known. : 
Aer. Cæſar, I ſhall, [Exit Agrippa. 
Cæſ. The time of univerſal peace is near: 
Prove this a proſperous day, the three-nook'd world 
Shall bear the olive freely. | | 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Me/. Antony, 
Is come into the field. 
Cæſ. Go, charge Agrippa | 
Plant thoſe that have revolted in the vant, 
That Antony may ſeem to ſpend his fury 
Upon himſelf, [ Exeunt Cuſur, Oc. 
Eno, Alexas did revolt ; and went to Jewry, on 
Affairs of Antony; there did perſuade 
Great Herod to incline himſelf to Ca ſar, 
And leave his maſter Antony: for this pains, 
Czſar hath hang'd him. Canidius, and the reit 
That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honourable truſt, I have done ill; 
Of which I do accuſe myſelf ſo ſorely, 
That I will joy na more. | 
Enter a Soldier of Cæſar t. 
Sold. Enobarbus, Antony 
Hath after thee ſent all thy treaſure, with 
His bounty over-plus: The meſſenger 
Came on my guard; and at thy tent is now, 
Unloading of his mules, F474 
Eno, I give it you. 
Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus, 
I tell you true: Beſt you ſafed the bringer 
Qut of the hoſt; I muſt attend mine office, 
Or would have done 't myſelf. Your emperor 
Continues ſtill a Jove. = [ Exit. 
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En. I am alone the villain of the earth, 

And feel I am ſo moſt. O Antony, 

Thou mine of bounty, how wouldſt thou have paid 
My better ſervice, when my turpitude 

Thou doit fo crown with gold? This blows my heart: 
If ſwift thought break it not, a ſwifter mean 

Snall org 4 thought; but thought will do't, I feel. 
I fight againſt thee ! No: I will go ſeek 

Some ditch, wherein to die: the foul'ſt beſt fits 

My latter part of life. 0 | Exit. 


SC EN E VII. 


| Before the M. alls of Alexandria. 
Alarum. Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agrippa, and 
others. 


Agr. Retire, we have engag'd ourſelves too far : 
Cæſar himſelf has work, _ our oppreſſion 
Exceeds what we expected. [ Exeunt, 
Alarum. Enter Antony, and Scarus, wounded. 

Scar, O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed! 
Had we done ſo at firſt, we had driven them home 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed'ſt apace. 

Scar. 1 had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now 'tis made an H. 

Ant. They do retire. 

Scar. We'll beat 'em into bench-holes ; I have yet 
Room for fix ſcotches more. 

; Enter Eras. | 

Eros. They are beaten, fir ; and our advantage ſerves 
For a fair victory. | 

Scar. Let us ſcore their backs. 
And ſnatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind; 
*Tis ſport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee ; 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. ; 

Scar, I'll halt after. [ Exeuxt. 
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8?C ELKE. VI. 

7 Under \the Walls. of Alexandria. 

Alarum. Enter Antony again ina march. Scarus with 
4 WWW 188 

Ant. We have beat him to his camp. Run one before, 
And let the queen know of our gueſts.— To- morrow, 
Be fore the ſun ſhall ſee us, we'll ſpill the blood 
That has to- day eſcapꝰd. I thank you all; 
For doughty handed are you; and have fought 
Not as you ſerv'd the cauſe, but as it had been 
Each man's like mine; you have ſhewn all Hectors. 
Enter the city, chp your wives, your friends, 
Tell them your feats; whilſt they with joyful tears 
Waſh the congealment from your wounds, and kiſs 
The honour'd .gaſhes whole.— Give me thy hand; 


| L* Scarus. 
Enter Cleopatra. 
To this great fairy I'll commend thy acts, | 
Make her thanks bleſs thee. O thou day o' the 
world, 3 4 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap thou, attire and all, 
Through proof of harneſs to my heart, and there 
Ride on the 123 triumphing. 
Cleo. Lord of lords! 
O infinite virtue ! com'ſt thou ſmiling from 
The world's great ſnare uncaught:? 
Ant. My mghtingale, | 
- We have beat them to their beds. What, girl? 
though grey 
Do ſomethmg mingle with our younger brown; yet 
have we | 
A brain that nouriſhes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand ;— 
Kiſs it my warrior: — He hath fought to-day, - 
As if a god, ia hate of mankind, had 
Deftroy'd in ſuch a ſhape. 
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Cleo. 1'll give thee, friend, 

An armour all of gold ; it was a . 

Ant. He has deſerv'd it, were it èarbuncled 
Like holy Phoebus? car.--Give me thy hand ;-- 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march; 

Bear our hack'd targets like the men that owe them: 
Had our great palace the capacity 

To camp this hoſt, we would all ſup together; 
And drink carouſes to the next day's fate, 

Which promiſes royal peril.---Trumpeters, 

With brazen din blaſt you the city's ear; 

Make mingle with our rattling tabourines : 

That heaven and earth may ſtrike their ſounds together, 


Applauding our approach. [ Exeunt. 
CE NS. Ix: 
Cæſar's Camp. 


Enter a Centizel, and his company. Enobarbus follows. 


Cent. If we be not reliev'd within this hour, 
Ve muſt return to the court of guard; The night 
Is ſhiny ; and, they ſay, we ſhall embattle 
By the ſecond hour i“ the morn. 

1 Sold. This laſt day was a ſhrewd one to us. 

Eno. O, bear me witneſs, night l 

2 Sold. What man is this ? 

1 Sold. Stand cloſe, and lift him. 

Eno. Be witneſs to me, O thou bleſſed moon, 
When men revolted ſhall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent! 

Cent. Enobarbus ! 

3 Sold. Peace ; hark further. 

Eno. O ſovereign miſtreſs of true melancholy, 
The poiſonous damp of night diſpunge upon me 
That hfe, a very rebel to my ail. 2 
May hang no longer on me: Throw my heart 
Againſt the flint and hardneſs of my fault; 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to powder, 
And finiſh all foul thoughts. O Antony, 

Vol. VI. g 
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Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 
Forgive me in thine own particular; 
But let the world rank me in regiſter 
A maſter-leaver, and a fugitive : 
O Antony! O Antony! [Dies. 
1 Sold. Let's ſpeak to him. | 
Cent. Let's hear him, for the things he ſpeaks 
May concern Cæſar. Eh 
2 Sold. Let's do ſo. But he ſleeps. 
Cent. Swoons rather: for ſo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for ſleep. 
1 Sold. Go we to him. 
2 Sold. Awake, fir, awake; ſpeak to us. 
1 Sold. Hear you, fir? | ; 
Cent, The hand of death hath raught him. 
. afar off. 
Hark, how the drums demurely wake the ſleepers; 
Let's bear him to the court of guard; he is 
Of note, our hour is fully out. 
2 Sold. Come on then: g 
He may recover yet. [ xeunt with the body. 


S C EE N E X. 
Between the two Camps. 


Enter Antony, and Scarus, with their Army. 


Ant. Their preparation is to-day by ſea ; 
We pleaſe them not by land. 

Scar. For both, my lord. 

Ant. I would they'd fight i the fire, or in the air; 
We'd fight there too. But this it is; Our foot 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city, 

Shall ſtay with us: order for ſea is given; 

They have put forth the haven, | 

Where their appointment we may beſt diſcover, 

And look on their endeavour. a [ Exeunt. 
© Enter Cæ ſar and bis army. | 
ce, But being charg'd, we will be ſtill by land, 

Which, as I take it, we ſhall; for his beſt force. 

Is forth to man his gallies. To the vales, 


And hold our beſt advantage. [ Exeunt. 


BT. = a6 
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Re-enter Antony, and Scarus. 
Ant. Yet they're not join'd : Where yonder pine 
does ſtand, | a 2 
I ſhall diſcover all ; I'll bring thee word 
Straight, how *tis like to go. | \[Exit. 
Scar. Swallows have built | 
In Cleopatra's fails their neſts: the augurers 
Say, they know not, ——they cannot tell; 
grimly, | 
And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant and dejected; and, by ſtarts, | 
His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear, 
Of what he has, and has not. [ Exit. 
Alarum afar off, as at a Sea-fight. 
Res enter Antony. | 
Ant. All is loſt ; 
This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me: 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe; and yonder 
They caſt their caps up, and carouſe together 
Like frieads long loſt. —Triple-turn'd whore! tis 
thou ' 
Haſt ſold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee.—Bid them all fly; 
For when I am 2 upon my charm, 
I have done all: — Bid them all fly, be gone. 
O ſun, thy upriſe ſball 1 ſee no more: 1 
Fortune and Antony part here; even here P 
Do we ſhake hands, —— All come to this?: The 
hearts | 
That ſpaniel'd me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wiſhes, do diſcandy, melt their ſweets 
On bloſſoming Cæſar; and this pine is bark'd, 
That over-topp'd them all. Betray'd I am: 
O this falſe ſoul of Egypt! this grave charm 
Whoſe eye beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them 
home; 8 f 3 
Whoſe boſom was my crownet, my chief end | 
Like a right gipſy, hath, at faſt and looſe, 
Beguil'd me to the very heart of loſs. | 


look 
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What, Eros, Eros | 
+ Enter Cleopatra. 
Ah, thou ſpell! Avaunt.— 
Cleo. Why is my lord entag'd againſt his love ? 
Ant. Vaniſh ; or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 

And blemiſh Cæſar's triumph. Let him take thee, 

And hoift thee up to the ſhouting Plebeians : 

Follow his chariot, like the greateſt ſpot 

Of all thy ſex ; moſt monſter-like, be ſhewn 

For poor'ſt diminutives to dolts; and let 

Patient Octavia plough thy viſage up 

With her prepared nails. *Tis well thou'rt gone,— 
| „„ [ Exit Cleopatra. 

If it be well to live: But better twere, 

Thou fell | into my fury; for one death 

Might have prevented many.---Eros, o. 

The ſhirt of Neſſus is upon me: Teach me, 

Alcides, thou mine anceftor, thy rage: 

Let me lodge Lichas on the horas o' the moon; 

And with th«fe hands, that graſp'd the heavielt club, 

Subdue my worthieſt ſelf, The w hich ſhall die; 

To the young Roman boy ſhe hath fold me, and I fall 

Under this plot: ſhe dies for't.---Eros, ho! [ Exit. 


F.-Y S'C.E N E XI. 
„Cleopatra Palace. ; 

Enter C leapatra , Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 
Cleo. Help me, my women! O, he is more mad 
Than Telamon for his ſhield ; the boar of Theſſaly 

Was never ſo emboſs'd. | 

Char. To the monument; 
There lock yourſelf, and ſend him word you are dead, 
The ſoul and body rive not more at parting, 
Than greatneſs going of, _ 

Cleo. To the monument :--- | 
Mardian, go tell him I have flain myſelf; 
Say, that the. laſt I ſpoke, was, Antony, ; 
And werd it, pr'ythee, pitecuſly: Hence Mardian, 
And bring me how he hes my deata,---To the mo- 
nument, "es | f Exeunt. 
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SCENE XII. 
The Same. 
Enter Antony, and Eros. 


Ant. Eros, thou yet behold'ſt me? 
Eros. Ay, noble lord. 
Ant. Sometime, we ſee a cloud that's dragoniſn; 
A vapour, ſometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, | 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world, 
And mock our eyes with air: Thoũ haft ſeen theſe 
figns; © | 
They are black veſper's pageants. 
Eros. Ay, my lord. | | 
Ant. That, which is now a horſe, even with a 
thought, | 
The rack diſlimns ; and makes it indiſtinct, 
As water is in water. 
Eros. It does, my lord. | | 
Ant. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain 1s 
Even ſuch a body: here I am Antony; £4 
Yet cannot hold this viſible,ſhape, my knave. 
I made theſe wars for Agypt; and the queen, — 
Whoſe heart, I thought, „for ſhe had mine; 
Which, whilſt it was mine, Had annex'd unto't 
A million more, now loſt,—ſhe, Eros, has 
Pack'd cards with Cæſar, and falſe play d my glory, 
Unto an enemy's triumph.— * 
Nay, weep nat, gentle Eros: there is left us 
Ourſelves to end ourſelves. O, thy vile lady 
Enter Mardian, | 
She has robb'd me of my ſword. 
Mar. No, Antony; 
My miſtreſs lov'd thee, and her fortunes mingled 
With thine entirely. Ne 
Ant. Hence, ſaucy eunuch; peace; 
She hath betray'd me, and ſhall die the death. 


g 
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Mar. Death of one perſon can be paid but once; 
And that ſhe hath diſcharg'd: What thou would'ſt do, 
Is done unto thy hand; the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Was, Antony! moſt noble Antony! 

Then in the midſt a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips; ſhe render'd life, 
The name fo bury'd in her. 

Ant. Dead then'? 

Mar. Dead. | 

Ant. Unarm, Eros; the long day's taſk is done, 
And we mult ſleep: That thou depart'ſt hence ſafe, 
Does pay thy labour richly; Go. — Off, pluck off.— 

bt ' [Exit Mardian, 
The ſeven- fold ſhield of Ajax cannot keep ; 
The battery from my heart. O, cleave, my ſides | 
Heart, once be fironger than thy continent, 
Crack thy frail caſe !—Apace, Eros, apace.— 
No more a ſoldier :—Bruifed pieces, go; 
You have been nobly borne. From mea while. 
I | Exit Eros. 
I will o'ertake thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon, So it muſt be, for now 
Al length 1storture :---Since the torch is out, 
Lie down, and ſtray a further: Now all labour 
Mars what it does; very force entangles 
Itſelf with ſtrength: Seal then, and all is done. 
Eros {---I come, my queen: Eros !---Stay for me: 
Where ſouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand, 
And with our ſprighely port make the ghoſts gaze; 
Dido and her Aneas ſhall want troops, 
And all the haunt be ours.---Come, Eros, Eros ! 
"M Re-enter Eros. 
Eros. What would my lord ? 
Ant. Since Cleopatra dy'd, 
I have liv'd in ſuch diſhonour, that the gods 
Deteſt my baſeneſs. I, that with my ſword 
Quarter'd the world, and o'er green Ae baok 
With ſhips made cities, condemn myſelf, to lack 
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The courage of a woman, leſs noble mind 
Than ſhe, which, by her death, our Cesſar tells, 
J am conqueror of myſelf. Thou art ſworn, Eros, 
That, when the extgentthould come, (which now 
Is come, indeed) when I ſhould ſee behind me 
The inevitable proſecution of 
Diſgrace and horror, that, on my command, 4-742 
Thou then would'ſt kill me: do't, the time is come: 
Thou ſtrik'ſt not me, tis Cæſar * defeat'ſt. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 

Eros. The gods withhold me 
Shall I do that, Which all che Parthian darts, 
Though enemy, loſt aim, and could not ? 

Ant. Eros, 
Would'ſt thou be window'd in great Ben i ſee 
Thy maſter thus with h'd arms, bending down 
His corrigible neck, his face ſubdu'd 
To penetrativeſhame z - whilft the wheel'd ſeat 
Of fortunate Cæ ſar, drawn before him, branded 
His baſeneſs that enfaed? - 

Eros. I would not fee 't. 


Ant, Come then; for with a wound T tou bet cur'd, 
Draw that thy honeſt fword, which thou haſt worn 
Moſt uſeful for thy country. 

2 O, ſir, 15 — me. 


Aut, When id make thes free, fwor'ſt thou not 
then 


To Here when I bade thee ? Do it at once; 
Or recedent ſervices are all 
But accidents unpupos d. Draw, and come. 
Eros. Turn from wie then that noble countenance, 
Wherein the worſhip of the'whole-workd lies. | 
Ant. Lo thee — FOI [ Turn rom him, 
Eros. My ſword is drawn. 
Ant. Then let it do at once 
The hs why thou haſt drawn' it, 
y dear maſter, 


157 8 . and m ouch dete, Sve 1-41 
Before I I Arike this bl ſtroke, farewell 
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Ant. Tis ſaid, man; —and farewell. 
Eros. Farewell, great chief. Shall I ſtrike now ? 


Ant. Now, Eros, 
Eros. Why, there then —Thus do I eſcap 


mv | Eros kills him 5 
Of r del .. 
ice nobler than myſelf! ; 


Thou teacheſt me, O valiant Eros, what 
I ſhould, and thou could*ſt not. My queen and Eros 
Have, by their brave inſtruction, got upon me 
A nobleneſs in record: But I will 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into 't 
As to a lover's bed. Come then; and, Eros, 
Thy maſter dies thy ſcholar; to do thus 
Falling on his fword. 
I learn'd of thee. How ! not not dead ?— 
The guard ?—how !—O, diſpatch me. 
Enter Derivias: and Guards. 
1 Guard, What's the noiſe? | 
Ant. I have done my work ll, friends; O, make 
an end 
Of what I have begun. 
2 Guard, The 4 is fallen. , 
1 Guard, And time is at his period. 
All. Alas, and woe! 
Ant. Let him that loves me, ſtrike me dead. 
1 Guard. Not I. 
2 Guard, Nor I. 
3 Guard. Nor any one. [ 
Der. Thy death and fortune bid thy followers fly 
This ſword but ſhewn to Ceſar, Fong this tidings, 
Shall enter me with him. 
; Enter bum, 
Dio. Where's Anton | 
Der. There, Diomed, Tock 
Dio. Lives he? Wilt thou not anſwer, man? 
Exit Der cetas, 
Aut. Art thou there, Diomed ? Draw thy ſword. 
and give me | 
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Sufficing ſtrokes for death. 
Die. Moſt abſolute lord, 
My miſtreſs Cleopatra ſent me 1 
Ant. When did ſhe ſend the 
Dio. Now, my lord. 
Aut. Where is ſhe? 
Dio. Lock'd in her monument, ſhe had a prophes 
ſying fear 
Of what hath come to pals ; for when ſhe ſaw 
8 never ſhall be found) you did ſuſpec 
he had diſpos'd with Cæſar, and that your rage 
Would not be purg'd, ſhe ſent you word ſhe was dead ; 
But, fearing ſince how it night work, hath ſent 
Me to pr: claim the truth; and 1 am come, 
I 42 too late. 
Ant. Too late, good Diomed —Call my guard, 
I pr 4 
Dio. What, ho! the emperor's guard! The guard, 
what, ho! 
Come, your lord calls. 
Enter a Guard, 
Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Cle bides ; 
Tis the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you. 
1 Guard. Woe, woe, are we, fir, you may not 
live to wear 8 
All your true followers out. 9 
All. Moſt heavy day 
& N. good my fellows, do not pleaſe ſharp 
To grace it with your ſorrows : bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up: 
I have Ted you oft; carry me now, good friends, 
And have my thanks for all. { Exeurt, bearing Antony. 


8 C E NE XIII. 


W Monument. 
Ener C leopatra, Charmian, and Iras, aßove. 


(do. O Charmian, I will never 0 from hence. 
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Char. Be comfoxted, dear madam. 
Cleo. No, I got: | 
All ſtrange and ile events are welcome, 
But comforts we deipue; our ſize of ſorrow, 
Proportion'd to our cauſe, muſt be as great 
Enter Diomedes. 
As that which makes it How now ? is he dead? 
Dio. His death's upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o' the other fide your monument, 
His guard have brought him thither. F 
Fuater Antony, borne by the guard, 
Ces. O ſan, TL | ö 
Burn the great ſphere thou mov ſt in rr ſtand 
The varying ſhore o' the world !---O Anteny ! 
Antony, Antony ; 
Help, Charmian, help; Tras, help; help, friends 
Below; let's draw him hither. 
. Ant, Peace: a | 
Not Cæſar's valour hath o'erthrown Antony,, 
But Antony's hath triumph'd on itſelf, 
Cleo. So it ſhould be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony; but woe tis ſo! 
Ant. 1 am dying, Egypt, dying; only 
I here importune death a while, until 
Of many thouſand kiſſes the poor laſt 
I lay upon thy lips.— 7 
_ 1 dare 1 1 ; 10 
Dear, dear, my lo 1 4 5 I dare not, 


Leſt I be taken: not the imperious ſhew - 


Of the full-fortun'd Cæſar ever ſhall 

Be brooch'd with me: if knife, a 
Edge, ſting, or operation, I am fafe. 

Your wife Octavia, with her modeſt eyes, 

And ſtill concluſion, ſhall acquire no honour 
Demurring upon me. But come, come, Antony,— 


Help me, my women, — we muſt draw thee up ;-—, 


Aſſiſt, good friends. 
Ant, O, quick, or I am gone, 
Cleo. Here's _ indeed !—How heavy weighs 
my lord ! 


- 


: 
a 


4. ANTONY, AND, CLEOPATRA. 371 


Our ſtrength is all gone into heavineſs, | 
That makes the wei —— Had I great Juno s power, 
The ſtrong-Wing' d Mercury wo feteh thee up, 
And ſet thee by Jove's fide. Yet come a little, — 
Wiſhers were ever fools ;—O, come, come, — — 
draw Ant to tra. 
And welcome, wal a4 die, —_— ou haſt li liv'd: 
Quicken with kiſſing; —had my lips that Hs 
Thus would I wear them out. 
7 7 yy, ſight ! , 

nt. I am dying, Egypt, 
Give me ſome * — — t Yes, k a little. 

Clio. No, let me ſpeak; and 5 me rail ſo high, 
That the falſe houſwife Fortune break her wheel, 
Provok'd by my offence. 

Ant. One word, ſweet queen: 

Of Cæſar ſeek your honour with your ſafety bed 

Cleo, They do not go together. 

Ant. Gentle, hear me: 
None about Cæſar truit, but Proculeius, 

- Cle. My reſolution, and my hands, I'll truſt, 
None about Cæſar. 

Ant. The miſerable change now at my and, 
Lament nor ſorrow at: but pleaſe your thoughts 
In feeding them with thoſe my former fortunes 
Wherein I liv'd, the greateſt prince 0? the world, 
The nobleſt: and do now not baſely die, 

Nor eowardly; put off my helmet to 

My country man, a Roman, by a Roman 

Valiantly vanquiſh'd. Now, my ſpirit is going; 

I can no more. [ Antony dies. 

Cleo. Nobleſt of men, woo't die? 

Haſt thou no care of me? ſhall I abide 

In this dull world, which in thy abſence is 

No better than a ye ?—O, ſee, my women, 

The crown o' the earth doth melt :—My lord 
O, wither'd 1s the garland of the war, 

The ſoldier's pole is fallen; young boys, and girls, 
Are level now with men: the odds is gone, 


— 
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And there is nothing left remarkable 

Beneath the viſiting moon. [She fainis. 
Char. O, quietneſs, lady. 
Tras. She is dead too, our ſovereign. 


Char. Lady 
Iras. Madam — 
Char. O madam, madam, madam, 
rat. Royal gypt! empreſs ! 
Char. Peace, peace, Iras. 
Cleo. No more —but e'en a woman; and com- 
| manded 
By ſuch poor paſſion as the maid that milks, 
And does the meaneſt chares.— It were for me 
To throw my fceptre at the injurious gods; 


To tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 


*Till they had ſtolen our jewel. All's but naught; 
Patience is ſottiſh ; and impatience does 
Become a dog that's mad: Then is it fin, 
To raſh into the ſecret houſe of death, 
Ere death dare come to us? — How do you, women? 
What, what ? good cheer ! Why, how now, Char- 
mian? = 
My noble girts!—Ah, women, women! look, 
Our lamp is ſpent, it's 'out ;——Good firs, take 
heart :— 

We'll bury _ and then, what's brave, What's 
| noble, " . 
Let's do it after the high Roman faſhion, 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away : 
This caſe of that huge ſpirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women! come; we have no friend 
But reſolution, and the briefeſt end. 

[ Exeunt, bearingff Antony” s body. 
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Ac. 


Cz/ar's Camp v bc. 


Enter Cæſar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Mecænat, Gallus, 
Proculeius, and train. 


Cz/. (328 O to = Dolabella, bid him yield; ; 
ng ſo fruſtrated, tell kim, he mocks 
Typ =» re 10 makes. 
Dol. Cæſar, 1 ſhall. [Exit Dalabella. 
Enter Dercetas, with the ſword of Antony. 


Cz/. Wherefore is that? and what art thou that 


, dar'ſt 
A thus to us? | Sas, 
yr J am call'd Dercetas ; 7 


Mark Antony I ſerv'd, who beſt was worthy 
Beſt to be ſeryW: hilf he ſtood up, and ſpoke, 
He was my maſter ; and I wore my life, 
To ſpend upon has haters: If thou pleaſe 
To take me to thee, as IL was to him, 
PII be to Cæſar; ; If thou pleaſeſt not, 
1 yield thee up my life. 
Cæſ. What is t thou ſay't? 
Der, I ſay, O Cæſar, 9 is dead. 
C2/. The 12 of ſo great a thing ſhould make 
A . crack: The round world 
Should have ſhook lions into civil ſtreets, 
And citizens to their dens . The death of Antony 
Is not a „ doom; in * name lay 
A moiety 
Der. He is ad, e Cale; . | 
Not by a pubhe-mmiſterroFJultice, 
Nor by a hired knife; but what ſelf 3 
Which writ his honour in the acts it did, 
Hath, with the * which the hear: did lend it, 
Vol. VI. H h 


** 
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Splitted the heart. This is his ſword, 
I robb'd his wound of it; behold it ſtain'd 
With his moſt noble blood. 
Cæſ. Look you fad, friends? 

The gods rebuke me, but it is a tidings 

To waſh the eyes of kings. 

Agr. And ſtrange it is, . 

That nature muſt compel us to lament 

Our moſt perſiſted deeds. 
Mec. His taints and honours 

Waged equal with him. | 

Aer. A rarer ſpirit never 

Did ſteer humanity : but you, gods, will give us 

Some fault to make us men. Cæſar is touch'd. 

Mec. When ſuch a ſpacious mirror's ſet before him, 

He needs mult ſee himſelf, 

Cz/. O Antony! 

J have follow d thee to this; But we do lance 

Diſeaſes in our bodies. 1 muſt perforce 

Have ſhewn to'thee ſuch a declining day, 

Or look on thine ; we could not Ralf together 
In the whole world: Bat yet let me lament, 
With tears as ſovercign as the blood of hearts, 
That thou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of all defign, my mate in empire, 

Friend and companion in the front of war, 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine his thoughts did kindle, that our ſtars 
Unreconcileable, ſhould divide 

Our equalneſs to'this.---Hear me, good friends, 
But I will tell you at ſome meeter ſeaſon ; 

Enter an Egyptian. 

The buſineſs of this man looks out of him, 

We'll hear him what he ſays. When are you ? 
Egypt. A poor Egyptian yet: The queen my 
miſtreſs, * | 

'Confin'd in all ſhe has, her monument, 

Of thy intents deſires inſtruction; 

That ſhe preparedly may frame herſelf 
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To the way ſhe's forc'd to. 

Ce/. Bid her have good heart; 
She ſoon ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, 
How honourably and how kindly we 
Determine for her: for Cæſar cannot live 
'Fo be ungentle. 

AE oypt. So the gods preſerve thee! Exit. 
Cæſ. Come hither, Proculeius; Go, and ſay, 
We purpoſe her no ſhame: give her what comforts 

The quality of her paſſion ſhall require; 

Left, in her greatneſs, by ſome mortal ſtroke, 

dhe do defeat us: for her life in Rome 

Would be eternal in our triumph: Go, 

And, with your e bring us what ſhe ſays, 


And how you find of her. 
Pro. Cæſar, I ſhall. Exit Proculeius. 
Cef. Gallus, go you along. -Wnere's Dolabella, 
To ſecond Preculeius? [ Exit Gallus. 


All. Dolabella! | 
Cæſ. Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he's employ'd; he ſhall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent; Where you ſhall ſee 
How hardly I was drawn into this war ; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded ſtill 


In all my writings : Go with me, and fee  _ 
What I can ſhew in this. [ Bxeune, | 
S'C'E.NSE.*: I 


The Monument. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Jrat. 


Cleo. My deſolation does begin to make 
A better life: Tis paltry to be Cæſar; 
Not being fortune, he's but fortune's knave, 
A miniſter of her will; and it is great ; 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds; 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change ; - 
Which ſleeps, and never palates more the dung, 
The beggar's nurſe and Cæſar's. — 
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E Enter below, Procultins, Gallus, fc. 
| Pro. Cæſar ſends greeting to the queen of Egypt; 
And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands 
Thou mean'ſt to have him grant thee. 
| Cleo. What's thy name? 
| Pro. My name is Proculeius. 
| Cleo. Antony 
| Did tell me of you, bade me truſt you; but 
| J do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, 
That have no uſe for truſting. If your maſter 
Would have a queen his beggar, you muſt tell him, 
| That majeſty, to keep decorum, muſt 
| No leſs beg than a kingdom: if he pleaſe 
| To give me conquer'd Ægypt for my ſon, 
| He gives me ſo much of mine own, as I 
| Will kneel to him with thanks. 
| Pes. Be of good cheer; n 
You are fallen into a princely hand, fear nothing: 
Make your full reference freely to my lord, 
| Who 1s ſo full of grace, that it flows over 
| On all that need: Let me report to him 
Your ſweet 1 ; and you ſhall find 
| A conqueror, that will pray in aid for kindneſs, 
| Where he for grace is kneel'd to. 
| Che. Pray you, tell him * 
I am Ws fortune's vaſſal, and I ſend him 
The greatneſs he has got. I hourly learn 
| A doctrine of obedience ; and would gladly 
| Look him i' the face | | 
| Pro. This I'll report, dear lady. 
Have comfart; for, I know, your plight is pity'd 
Of him that caus'd it. e 
 [ A/ide;} You ſee how eaſily ſhe may be ſurpriz'd ; 
| Here Gallus and guard aſcend the mo- 
 * mnument, and enter behind. 
Guard Her, till Cæſar come. [ Exit. 
Iras. Royal queen! | 
Char. O Cleopatra] thou art taken, queen! 
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Cle). Quick, quick, good hands. 
[ Drawing a anger. 


Proculeius ruſhes in, and diſarms the Queen. 
Pro. Hold, worthy lady, hold ; 
Do not yourſelf ſuch wrong, who are in this 


Reliev'd, but not betray'd. 
Cles. What, of death too, that rids our dogs of 
languiſh ? 


Pro. Cleopatra, 
Do not abuſe our maſter's bounty, by 
The undoing of yourſelf: let the world ſee - FE 
His nobleneſs well ated, which your. death, i 
Will never let come forth. | 

Cleo. Where art thou, death ? 
Come hither, come! come, come, and take a queen . 
Worth many babes and beggars! 

Pro. O, temperance, lady! 

Cleo. Sir, I will eat no meat, I'll not drink, fir ; 
If idle talk will once be neceſſary, 
I'll not ſleep neither: This mortal houſe I'll ruin, 
Do C-ſar what he can. Know, fir, that! 
Will not wait pinion'd at your maſter's court ; 3 
Nor once be chaſtis'd with the ſober eye 
Of dull Octavia. Shall th iſt me up, 
And ſhew me to the ſhoutingwarletry | 
Of cenſuring Rome? Rather a ditch in Sgypt 
Be gentle grave unto me? rather on Nilus' mud 
Lay me ftark naked, and let the water-flies 
Blow me i horring ! rather make 
My coun: fe pyramids my gibbet, 
And han in chains 

Pro. You dd extend © 
Theſe thoughts of horror further than you n 
Find cauſe in Cæſar. 

Enter Dotabella. 

Dol. Proculeius, 
What thou haſt done thy maſter Czſar knows, 
And he hath ſent for thee Hb as for the queen, 

F 


* 


1 4 
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PII take her to my 
Pro. So, Dolabella, 
It ſhall eontent me beſt: be gentle to her, — 
To Czſar I will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, ' 
[To Cleopatra. 
If you'll r me to him. 
Cleo. Say, I would die. [Exit Proculeius. 
Dol. Moſt noble empreſs, you have heard of me? 
Cleo. I eannot tell. 
Del. Aſſuredly, you know me. 
Cleo. No matter, fir, what I have heard or known. 


Vou laugh, when boys, or women, tell their dreams; 


Is't not your trick? 

Dol. I underſtand not, madam. 

Cleo. 1 dream'd, there was an emperor Antony ; ; 
O, ſuch another ſleep, that I might ſee 


But ſuch another man! 


Dol. If it might pleaſe you, 
Cleo. His face was as the heavens; and therein ſtuck 
A ſun, and moon; which kept their courſe, and lighted 
The little O, the earth. 
Del. Moft ſovereign creature, 
Cleo. His legs beftrid the ocean; his rear'd arm 
Crefted the world : under was property d 
As all the tuned ſpheres, and that to friends; 
ut when he meant to quail and ſhake the orb, 
Ke wa as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 
ere was no winter in't; an autumy 'twas,. 
That grew the more by reaping : H 
Were dolphm-like; they ſhew'd his 
'The element they liv'd i ink, In his liv 
Walk'd =, and crownets ;. realms and iſlands 


As plates drop from his pocket. 
ol. Cleopatra,— 


Cleo. Think you. there Was, er might be, ſuch a 


As this 1 Bren 'f of? — 
Dal. Gentle madam, no. 
H1Hh 2 
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Cleo, You lie, up to the hearing of the gods. 
But, if there be, or ever were one ſuach, 
It's paſt the ſiae of dreaming: Nature wants ſtuff | 
To vie ſtrange forms with fancy; yet, to imagine 
An Antony, were nature's piece gainſt fancy, 
Condemning ſhadows quite. 

Dol. Hear me, good madam : * 
Your loſs is as yourſelf, great; and you bear it 
As anſwering to the weight: Would I might never 
O'ertake purſu'd ſucceſs, but I do feel, 
By the rebound of your's, à grief that ſhoots 
My very heart at root. 

Cleo. I thank you, fir. 
Know you, what Cæſar means to do with me? 

Dol. 1 am loth to tell you what I would you knew. 

Cles. Nay, pray you, fir,— | 

Dol. Though he be honourable, — 

Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph? 

Dol. Madam, he will; I know it. 

All. Make way there,. —Cxſar. 


Enter Cæſar, Gallus, Mecænas, Procultius, and 
Attendants. 


Ce/. Which is the queen of Egypt? 
Dol. It is the emperor, madam. . [ Cleo. Ancelt. 
Ca ſ. Ariſe,» you =_ not kneel : 
I pray you, riſe; riſe, Agypt. 
04%. Sir, the gods on” 
Will have it thus; my maſter and my lord 
I muſt obey. : | 
Cef. Take to you no hard thoughts; 
The record of what injuries you did us, 
Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall remember 
As things but done by chance. 
Cleo. Sole fir o' the world, 
cannot project mine own cauſe fo well 
To make it clear: but do confeſs, I have 
Been laden with like frailties, which beſore 
Have often ſham'd our ſex, 
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Cæſ. Cleopatra, know, l 
We will extenuate rather than enforce: 
If you apply yourſelf to our intens 
(Which towards you are moſt gentle) you ſhall find 


A benefit in this ehange: but if you ſeek 


To lay on me acruelty, by taking 
Antony's courſe, you ſhall bereave yourſelf 
Of my good purpoſes, and put ycur children 
To that deſtruction which I'll guard them from, 
If thereon you rely. Ill take my leave. 
Cleo. And may, through all the world: 'tis yours; 
and we . 2 N 
Your *ſcutcheons, and your ſigns of conqeſt, ſhall 
Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here, my good 
lord. | ; 
Cz/. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Cleopatra. 
Cleo. This is the brief of money, plate, and 
jewels, ... 14 | 
I ampoſleſs'd of: tis exactly valued ; 
Not petty things admitted. Where's Seleucus ? - 
Sel. Here madam. 
Cleo. This is- my, treaſurer; let him ſpeak my 
lerd, | 5 | 
Upon his peril, that I have reſerv'd 
To myſelf nothing. Speak the truth, Selencus. 
Sel. Madam, | ; 
I had rather ſeal my lips, than, te my peril, 
Speak that which 1s not. 
Cleo. What have I kept back? 
Sel. Enough to [purchaſe what you have made. 
known. 5 | 
Cz/. Nay, bluſh not, Cleopatra; Iapprove. 
Your wiſdom in the deed. 
Cleo. See, Cæſar! O, behold, 
How pomp is follow'd ! mine will now be yours; 
And, ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours would be mine. 
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does . 
Even make me wild: — O ſlave of no more tr * 
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Than love that's hir'd!— What, g ehou back ? 
thou ſhalt —_—. 

Go back, I watrant thee; but PlfcHethine eyes, 

Though 2 had wings: Slave, fowl-leſs villain, 


og! 

O rarely baſs ! | 

Caf. Good queen, let us intreat you. | 

Cleo. O Cæſar, What a wounding ſhame is this; 
That thou, vouchſafing here to viſit me, 
Doing the honour of thy lordlineſs | 
To one ſo meek, that mine own ſervant ſhould 
Parcel the ſum of my diſgraces by 
Addition of his envy! Say, good Cæſar, 
That I ſome lady trifles had reſerv d, 
Immoment toys, things of ſuch dignity 
As we greet modern friends withal ; and ſay, 
Some nobler token I have kept apart | 
For Livia, and Octavia, to induce 
Their meditation; muſt I be unfolded L | 
With one that I have bred? The gods! It ſmites 


me | | 

Beneath the fall I have, Pr'ythee, go hence; j 
* Seleucus. 

Or I ſhall ſhew the cinders of my ſpirits 

Through the aſhes of my chance] Wert thou a man, | 

Thou would'ſ have mercy on me. 

Ce/. Forbear, Seleucus. [ Exit Seleucus. | 

Cleo, Be it known, that we, the greateſt, are | 

miſ-thought | | 

For things that others do; and, when we fall, | 

We anſwer others*' merits ir our names, | 

b 

| 


Are therefore to be pitied. 
Cay. Cleopatra, | 
Not what you have reſery'd, nor what acknowledg'd, | 
Put we i' the roll of conqueſt : ſtill be it yours, | 
9 it at your pleaſure; and believe, | 
#ſar's no merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants fold. Therefore be cheer'd ; 
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Make not your thoughts your priſons; no, dear 


) 


r 
For we 3 2 I :fpoſe vou, as 
Yourſelf ſhall give us council. Feed, and ſleep : 
Our care and pity 1s ſo much upon you, 
That we remain your friend; And ſo, adieu. 
Cleo. My maſter, and my lord! 
Ce/. Not ſo: Adieu. FF; 
| [ Exeunt Ca ſar, and his train. 
Cleo. He words me, girls, he words me, that 
I I ſhould not 
Be noble to myſelf : But hark thee, Charmian. 
| 3 — hiſpers Charmian. 
Iras. Finiſh, good lady; the bright day is done, 
And we are for the dark, 
Cleo, Hie thee again: _ 
I have ſpoke already, and it is provided: 
Go put it to the haſte, 
Char. Madam, 1 wall. 


Re-enter Delabella. 


Dol. Where is the queen! 
Cher. Behold, fir. [Exit Charmian. 
Cleo. Dolabella? 
Dal. Madam, as thereto ſworn by your com- 
mand, | 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this: Cæſar through Syria 
Intends his journey ; and, within three days, 
You with your children will he ſend before; 
Make your beſt uſe of this: I have perform'd 
Your pleaſure, and my promiſe. 
Cleo. Dolabella, 
I ſhall remain your debtor, 
Del. I your ſervant. * TU 
Adieu, good queen; I muſt attend on Cæſar. ”% 
$0004 2404 UE . 
Cleo. Farewell and thanks. Now, Iras, what 
think'ſt thou? 
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Thou an Ægyptian puppet, ſhalt be ſhewn 

In Rome, as well as I : mechanic ſlaves 

With greaſy aprons, rules, and hammers, ſhall 
Uplift us to the view; in their thick breaths, 
Rank of groſs diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 

And forc'd to drink their vapour. 

Tras. The gods forbid |! | 
Cleo. Nay, 'tis moſt certain, Iras: Saucy liftors 
Will catch at us, like ftrumpets ; and ſcald rhimers 
Ballad us out o'tune : the-quick-comedians 
Extemporally will tage us, and preſent 
Our Alexandrian revels; Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee 
Some ſqueaking Cleopatra boy my greatneſs 
I' the poſture of a whore. 

-Tras. O the good gods! 

Cleo. Nay, that's certain. 

Iras. V1I never ſee it; for, I am ſure, my nails 
Are ſtronger than mine eyes. 4 

Cleo. Why, that's the way 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their moſt abſurd intents.---Now, Charmian !--- 


Euter Charmian. 


Shew me, my women, like a queen :---Go fetch 

My beſt attires ;---1 am again He Cydnus, 

To meet Mark Antony ;---Sirrah, Iras, go.--- 

Now, noble Charmian, we'll diſpatch indeed: 

And, when thou haſt.done this chare, I'll give thee 
leave | 


To play *till dooms-day.---Bring our crown and a!l. 


Wherefore's this noiſe? 
[A nciſe within, 
Enter one of the Guard. 


Guard. Here is a rural fellow, 
That will not be deny'd your t:ighneſs? preſence ; 


He brings you figs. 
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Cleo. Let him come in. What a poor inſtrument 
| [ Exit Guard. 
May do a noble deed | he brings me liberty. 
My reſolution's plac'd ; and 1 have nothing 
Of woman in me: Now from head to foot 
I am marble-conſtant : now the fleeting moon 
No planet is of mine, 


Re-enter Guard, with a Clown bringing a baſket. 


Guard, This 1s the man, | 
Cleo. Avoid and leave him. [Exit Guard. 
Haſt thou the pretty worm of Nilus there, 
That kills and pains not? ] 
Clown, Truly L have him: but I would not be the 
arty that ſhould deſire you to touch him, for his 
_ biting is immortal; thoſe, that do die of it, do ſeldom 
or never recover. 
Cleo, Remember'ſ thou any that have dy'd on't? 
Clown. Very many, men and women too. I heard 
of one of them no longer tuan yeſterday: a very 
honeſt woman, but ſomething given to lie: as a 
woman ſhould not do, but in the way of honeſty: 
how ſhe dy ' d of the biting of it, what pain ſhe felt, 
Truly, ſhe makes a very good report o' the worm: 
But he that will believe all that they ſay, Mall never 
be ſaved by half that they do: But this is moſt fal- 
lible, the worm's an odd worm. 
Cleo. Get thee hence; farewell. U 
Clown. I with you all joy of the worm. 
Cleo. Farewell. "| 
Clown. You muſt think this, look you that the 
worm will do his kind. ; 
Cleo. Ay, ay; farewell. | 
Clown. Look you, the worm is not to be truſted, 
but in thꝰ keeping of wiſe people; for, indeed, there 
is no goodneſs in the worm, 


Cleo. Take thou no care: it ſhall be keeded. 
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Clown. Very good: give it nothing, I pray you, 
for it is not worth the feeding. 

Cleo. Will it eat me ? 

Clown. You muſt not think I am fo ſimple, but I 
know the devil himſelf will not eat a woman : 1 know 


that a woman is a diſh for the 2 if the devil. 
a 


dreſs her not. But, truly, theſe ſame whore-ſon de 
vils do the gods great harm in their women ; for in. 
every ten that they make, the devils mar hve. 

Cleo. Well, get thee gone; farewell. 

Clown, Ves, forſooth ; I wiſh you joy o' the worm. 


[ Exit. 


Cleo. Give me my robe, put on my crown; I have 
Immortal longings in me : Now no more 

The juice of Egypt's grape ſhall moiſt this lip :— 
Yare, yare, good [ras ; quick Methinks, I hear 
Antony call; I ſee him rouſe himſelf 

To praiſe my noble act; 1 hear him mock ® 

The luck of Cæſar, which the gods give men 

To excuſe their after wrath : Haſban, I come : 
Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 

I am fire, and air: my other x 62450 

give to baſer life.—So—have you done? 

Come then, and take the laſt. warmth of my lips. 
Farewell, kind Charmian ;—lras, a long farewell. 


Applying thè Ag. 
Have I the aſpick in my lips? pol 21 [7b 12 


If thou and nature can ſo gently part, 

The ſtroke of death 1s as a lover's pinch, 

Which hurts, and is defir'd. Doſt thou lie ill ? 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt the world 


It is not worth leave-taxing. [ lras dies, 
C bar. ns, thick, cloud, and rain; that | may 
ays mY 


The gods themſelves do weep ! 
Cleo. This proves me baſe :* 

If ſhe firſt meet the curled Antony, 

He'll make demand of her; and ſpend that kiſs, 
Vol. VI. K k m 
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— — 5» Doe —— Gino eas i . 
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With thy rr teeth this knot intrinſieate 


| ſoldier! 
Ah, : of . 


335 ARTOXY AND CLEOPATRAP AA. 


Which is my heaven to have. — Come, thou mortal 


wretch, 


5 the A 
Of life at once untie: poor venomous of, * 
Be angry, and diſpatch. O, couldſt thou ſpeak, 
That I might hear thee call great Ceſar, al; 
Unpolicy'd ! 
Char. O eaſtern ſtar ! 
Cleo. Peace, peace! 
Doſt thou not ſee my baby at my breaſt, 
That ſucks the nurſe afleep ? 
Char. O, break !- O, qpreak ! 
Cleo. As ſweet as balm, as ſoft as ait; e 
O Antony! —Nay, I will take Thee t 
Applying another Aſp to her Arm. 
What, fould 1 * 44" [Dies. 
Char: In this wild world ?—So, fare thee well. 
Now boaſt thee, death: in my poſſeſſion lies 
A laſs unparallel'd—Downy windows, cloſe ; 
And golden Phcebus never be beheld 
Of eyes again fo royal! Your crown's awry ; 
I'll mend it, and then play. 
22 Enter the Guard, ruſhing in. A 
ere Where is the queen? - UN * 
* Ghar. Speak ſoftly — 5 her 8 
1:GCuard. [ar h h ſent i 
Cbar. Too ſlow a meg ag 8 OY 
2 [Cha aw applies Fhe Aſp. 
O come; apace, diſpatch :—l partly feel thee. 
I Gone, en 
beguil' N 
-Y Guard. There” 8 Doldbelt Get ro from 8 


call him. 
1 Guard. What work'i is here nne. this 
well done? 6 #4 
Char. It is well done, «nd fitting for a princeſs 
Deſcendeg of ſo many roy:] — 


[ Charmian dies, 
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„ ho! All's not well: Cæſar's 
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ber ſtrong toil of grace. 
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1 Enter Dolabella. 
Dol. How goes it here? 
2 Guard. All dead. 
Dol. Cæſar, thy thoughts 
Touch cheir effects in this: Thyſelf art coming 
To ſee perform'd the dreaded act, which thou 
So ſodght'ſt to hinder, 
Enter Cæſar and Attendants. 
Within. Away there, away for Cæſar! 
Dol. O, Sig, you are too ſure an augurer ! 
That you did fear, is done. 
Ceſ. Braveſt at the laſt : L 
She level'd at our purpoſes, and, being royal, 
Took her own way.—The manner of their deaths ?— 
I do not ſee them bleed. 
Dol. Who was laſt with them? 
I _— A ſimple countryman, that brought her 
$3 L 
This was has baſket. 
Cæſ. Poiſon'd then. 
1 Guard, O Cæſar, 
This Charmian liv'd but now; ſhe ſtood, and ſpake: 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead miſtreſs ; tremblingly ſhe ſtood, 
And on the ſudden dropp'd.. + =» 


pe O no le Weakneſs — 8 


they bad wallow'd poi on, Would appear 
By external ſwelling; but ſhe dds like flcep, 
As ſhe would catch another Antony 
Dol. Here on her breaſt _ | 
There is a vent of blood? and ſomething blown: 
The like is on her am. 

1 Guard. This is an aſpick's trail ; and theſe fig- 

leaves eh 8. * 

Have ſlime upoꝶ them, as thifaſpick leaves 
Upon the — of N 2 os 5 r 

Ca ſ. Moſt probable, 
That ſo ſhe dy d; for her phyſician tells me, 


2 


* 


A 


x 


8 x at”. bs , 0 * ä 4, i +4 
4 = . * . * E A * - S » 
+; Ys , a "> = 4 
>... a ; ar 
— * 2 3 4 ® F N 
„ 7 * - " * x 


388 IS +4 ANTONY AND CLEOPAPRA, 9 a 4 
She hath purſued concleſions infinite © + 
Of eaſy ways to die, —Take up her bed? 
And bear her women from the monument 
She ſhall be buried by her Antony : 

No grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it 

A pair ſo famous. High events as theſe 
Strike thoſe that make them: and their ſtory is 
No leſs in pity, than his glory, which 

Brought them to be lamented. Our army ſhall, 
In Ro ſhew, attend this funeral; | 
And then to Rome.—Come, Dolabell ſee 
High order in this great ſolemnity. ¶ Exeunt omnbi. 
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NOTE. { 


This play keeps curioſity always buſy, and the paſſions always 
interefied, The 4 — f the ation, the variet of ih- 
cidents, and the quick ſucceſſion of one perſonage to another, call 

the mind forward without intermiſſion from the fir ſt act to che laſt. | 

But the power of 9 is derived principally from the fre- | 

quent changes of the ſcene; for except the feminine arts, ſome of | 
which are too low, which diſtinguith Cleopatra, no character 1s 
very ſtcongly diſcriminated. Upton, who did not eafily miſs what 
he deſired to find, has diſcovered that the language of Anton bs 
Ord- 


with great ſkill and | made =_ ous and ſuperb, a . 
ing to hig real practice. Wat Ithink his diction not d ſtinguĩſhable 
from that of othems the moſt timid ſpeech in the play is that 
which Cæſar makes to Octavia. GY, 

The events, of which the principal are deſcribed according to 
hiſtory, are produced without any art of connexion or care of 12 


poſition. 3 is. 


